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TIFFANY & GO. 


NOTED FOR DESIGN 
QUALITY AND WORKMANSHIP 


ILLUSTRATIONS WITH PRICES 
OF JEWELRY AND SILVERWARE 
SENT UPON REQUEST 


HIETH AVENUE & 3/7! STREET 
NEW YORK 
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For vigorous out-of-door sports 
no hosiery is better than 


“Onyx” Mercerized Lisle. 


Made with the “Pointex” 
feature already famous in 
“Onyx "silk. 


nyx ® [lostery 


Emery & Beers Company, Inc. 


, Owner Llih Veur } 


40th St.,. New York. by International Magazine Com- 
second class matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office at 
3rd, 1879; entered on July Ist, 1918, at the post office at Atlanta 

l., Los Angeles, Cal., San Francisco, Cal. 
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1893 +-THE HAYNES 


One thousand dollars underpriced! 
A bold statement, this, yet it is simply 
the repetition of what thousands of 
Haynes purchasers have said of the 
model 47 Haynes seven-passenger 
touring car. It is an offering that will 
successfully undergo comparison with 
car after car costing at least a thousand 
dollars more. 


Look at its full aluminum body — an 
item of excellence more than worth 
realizing. Note the famous and power- 
ful Haynes-built motor. Appreciate 
the advantage of owning a car which is 
95% built in the great Haynes factories 
at Kokomo, under the constant super- 
vision of the Haynes engineers, who 
possess the accumulated experience of 


Tue Haynes AuTomosite Company, Kokomo, Ind. 


more than a quarter of a century. 
Look at the roomy tonneau—the wide, 
deep- upholstered seats, the thoughtful 
fittings and conveniences. Look at the 
style of the car itself—the sweeping 
lines and graceful appearance over all. 
Then you will understand why there 
is and has been such a continuing de- 
mand for the Haynes —you will not 
wonder at the fact that the Haynes 
factories are now running 133% 
capacity compared with production of 
previous years. 

With all this increased production it is hard 
for us to keep up with the orders, and we 
urgently recommend that you inspect the 
model 47 Haynes touring car at once and 
make your reservation to be sure of prompt 
delivery. 


+ Export Office: 1715 Broadway, New York City, U.S. A. 


© 1921, by T. H. A. Co. 





IS AMERICA’S FIRST CAR: 1921 | 
































































The photograph shows 
the ‘‘Aquitania”’ and 
is used by permission 
of the Cunard Line 
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but be sure to 
remember one 
thing: a most 
cordial welcome 
awaits you at the 
Paris offices of 
Harpers Bazar 


2 Rue de la Paix 


A little bit of home in the heart of Paris, the Paris 
offices of Harper’s Bazar eagerly await your coming. 
Plan to visit them very early in your stay—why not the 
day after you arrive ?—because in this way they will 
be of greatest service to you. 





For, before you do any shopping, consult Mrs. van 
Campen Stewart or her assistants. Mrs. Stewart is 
in charge of the Paris offices of the Bazar and she will 
be delighted to tell you just where to go to get exactly 
the frock or hat or coat you want—also she will 
whisper what you should pay for it. 


Mrs. Stewart and her assistants of course know the 
Paris shops as intimately as you know the shops of your 
own city. And, naturally, the custom varies with the 
country. Shopping is a little bit different over there. 
Letters of introduction to the right shops are often 
awfully useful and helpful. Mrs. Stewart will be 
glad to supply you with these letters of introduction. 





Are any of these questions vexing you? 


What trips shall I make on the Continent? 
Where are the little shops where one gets unusual things? 
What are the sights in Paris that one should see? 


These questions and any similar questions will be answered for you if you call 
at our Paris offices and inquire. And, besides all this, you will find it a charming 
and comfortable place to drop in for a little rest or a chat or to write a letter home. 
\nd it is so conveniently located! The windows overlook the Rue de la Paix; opposite 
are the great houses of Worth. Doucet and Paquin. Around the corner are the Ritz 
and other smart hotels. A step brings one to the Opera. ‘The offices are located 
where it is easy to find them—so that you will find them. 





While in Paris consider these offices 
your own. Remember: 2 Rue de la Paix 
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Correct Apparel torWomen& Misses 





-Advance Fall Dress —Modes¥ 


The 


2061—A dress you will surely adore is 
this attractive, new model of heavy 
Silk Canton Crepe combined with sheer 


Silk Chiffon. Fashioned with Cape 
from shoulder and the new Jenny 
sleeve, accentuated with Silk Braid 
trimming. Navy, Black or White. 
Sizes 14 to 20—-36 to 40. 55.00 


2063—Its simplicity is apparent, yet you 
will readily perceive a subtle charm in 
this dress of fine Roshanara Crepe. 
Artistically trimmed with buttons down 
front, hand-made buttonholes and self 
material binding. Another feature is 
the Organdie collar with fine Lace in- 
serts. Navy or Black. Sizes 14 to 20. 


49.50 


newest silhouettes, 
most favored Parisian and American Fashions 


Send for Our New Summer Book 


NEW YORK 


= 


| 
foreshadowing the 


2065—Paris speaks with favor of 
Crepe Romain—a new Silk Crepe 
of exquisite beauty. It lends itself 
fascinatingly in this smart dress with 
softly draped tunic pointed at sides. 
The wide bell sleeves and front of sash 
are of contrasting Silk Canton Crepe, 
Silk and Bead embroidered. Navy or 


Black. Sizes 14 to 20—36 to 44.. 69.50 


2067—Silk Canton Crepe with Satin 
3ack—a new fabric—fashions this dress 
with smart front and back pleated pan- 
els, showing Silk Canton Crepe on the 
upper half and Silk Satin on the lower 
half. The collar is of tucked Net with 
Lace motifs. Navy or Black. Sizes 14 


to 20—36 to 44. 39.50 





Fifth Avenue & tewart $, Jo. at 37th Street 
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beauty & health 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, 


dancing & instruction 
(Continued) 


~G. HEPBURN WILSON 
Modern Danse Studio 














hair 
(Continued) ~— 
CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONIC 
Prevents darkening; accentuates the red and gold- 








maternity apparel 





BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY 


Cc ORSETS 
Belts and Brassieres. Exclusive ats 


and invisible gn- 








uiving beautiful shape and tint. Treatment 50c, | 27 W. 57th St., N. Y. C. (formerly Thorley Bidg.) | en tints. $1.00 each a bottle. Not a dye or bleach. | largement feature. Dress as usual. Write “for 
at Spiro's, 26 W. 38th St., New For rates and appointment phone Plaza 8770. Original Toilet Prep. Co., 222-H Mad. 5q.Sta., N.Y. | catalog No. 15. Berthe May, 10 E. 46th st, 
MME. MAYS New York HELENE L. SWENEY Boston | NEOS-HENNE for grey and faded hair. Any shade | BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY DRESSES 
Face Specialist Specializing in all ballroom dancing. Expert in- | from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to-date | and other apparel. To order only. Sketches and 
struction with correction of faults, inspires con- | Beauty and Hair Dressing Parlors. samples supplied. Catalogue No. 15 


50 West 49th Street 
N 


Bryant 9426 ew York City 


MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est 
manentiy removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by known physicians 
One address: 50 W. 49th St. + N. Bryant 94% 26. 


MMe. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all 
having undesirable hair growths. 

Julian, 14 West 47th St., New York City 


Mme 

V. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. Face and neck 
treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. Dys 
with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty. send 
for book and questionnaire. 640 Sth Ave., ° 
SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by a 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising 
required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 5th Ave 
(ar. 30th St.), N.¥.C. Phone 4989 Long: re. 


BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, 
tells how she reduced ber flesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. ares 
rika Tea Co., Dept. 


18, 500 Sth Ave, N 


LAIRD’S NUTRIENT SKIN CREAM builds up 
Hollow Cheeks, Sagging Muscles and eradicates 
wrinkles. Pr. $1.15 & $3.50 jar p.p. Write for Dklt on 
care of skin. Rose Laird’s Salon, 17 bk. 45th 5t..N.Y. 
GRAHAM BEAUTY SECRET. The new astring- 
ent shin treatment for wrinkles, blackheads, coarse 
pores, and oily skin. Price e. $3. Mail orders filled 
Ciraham Beauty Shop, 25 W. Illinois St., Chicago 
THEATRIC’ PARS USE LUCILLE a ame 
Specially blended invisible summer shi 
for day and “Orchard” for evening. $1. 
Lucille Savoy, Astor 


Theatre Bidg., 
SUPER “UOUS HAIR, MOLES, WARTS per- 
Pattee destroyed. Satisfaction insured. Electro- 
lysis, no pain. Physicians’ reterences. Tel. Van'bilt 
2340. Florence Woodley, 507-5th i. ¥.C 




















































Ave.. N 


JOHN POST'S BLACKHEAD LOTION eradi- 
eates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; 
Vested for 20 yrs. 500 5th Ave., cor. 42nd St., N.Y. 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Permanently Destroyed 
with roots. Painless and harmless; Guaranteed. No 
electricity nor che mic als. Fosspaid $1 a pac chett 


EVE BEC KTEL'S OILED PERMANENT “WAVE 
gives a large flat wave—does not break the 
hair—grey or white. bay waved with success 

W007 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 8 » 802. Vanderbilt 4943 

SECRET “OF THE FARIGiE NNE— Famous Creme 

30 years success in Paris and London 

: lalists Mme, E 

N.Y.Tel Riverside 2630 























LeBermuth,322 W. 89th St., 


blouses, gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns ana suits combine style and workmanship. 
Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 

Von Kull Co., Il est 35th Street, N Y. Cc Cc 


MADAM HAMAD. Smart gowns for all occasions, 
made to order. Exclusive designs. Prompt attention 
to out of town orders. Own material optional. Re- 

modeling. 179 W.93d St., N.Y. Phone River 1969 


rHE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
cialize in remodeling. Visit us or it us call 

Jeannetton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N. ¥Y. Plaza 4244 


THE MEZZANINE ‘gHOF 
Blouses, Dress Accessories, Imported Novelties in 
Sweaters. Circular on request. Miss W ee. 
Hotel Commodore, N. ¥. © Vanderbilt _ 77 


























brassieres 


The COMFORT BRASSIERE Entirely different 
Adjustable to fit perfectly. Reduces bust 3” 


| Brooklyn, 


30 years. Per- | 


| cates and diplomas 


clarifies skin. $1.25. | 


fidence and enables one to become very proficient 


Write for in- 
formation to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave. N. Y. 





Berthe Ms ay, 


10k 





st $ <6th St., »_ New York 








in a few lessons. Private lessons by appointment 
day orevening. Normal course for teachers Certifi- 
awarded. 9 East 59th St., at 





City. Phone Plaza 8612. 


CRUDOL SHAMPOO, scientifically perfect. rinses 
completely from the hair, leaving fluffy and healt 
30c & 60c tube; Sha 
.1777 B'way,N.Y 





Nature's Hair Tonic, 
The Crudolt Co.Ine 


Crudol, 
poo, 35e tube 
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millinery & feathers 








Fifth Ave. N 





on this page is the answer 


Often, you are confronted by some vexing little 
problem—the selection of an unusual gift—a cer- 
tain form of beauty treatment—the remodeling of a 
You will find the answer to these and many 


gown. 


other questions on this page. 
but important announcements. 
you can’t find what you want here, Miss Jane Jarvis 

of Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service is ready to 


help you. 


dramatic art 





TFHEODORA UKSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. 
Teacher of Alice Brady. 5 weeks Summer course be- 


Study these small 
And, remember, if 








hair 
_ (Continued) 
MANUEL MODERN TRANSFORMATIONS 
Have @ sight-proof parting not obtainable else- 
where. Parisian Booklet on request. Manuel, Wig 
and Transformation Specialist, 29 E. 48th St N.Y. 








ginning Aug. 15 Studio. 603 C arnegie Hall, N 


‘dress forms 








L 
Specialist In Permanent Hair Waving 
Formerly with Waeaee Alle Hotel. 














PARADISE, GOURA FANS and Ostrich Fe athers 
reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service 


K. Methot, 38 West 34th Street, New York City, 








patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children’s Garments; picture or description; rea- 

sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a apes ty. 
Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., bs! 











perfumes 


For $1.00 Sent to J. N. Debans 500-5th Ave.N_Y, 
You will reccive 5 of the newest periumes by 
Giraud of Paris: Odorantis, Dans les Nues, Myste- 
tiose — Veraflor — Jasmin. 











plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion and Knife Pleat- 
ing. Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes. 


Dressmakers and Tailor Supplies. Send for pee 














list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 628 6th Ave., N. Y. 
repairing 
ALICE C. DUFFEY—1l West 34th St., N. Y.C 


Formerly Borie Tiffany & Co. Tel. Greeley 
weiry and Bead Bag Repairing. 


3735 
































ee Pe 5 Columbus Circle, N. Columbus 2410.| ‘Peart 5 Stringing by Appointment 
PNEUFORM — the Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns RICHARD'S TaNTh SHOP — — Me eee —s 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. | 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pneu | Scientific Scalp Treatment. fenna Coloring. | sachets 
Form, 16 West 46th St. N.Y. Bryant 5338. | 665 Fifth Ave. (at 53rd St.), N.Y.C. Tel. Plaza 8796 | 
ro) Selle te, RAY fear hd ae tadt pe ——_—— eg NOVELTIES—sSachets for Trous- 
- ‘alling air or Dandruff cured. every case | seau and Boudoir, to use after the bath. Batik 
employ ment agency guaranteed as long as hair bulbs show viability. | handkerchief. Vanity puffs, boxed, $1 each. Send 
_—— Illustrated bklet. Alois Merke, 28 W. 46th St. | for bkit. Jaquet, 130 W. 42nd St., ¥.C¢ 
MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave.. New York | ANN J. MACHALE’S Hair Restorer. Produces oe 
We open houses, clean = put in order all the shades of brown. Restores gray hair to its 
for occupan natural color. Harmless. No unsightly colors if Cd shoes 
The office supplies “competent eetiahe servants, | continued. $1.15 by mail. 665 Fifth Ave., N.Y 
— by oy KUHN =e ; IN . pone elf ory -27 hee 38th St., N. Y. 
$ Specialist in permanent hair waving. omen'’s and Children’s fine footwear. Narrow 
entertainment Individual attention given. | feet a specialty. Women's sizes 1 to 10, widths 
a 38 West 39th St., New York City. Fitzroy 2732 | AAAAtoE. Send for Catalog HS. Fit guaranteed. 
PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s parties, | PERMANENT MARCEL WAVE Guar. by the | E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York 
including sleight of hand and magic tric and | inventor of the Marcel Wave method; not the kinky Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 


Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert St., 


ventriloquism. 
N Telephone, 1479 Bushwick. 


¥. 





wave, but a real Marcel. Guar. not to dry or break 
the hair. $1 a curl. Leon’s Inc., 28 W. 46th St.,N.Y. 








fashion sketches 


PERMANENT WAVE 
Large Wave a Specialty. Personal Aha 
1. Halloh, 36 East 48th Street, N. Y. 
Formerly with Colony Club for eleven ane. 


and color of costumes. Write for 
and directions in self-measurement. 
THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre- 
dominates in the pose, grace and appearance. The 


materials 








| high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 


assure you of supreme comfort. 





SKETCH SERVICE for Dressmakers eae Ladies’ 
Tailors showing copies of Imported and Fifth Ave- 
nue models. Samples on coumest to above trade only. 
Chie Fashions, 15 W. 38th 5 


for the children 











hotels 


PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world’s 
greatest authorities. By the National Board 
oy. W.C. Gov ernment Oversea Workers 

as being the only “Perfect” Shoe. 





HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d 3t., bet. Broad- 
way and Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 block to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkit. Eugene Cable, Mgr. 


PROOF: Proclaimed by a million benefited wear- 
ers as America’s Most Popular Shoe. 

36 West 36th St., 224 Livingston St., 

New York, N.Y. ‘Brooklyn, Mc. Be 





BABY FURNITURKE—For the baby and child, 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood e Better 
Things.’ Free booklet. Frank M. Sawyer, 3512-14 

Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo 


HOTEL ST. JAMES. Times 5q., off Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres. 


SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers. 
Best for high insteps. Send for C ee < iy 

J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York C City. 





HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 16 W. 57th st., N. 
Newly destgned children's furniture and toys p 





jewelry bought 


specialty shops 





Price $2.25, $3.00, $3.50. Sent on appl. Bkit free. the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- 
« omfort Brassle re C o., 108 W. 4 40th St., N ( signing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. 
———— _ ~ TOTS TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. Bryant | SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any | WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART A pgs 
»] 2867. Outfitters to Children of atl ages. No cata- | diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, | Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Mad 
c eaning & dyeing logue. Couts and Hats made to order a specialty. | pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. only to order. Illus. catalog H in colors sent 4 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expeit French Cleaner and Dyer 
Gowns, suits, ouses. laces, ae. etc. Quic k 
Service. xpre 38 Pd. 7th St. _Piasa ¢ 4198. 





corsets 


GOSSARD F RON’ T LACED CORSETS are mod- 
erately priced, $3.25 up. Retail only. Brassieres fit- 
ted. Corsets to order. Every corset scientifically 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Unusual service 








Charming Styles and Superior Workmanal ip 


gowns bought 


146 West 23rd Street, New York. 


request Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind 





CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold. 
eS 


silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionaily 
high. Est. 40 oe. ‘Mme. Naftal, 69 West 35th 
Street, Y.C . Bryant 670. 





shopping commissions 











MME. NAFTA 
pays Miehest cash value for fine 
misfit or slightly used evening, 


FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces for 
jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write or 





MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval Services free. Send for Bulletin. 





street and dinner costumes; 


Also for furs, diamonds, 
silverware, 
Promptness and liberal payment our motto 
—* West 45th Street 











GOSSARD CORSETS—We carry over 50 models 


rel. Bryant 1376 WE PAY CAS 





Any- 


send. 344 Madison Ave. Phone Vanderbilt 9327 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
jewelry, SHONGUT, 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden on MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper. 
furniture and rugs N. Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every Shops tor you or with you free of charge 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, etc., purchased for thing sent on spore al. Chaperoning. References. 
Tel. 670 Bryant eash. Individual pieces or estates. 306 W. 99th St., N. Y.C Ri iverside 9132. 





HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, dia- 























and are able to fit ‘‘difficult’’ figures. Once fitted our MME. — AN for Slightly Used monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods . 
customers Shop-by-Mail A shop of rvice. Bu Gowns, Suits, Wraps, returned in days if you're not ccaitied i. Ohio stationers 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. Discarded PApparel Street Frocks, Furs, etc Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, O. aoe 
LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets Tel. jryant 1376 Bank References NDS Marriage Invitations and Announcements 
Made to order. Copied, Cleaned, Repaired. Latest Jewc.ry Bought Society References Take - antage of the High Prices | coy for of distinctive individuality. Gained by an ex- 
models in stock. Booklet sent. Bristol Bidg., 500 Diamonds Bought Mme. Furman ecious stones (and jewelry) b perience of over sixty years of fine engraving. 
Sth Avenue, N. Y., 4th Floor Vanderbilt 845 Silverware Bought 101 W. 47th St., N.Y Rothkrug Bree. 542 Fifth Avenue, New York City. | The Dreka Company, 1121 Chestnut St., Phila. 
te. corse S. SCHWARTZ te ater Ui ann eae ti CAPETAL waa rig eg — 
Custom-made corsets 5 the woman of fashion MM IRMA enables Us wishing to dispose of Jewels can do so * © 
11 E. 47th St., New York City 101 W. 47th St., N.Y. To Give You privately and to the best advantage at wedding stationery 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill 103 W. 47th St. N.Y. The Highest Prices 542 Fifth Ave., Rooms 50-51, Béchet & Barclay Ai 
MME. L. BROWN CORSETIERRE SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St.,| BEFORE YOU SELL, SPEND EVERETT WADDEY CO., for a generation has 


Formerly fitter for the Peetz Corset Co 
Front and Back Laced Corsets and Brassieres 
45 West 37th St.. New Y ork Phone 4786 Greeley 





costume designers 


WILL HELP YOU select correct lines 











and colors in 


New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 





for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 


00 
for an appraisal by a prominent 5th Ave. jeweler 
Appointments by mail or phone. Mr. Smith, 
Rm. 504, 576 5th Ave., N.Y. Phone Bryant 7932 


insured highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 
tions at nga ar , ric es. Book of Wedding 
Etiquette tree. lith St., Richmond, Va. 





Consult this directory of exclusive specialty shops 
tor th ngs pew and distinctive 
You will find it helpful in 
solving difficult buying problems 











ladies’ tailors 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes, 
100 Calling Cards, $2.75. Write for samples 

B. Ott Engraving Co., 1041 Chestnut St.. Phila. 





D. VELTRY, Milady'’s Tailor. 25% reduction 


Creator of ex- 


WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements 
Engraved in the very latest styles. Write for 











Day and Evening Gowns and Sport Wear. College h * during months of June and July 
outfits purchased for boys and girls. In N.Y.C. daily alr clusive Suits, Coats and Dresses. Furs,new and re- | samples and prices. Prompt service. Virginia 
Miss Wilson, 1642 Chapel St.. New Haven, Conn modeled. Mail orders invited. 425 5th Ave., N.Y.C. | Stationery Co., Dept. H, Richmond, Va 
— NESTLE La ee yee mal pow po WAVING 
® a ° The best equipped and largest 2 , © 
dancing & instruction establishment in the world maids’ uniforms yarns 





VESTOFF- -SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 W. 72nd St. 


ive, ete 
lan I 


Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret- 
Illustrated text books on Nature or Rus- 
cing. $5 per volume. Catalog N on request. 





C. Nestle Co., 12 and 14 East 49th St.. New York. 





CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 

Personal attention for a rmanent wave. Posi- 

tively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 542 Fifth Ave. 
*hone: Murray Hill 5772 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
ete.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. 
Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 





ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave. 
New York, opposite Tiffany. 








7 DANCE ARTS (20th year). Classic 
Interpretive, Ballet, Technique, Pantomime (So- 
ciety or Stage) also Teachers’ Normal course 
43 West 72 S5t..N 





Thos. Irwin,Se’y € catalogue. 


NOTICE The most successful innovation of com- 
bining a Permanent Wave and Hair Treatment im- 
varted with the C.F. Steaming Therapeutic method 
Bklt. Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St., N.Y. (at 5th Ave.) | 








DRESSES, CAPS and Bonnets, Coats, Saas 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs. Readv-made and to order. 
URSES’ OUTFITTING ASS'N, 
425 5th Ave., New York. 








PARAKEET SILKS for Knitting & Crocheting. 
Directions. Accessories. If not carried by yous 
dealer, write directly to Margaret Mitts, 12 


South Jefferson Avenue, Saginaw, Michigan. 
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Valerie 


VALERIE.TheDutch 
points of this cunning 
satin boudoir cap are 
edged with fluting. Rib- 
bon and tiny rosebuds 


trim it. Pink, blue or 
rose. $2.24 


ORLO. Long model 
brassiere of heavy flesh 
brocade with deep, cot- 
ton cluny lace yoke. It 
fastens in front. Sizes 


36 to 46. $1.19 


ORLO. Petticoat of 
washable satin with 
double panel back and 
front. It is trimmed 
with tucks, two rows of 
fine lace and _inser- 
tion. Elastic at waist. 
Lengths 32 to 36. $4.39 


Extra size petticoat. 
Lengths 34 to 36. $5.59 


¥ he mie - ee at , 


SUMIMe&r 


Lingerte 


AVAL 


ARTEMISE. Matinee, daintily 
fashioned of crepe de Chine and 
bands of georgette crepe. The 
front is bodiced ever so slightly 
with ribbon that ties, and is 
trimmed with tiny rosebuds. Pink, 
light blue or orchid. 36 to 44. 
$4.69 


LANNY. Elastic slip-on corset 
for sport wear or dancing. It is 
made of strips of elastic and is 15 
inches long. 2 pairs of garters. 


Sizes 24 to 32. $4.39 


Artem se 





ARTEMISE. Petticoat of beauti- 
ful quality white or flesh satin. 
It has shadow proof panels and 
satin underlay beneath the flounce 
of shirred georgette and lace. 
Elastic at waist. Lengths 32 to 














Wales 
scthieete RH-Macy NEW YORK 














‘Toinette 


TOINETTE. Chan- 
tilly lace over chiffon 
makes this lovely cap. 
Ribbon shirred in four 
rows and rosebuds trim 
the edge. The saucy 
bow ends in streamers. 
Rose, blue, pink, yellow 
and orchid. $3.49 


ALYS. Brassiere of 
heavy, washable satin, 
with elastic _waist- 
band. Ribbon shoulder 
straps, top daintily 
edged with lace; may be 
worn without a cam- 
isole. Fastens in back. 


Sizes 34 to 46. $2.59 


ALYS. Petticoat of 
white or flesh crepe 
de Chine, shadow proof 
panels. Edged with 
embroidered scallop. 


Lengths 32 to 36. $3.59 


36. $6.39 
ROXA NE. Corset of fine brocade, a, 
very low bust and long hip model. / zy 
Well boned to give flat back ef- ( ? 
fect. Sizes 22 to 32. ‘ ; 
$4.89 
Rexane \\ \ 
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The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


pals for 
faithful 





Game-Hounds. Delivery 
faction guaranteed Descriptive 
booklet mailed for ten cents 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P, LA RUE, OHIO 








NORTH 
SIDE 
KENNELS 


REG.) 


My rec- 


oO rd proves 
that I have the best 
riers in the West. 





Boston Ter 
Splendid pup 
pies for sale at all times, Six beau- 


dogs 


tiful including two cham- 
pions offered at stud. Address 


Thorpe’s North Side Kennels (Reg.) 
3417 N. 9th St., St. Louis, Missouri 














A BEAUTIFUL MALE POLICE DOG 
FOR SALE 


[wo years old. Fit for the Show Bench 
[he most ideal companion for a man or 
woman to be found anywhere This dog 
is by Champion Brushwood Boy, out of 
Glorie of Winterview For price and 
particulars address—Mrs. D. C. Waring. 
Whittledge Road, Summit, New Jersey 











BOSTON TERRIERS 
a SIC ae bred me won 
honors at 


by 


1921. I have quality pup 
pies of the best 
for sale at all times 
sonable prices 
bc arded Fy 
ticulars 
. C. McGLONE, 
and Broadway, on Kingsbridge 
or Telephone, Kingsbridge 


Rea 


r further par 
address Mrs. M 
231st St 
Ave, 
3620 


the world’s 
greatest show, New York, | 


breeding | 


Dogs also 


I bought 
Harrison Fisher 
a dog, and he 
drew this 


picture of me. 


You, of course, know 
Harrison Fisher, the fa- 
mous illustrator. Who 
doesn’t know, too, the 

beautiful ladies he draws 
| every month for the 
front cover of Cosmo- 
| politan? 

Well, Harrison Fisher 
wanted a dog, and so he 
asked me to select one 
} for him. 

I did—the smartest 
little Sealyham terrier 
you ever saw. 

Harrison Fisher was 
so pleased with my se- 


Bazar, 





New | 














FOR SALE 
RISH Setters, Airedale Te rriers, Bull 
Terriers, Irish Terriers. In fact qual- 
ity dogs of every breed. Puppies are my 
specialty. Write me to-day. 
Cc. H. DAVIS 
Homestead Kennels 


Columbiaville (near Hudson) New York 














SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 








to responsible parties 


> ant 
BROCKWAY KENNELS 


The smartest, handsomest and 





- cutest dogs on earth. Just 
the thing for children, play- 
ful, harmless as a kitten and 
very affectionate. Always full 
of “Pep.’’ My puppies are 
iraised or a Kansas farm 
Full of vigor, picture of 
health Send 5c in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. Term 
liberal. Will ship on approval 


Guar- 
ee safe delivery anywhere. 
Baldwin, Kansas 



















lection that he insisted 
that I sit down and let 
him draw a picture of 
me, which he presented 
to me. 


If you want a thor- 
oughbred dog, I want to 
be of service to you. I'll 
get you a dog that will 
please you just as much 
as the terrier I selected 
for Harrison Fisher 
pleased him. 

I'd be delighted if I 
could serve every read- 
er of Harper’s Bazar in 
this way. 


Just write me care of Harper's 
New York City 


Livexfl b Yr Ce 


























PUPPIES 
Bred 


strains. 





At Stud—Pao Chin of Melrah 


All ages and colors 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. 


Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


PEKINGESE 


from 
the very best 
imported 


Melrah Pekin- 


Avenue,Engle- 
wood, N. J. 
Phone 199 W 

Englewood. 

20 min.motor 

ridefromN.Y 


PEKINGESE > 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 

Send for photograph 


MRS. H. A. BAXTER 
| 489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
have proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times. I 


puppies, 
grown dogs. 
winners have been sold 
by me 
quirement. I 
your 
able prices. 


have for 
sale handsomely marked 
house broken 
Many big 
State your re- 
will fill 
order Reason- 
WM. MOBLEY 
Washington Street, 
Haverhill, Mass. 


Champion Bred 


and d 





GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 





“Specimen puppy “i 














VERY visitor is 
extraordinarily 
impressed by the appear- 
ance and performance of 
Palisade Police Dogs:— 
the natural result of years 
of scientific breeding and 
careful management. 


PALISADE KENNELS 


Merrick Road, Rosedale, L. L 
Telephone, Laurelton 2138 


Just forty minutes from Manhattan by 
rail ar auto 



















{LOZ CALEZ 





KILLS FLEAS 
Sergeant's Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, ete. Won't irritate skin or eyes 


nor mat hair hut leaves it clean, soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 


or from us. A_ Medicine 


F & £ . for Every 


Dog Ailment 
DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 

on care, feeding an 

tratning. also _pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chartand Sen. Vest’s 
celebrated ‘‘Tribute 
to a Dog.”” Write 
today for free copy. 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO. 











CF 
Governor St 
Richmond, Va. 











BRENTWOOD AIREDALES 
for quality breeding 
AT STUD 
“Brentwood Barnstormer” 
Rebound Chorister, Brentwood Billy Boy 
Pups by these dogs occasionally for 
sale. 


L. Itriberry—Brentwood Kennels—Kings High- 
way and Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn, New York. 











AIREDALES 


When you buy 


p 


Airedale? 
Kennel 
the type you find at 


t 


our breeding stock have been award- 


the east 


Waite St. 
THOROUGHBRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Most 
Dogs in the World 


A 
H 
tl 


panion for the House- 
hold, 
Shepherd. 
Al 

SHOMONT KENNELS 
Box 457 Monticello, lowa 











that 
not get an 
Mystery 
Airedales are 


up why 


he bench shows, Al 


at the leading shows in 
Puppies usually for sale. 
MYSTERY KENNELS 

Hamden, Conn. 


d honors 


Beautiful 


Guardian for the 
ome, Playmate for 
1e Children, Com- 


an Ideal 
Pairs Not 


and 


kin. 





BOSTON TERRIERS 
EXCLUSIVELY 

Show, Pet Stock and Small Puppies of the 
best breeding always on hand at sensible prices. 
We bred and own Champion Bestyett« Tell 
us what you want and we will try to please 
you. Our Guarantee—Satisfaction or Money 
Refunded. 

MRS. STORER & MRS. GANAHL 

26 Fellsway West, Somerville, Mass. 

Phone Winter Hill 45. 














Belgian Police Dogs | 
(Groenendaeles) 

Most beautiful and intelligent 
of all breeds. Grand lot of 
puppies ready to ship, all ages. 
H. Persson Groenendaeles Ken- 
nels, 100 Willow Avenue, Rose- 
bank, Staten Island. 


















9 











Every Peres in: Harper’s Bazar | Ts te. Recommended 



















































































Soanencapamenees — ee : ———a 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We have just added to our unique 
string of imported Shepherd dogs (Police 
dogs) the following bitches ar splendid 
quality. 

Dissa v Rheinwald 
by Nores v der Kriminalpolizei out of 
Asta v Gabelsberg. 





AMERICAN and IMPORTED 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


(POLICE DOGS) 


} PUPPIES Ilse v Herkulespark 
usually on by Dutch Champion Jung Tell v der 
hand At Stud Kviminelpolices out of Hexev Mundts- 
Fee on dorf, in whelp to a winning son of 
Request Nores v der Kriminalpolizei. 


Illa v Siegesheim 
by Austrian Champion Falko v Scharen- 
stetten out of Naja Mariasfreud. 











We are, therefore, more than ever able to offer to discriminating 
buyers the choicest blood of the breed, combined in scientifically line 
’ bred pedigrees and represented by pups reared with exceptional care 
Bn | and brimful of life and vigor. 

Our dogs have won more than two hundred and ninety prizes of 
which more than one hundred and ninety are Firsts and Specials 
under twenty different judges. All are registered in the stud books 





ke - of the Shepherd Dog Club of America and the American Kennel 
| JOSELLE’S DOLF VON DUSTERNBROOK, P. H. Club. 
| Grand Champion Germany, 1919, Grand Champion Austria, 1920. Seven imported dogs, the flower of the breed, at stud at a uniform fee of $50. 
The Only Shepherd of This Title Known to Leave Germany Pups by them and out of our selected brood bitches for sale at $100 up. 
| Also winning highest honors over 167 Shepherd Dogs at the West- REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 


minster Kennel Club Show, New York, February, 1921. 
111 Broadway, New York City 
| JOSELLE KENNELS ELKINS PARK, PA. Tel. Rector 2867 


P. A. B. Widener, Owner—Address all communications to SHOW and STUD KENNEL, BREEDING KENNEL, 
ewis S. Worden, Manager Princeton, N. J. Islip, hanamedie Island 


























WILDROID KENNELS § | | PEKINGESE 

















WHITWORTH PEKINGESE 


Oldest breeders of Pe-§ | 
Kingese. The real Orlen- EECLUIVELY Tage vary Cay slows 
tal style of Pekes. HE best quality. interest to those de- 
Splendid puppies and§ All puppies inocu- §& Exclusively. From prize siring something un- 
prize winning grown§| | lated against distemper. winning, registered stock. usual. Puppies and 
dogs at sensible prices. }'| | Sunnidale Kenn els Best of breeding. Nothing brood matrons always 
Address: MRS. ANNIE Registered. under $50.00. Satisfaction for sale None less 
A. CAMPBELL, guaranteed. Correspondence than $50.00. Mrs. H. 
32 Mason Avenue, Miss M.LEIPSIGER a Pleasure. Address: Kinryo L. Mapes, 4 Oak Ridge 





Kennels, 6075 Oakwood Ave., Summit, New 


Binghamton, How Verk Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. Jersey. Phone 1204. 











Burlington Iowa 


=FRENCH BULL DOGS— | pe —— 


at ages T have tne Top o’ The World Kennels ||| PEKINGESE and BOSTON 
WING to the death of Mrs. W. H. Nichols, this entire TERRIER PUPPIES 


Frenchies of the best 
kennel of Samoyeos is offered for sale. Stock consists 


breeding for sale at most 
reasonable prices. Write , , ; oa ; 

of several prize winners—brood matrons—and some splen- House Raised. Perfect Health. 
did puppies. These dogs are unexcelled for intelligence and | 


















































to-day for particulars. 


Miss Edna S. Laub, li 1 } hild d Wonderful dispositions. Bred from high-class 

c isposition. They make ideal pals for the children an I fre 
620 North Homewood Ave, TE ey ans. “ar full particulars address Mr. ||] Fegiatered, stock Quality” dogs at reasonable 
Pittsburgh, Pa. W. H. Nichols, 2929 Fairfield Ave. , Bridgeport, Conn. Paine Collamore, Jadoo-Gher Farm, Georgla- 








ville, Rhode Island, 








RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 
A. K. C. Registered Russian Wolfhounds, 
puppies-and grown stock for sale. All 
ranch raised and healthy. Best of breed- 
ing. Most of my puppies are sired by 











™ AIREDALE TERRIERS | * 
Champion Soudan Swiveller | Boston Terriers y >> 
at stud, fee $25.00. The A few choice specimens, both ~ 4 
Sire of Champion Abbey sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
. King Nobbler, Champion FASCINATION 
Gold Heels, Champion A. K. C. 107292 


| RUSSIAN VALLEY FARM 
'| WOLFHOUNDS fies ina” most 
























































“Orloff of Rel ° P Kirks Patricia, Puppies and Finest head and expression of § ‘ 
by Ch, y aw ig ae yom » camne om aneneved, ow é dog in the country. Prices successful breeders of Russian Wolf- 
anteed § 30 || hounds in the World, have for sale puppies 
? ? ; ; Send. ‘amp for illustrated as aaa et Beer # 
GEO. E. HINEMAN G eee trays —— circular. naar ony BE 3 aan 5: VALLEY 
Dighton Kansas 5 = Westheld, Ni’ MASSASOIT KENNELS |] FARM KENNELS, Stamford, Connecticut 
Phone 424M Westfield Box 195 Springfield, Mass. , " ‘ 
I make a specialty of these DOGS ! BIRDS ! GOLDFISH ! You Can Be Sure BOSTON _ FERRIERS 
breeds and am in a posi- 
t 8 4 « E always have a wonderful collection $ 31] SATITIFT 4 od regis- 
ne re pated pe of the above for sale. Moderate prices | of the reliability of the Ken- C RAUTIP . ba, aap rate. 
prices. Highest references. | on Ml pean Guaranteed is our. motto, nels that advertise in Har- aan ara ail” Gedsee sane: ae 
7 “e rty 2 
Write me for information. DOG EXCHANGE, 6! W. 27th St., Cor. per’s Bazar. Not all the best ag 3 $50.08 wp. Inter 
I am sure I can please the 6th Ave., New York, N. Y. are here, but all here are the mation cheerfully given 
most fastidious. C. A- Phone Watkins 8563 ‘ | é ¢ 
UNDA, 36 Havre St., best. | MRS. E. J. GRAVES 
es East Boston, Mass. | 2421 Ferry Park, Detroit, Michigan 

















AIREDALES, POINTERS, 
SETTERS and RUSSIAN 
WOLFHOUNDS. In| 
fact all breeds bred 
from prize winning, reg- 
istered stock. My dogs 









Boston Terriers, Japanese 
Spaniels, Pekes, Poms, 


ivigiey ta’ |! HARMONY KENNELS 


oe Se Offer for sale 


Correspondence a 


| F OR Sale—High Class 

Winning Wire-haired 
and Smooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers, West 
Highland Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 





REGISTERED 
THOLOUGH- 























: “Sat- leasure. Mrs. .|—@ Thoroughbred White Collie Puppies, botk 1 
®£EO O0G5 a A gg Sat- | breeds for sale. y ee Bex ¢: and females, from the famous ‘Shomont "Ken- 
ow isfaction our slogan. Apply Langhorne, Bucks nels’ stock. For prices and particulars address 

County, Penna. 
Mrs. L. P. GRAY, R.R. 2, ALF DELMONT (No connection with Vv. - CAMPBELL. aneeny KENNELS 
Grand Rapids, Michi leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. any_other Brown.) ae ee 
SUNN YBRAE 4 
— Collies and Smooth Fox Terri 
COLLIE KENNELS ollies and Smooth Fox lerriers ||| DOGS! CATS! BIRDS 


DOG DISEASES 


Offer for sale puppies and We have a splendid lot of puppies, grown 





matured stoc , Zes 3 B 
best tk ey y yo And How to Feed || dogs and brood matrons, of both of the UB largest at sa = 
are full of the Parbold, above breeds for sale. For particulars standard stock, birds and 
Seedley and Southport Mailed Pai to any address address : cats, as well as dogs for sale 
Strains. For 35c will send by the Author Mr. J hW.B Tm at all times. State your re- 
my booklet on training the F. Josep - Burrell, Mor. | | quirements. Akron Pet Shop 


H. CLAY CLOVER CO., | 


Collie. an d Bird Store, 33 North 
118 West 31st St, New York ||| EARNSCLIFFE FARMS, BERLIN, MASS, Howerd 0. Aine, Che. 


F. RAYMOND CLARK, 
Bloomington, tlinois 


EDOR KENNELS 
ALL BREEDS 





















































Home of Champion 
Toodles 
French Bull Dogs of the 
highest quality. Dogs from 












The BlueGrassKennels, | Boston Terriers 
Of Berry Ky. | pevsuyoy, srr 


ped — ro ag te ay el offer for sale Setters and Pointers, | as low as $35.00. Satisfac- 
> st shows. | Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf and | ‘tion guaranteed. Send for 
uppies always for sale. | Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint|booklet and Description. 






















Also handsomely marked | and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also 
70 West 47th St New York §— | Boston Terriers at proper | Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, pur- NODART KENNELS: Mrs. 
Near 6th Ave Bry ™ } price. Write Mr. A. = a to judge the quality. Satisfaction W. Thompson, 295 Pros- 
. ryant 6340. Gunderson, 8! Columbus | £ teed or money refunded. Eighty-four page, ws Ave., Ingram, Pitts- 
i 


Street, Maiden, Mass. 


‘ highly. illustrated, instructive, and interesting cata- | burgh. Penna. Phone Craf- 
vurcte ‘ Jogue for ten cents in coin, } 760, 


ton 









































































Children Must Find Happiness 1n 
Their School 


By MRS. OLIVER HARRIMAN 


The choice of a school for our 
boys and girls is one of the 
most important decisions we 
have to make with regard to 
their future health, happiness, 
and progress. 

It so often happens that be- 
cause a parent, a brother or a 
sister attended a certain school, 
the matter of choice is elimi- 
nated for the younger children. 
It becomes a matter of course 
that the child should attend his 
father’s college or the school 


from which the mother or 
sister went forth into the 
world. All this regardless of 


the suitability of the school or 
college to the needs of the in- 
dividual child. 

We cannot mold our children 
into the same form, nor do we 
often find them alike in their 
natures or desires. Why then 
should we expect them to like 
the same schools or follow the 
same pursuits ? 

Would it not be better to con- 
sider their tastes, their talents 
and ambitions and then select 
with their help the school best 
equipped to realize their hopes 
and to develop their separate 
individualities ? 


* % * 


With boys the problem is 
usually less difficult than with 
girls. 

Boys have more or less defined 
ambitions, more or less definite 
ideas regarding the school they 
wish to attend. Athletics play 
an important part in their 
school curriculum, and almost 


Note: 


them—and this information is at your service. 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


all boys’ schools have estab- 
lished reputations along certain 
lines of study and athletics. 


The only lamentable condition 
regarding the majority of boys’ 
schools is their lack of atten- 
tion to Art, Music and the 
Languages. 


There are boys who have sen- 


sitive artistic natures, who 
shrink from the rough and 
tumble of games and who 


crave an outlet for their musi- 
cal or artistic talents. These 
boys should be given instruc- 
tion in these subjects and it 
should not be regarded as un- 
manly that they should develop 
along these lines. 


In regard to languages and 
their value I believe our boys 
and girls should be taught those 
languages which cannot fail to 
be important in the diplomatic 
life of America. It is a source 
of constant embarrassment to 
so many of us to be unable to 
converse with foreigners who 
already speak our language 
with fluency, and whether in 
business or social life, to be 
able to interchange ideas and 
opinions is of the utmost im- 
portance. 


* * * 


With girls as with boys, we 
should consult their aims and 
desires. 

Girls are more sensitive, more 
susceptible to the influence of 
those around them. They need 
so much care, so much love 
and attention. 


Girls should be taught the 
value of physical well-being as 
well as the boys. ‘Their love 
of home should be encouraged 
and a knowledge of those sub- 
jects which make a home hap- 
pier such as the science of 
cooking and of housekeeping 
should be given to them in an 
attractive manner. 

Girls should be taught the little 
niceties of life. They should 
be given a love of beauty. 
They should have every op- 
portunity to secure proper in- 
struction in all subjects which 
they themselves desire. Music 
in almost all girls’ schools is 
given serious attention. 


* *% *% 


Above all else children must 
find happiness in their school. 
Cheerful surroundings ; School 
Spirit ; the co-operation of the 
teachers with the children and 
parents with teachers; the en- 
couragement of truth and a 
desire to foster the best in the 
individual child; all these go 
far toward making — school 
days the happiest days of one’s 
life. 

There are schools for every 
child and it only needs a little 
more sympathy and under- 
standing to find the right one 
for every child in America. 
As President of the National 
Camp Fire Girls I am inter- 
ested in all their problems and 
[ should like to urge upon all 
parents, more attention to the 
choice of the school. 


The purpose of Harper's Bazar School Bureau is to see that the right pupil 
goes to the right school. 


This Bureau, through years of research, has acquired 
exactly the sort of personal, firsthand information which parents need to guide 


Write to Kenneth N. Chambers, 
































































































=k 1) 
op) 
QC) 
O 
O 
~ 
Y 

| 


























{I 


























= 





















































poe York Schools i New York Schools 
As is the Principal, so is the School 
The SCOVILLE PRIVATE School has a consistent personality which New York School of 
SCHOOL is the direct reflection of its Headmaster or Principal. 
It inclines to the artistic, the erudite, the physical or ° 
2042 FIFTH AVENUE the practical. And it pursues that form of education advo- Music and Arts 
NEW YORK CITY cated by its sponsors. 
Boarding and Day School The reputation of a school and the prospects of its pupil, ||| RALPH LEECH STERNER, Director 
for Girls are both injured if they are not mutually congenial. You : ' 
; om ae will find the best schools listed in this directory, and a type 150 Riverside Drive 
ns ga ng smeseien. Aan. for every boy and girl. If you are finding it difficult to lo- | | (Cor. 87th St.) New York 
Music, Interior Decoratiqn, prematie cate the right school, we shall be glad to help you. Address: | 
oe ees = ia. Ves : Open all year. Dormitories in 
eas gg Principal. KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director | “yen aaa en 
2 E HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
—= | 119 West 40th Street New York City | : - = Shaaneaen 


BRANTWOOD HALL | Institute of Musical Art *™*N Director 


comprehensive musical education in all branches, 


























Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York | and is equipped to to give highest advantages to most 
= cnet . — LT exceptional talent 
A country school for girls. Resi- | Address Secretary, 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. 


dent and day pupils. College 
Preparation and general courses. 


THE DEVERELL SCHOOL 


A French Boarding and Day School 
57 East 74th St., New York City 
The Paris Branch closed during 


the war will reopen October Ist. 
Next to the American Embassy. 





FRENCH HOME SCHOOL || 


Planned exclusively for girls wishing ~ } 
pursue special studies in New 
Exceptional opportunity to acquire bios 
French. Every advantage of the City. 
Announcement on request 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
320 West 107th St., New York City 
(Riverside Drive) 


Residence in New Park 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 

MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 

| 344 West 84th Street Chaperonage 


Open throughout the summer, Prospectus on request. 


Mrs. Zachary Ford Lillard 
6 West 87th Street, New York 
| Announces the re-opening of her House as a 
Residence for young women students. 


Chaperonage. Circular on request. 


“Che Chaperonage” 


A home for Young Ladies studying or visiting in 
NEW YORK CITY 












































WECOLE FRANCAISE—A French School for 
American Girls Removed from Rome at the 
beginning of the war. References by permission ; 
Their Excellencies, Madame Jules Jusserand, 
French Embassy, Washington; Madame _ Barrére, 
French Embassy; Lady Rodd, British Embassy ; | 
Mrs. Nelson Page, American Embassy at Rome. 
Madame J. A. Rierret (diplémée de l'Université 
de France), Prin., 12 E. 95th St. (overlooking Cen- 
tral Park), N. Y. 


THE COMSTOCK SCHOOL 


Miss Foster’s School for Girls. 
Advanced Elective. College Preparatory. 

















oo =. eats C C b d Spee LUC. r Rates * JOHNSON C La request. 
Native French Teachers. ; ; LUCY MAY Chaperone 
Boarding and Day Pupils. The Advantages of City and Country Combine The Webster, 40 West 45th Street, Near Fifth Ave. 


2 East 72nd St., New York, N Y 


[ MRS. LAPHAM’S SCHOOL The SEMPLE SCHOOL for Girls RESIDENCE AND, TUTORING SCHOOL 


| women who wish special instruction. Chaperonage. 




















Formerly | Day Pupils. Individual and class instruction of 
% eteed Helper and ‘Elementary Shed Primary, Grammar, ‘High Se mhoo! and College stu- 
iverside ve (160th St.) ew or s $ $ $ td dent School open all the yea 
Bg FR wg h S ‘THE School buildings in town are opposite New York’s Elizabeth A. Wylie, 609 West 115th St., W. Y. C. 
An all day school, 6 days weekly. with  luneh- most picturesque spot—Central Park. Here the 
eons d ca age se re s an s 7 
i2 yrs. Musie; dancing; arts and crafts. After. serious work is carried on during the week. On Friday, 








noon recreation groups.” Pall term opens Sep- after the dismissal of classes, the pupils may move to the 4 11 
Grace T. LarnaM, Director. School Estate in the country, 20 miles from New York. *@ssining-School- 
THE For ditto 3% | The life in the stimulating country air is a pleasant FOR GIRLS 








School — studies, : : ; 
> and dist relaxation from strenuous School days. It is the aim of We offer, with diploma, Academic, Col- 


ars. 
M 0 N , E S S 0 R I be “ny —— R...3 po 





pline through joyous activ | the School to develop character, to inculcate social | ff dege  teparatory, Art. Music Dramatic, 

SCHOOL feathers’ Training Course. graces and to insure the happiness of each pupil. College cluding Horticulture 
_ Gee.) A. a MARGULIES, preparatory, special and post graduate courses. Lan- wt ecents, Say enter, regular courses or, 
sot End Ave New York guages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. Social life, out- desired. In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles 
sO om New Yor 53r Write fo ear 
A Co-educational MOTIVE ye door sports. For catalogue address Book. Address Ossining-on- Hudson, New 









High School. Courses include French: Music; Fine 
and Industrial Arts; Domestic Arts and Gym- 
a Boys’ and Girls’ Afternoon Outdoor Clubs. 


Catalog upon request. BERTHA M. BENTLEY, Mrs. T. Darrington Semple 


Principal, 526 West 114th Street, New York City. 


York. Box 7-B. 
CLARA A. FULLER, Principal 
































THE WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF NEW YORK Box B, 241-245 Central Park West, New York City HEWLETT SCHOOL 
For Girls from Kindergarten to College | Hewlett Long Island 
For Boys through eighth grade Primary through College Preparatory. All out- 











" ee ~- door sports. 
m endowed day school, offering highest = - 


educational advantages, developing the nat- | | THE FRENCH SCHOOL L|The Finch Schoo GI East 77th Street 





ural abilities of its pils ¢ rin) 
the truest American “ideals.” om (Miss McClellan and Miss Williams’ School) ee Ba School for Girls, emphasizing 
“ 4 > h | Post-graduate y 
Phill 17 East 86th St., New York City. Frence hoasiea G. Geena, A.B, LL.B., Principal 
illip W. L. Cox, A.M., Headmaster work with New York advantages for older Anne E. mseadionn. A.B., A.M., Associate Prin. 








17 E. 60th st., New York City girls. Address Cape Neddick, Me. Address for catalogue, Secretary of Admissions. 








The GARDN ER | For Younger Students 


SCHOOL f r Girl | THE Select High School—college preparatory and 
0 iris general, 
z | cudd ev “ Courses For Older Students 
| Domestic Science and Home Management: a 
88 Rast Stet Strect, } satisfactory l-year course with diploma. Prac- 


New York City tical throughout 
SCHOOL Secretarial Training—Widely known for its 











Cathedral School 


‘“‘A Modern School for the Modern Girl’ clubs, settlements, recreation centers, etc. Grad- 


64th year. Address j i i 
y ddre uates are also qualified for secretarial positions. 


courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
200 students from all parts of U. S. and abroad. nae on 8. B. Seed maken Catalogue on request. Box R. 

Mis: | Attractive dormitories, gymnasium, swimming, ress ss a . Scudder, egistrar 
a ee A Masland | | horseback riding. All New York advantages. 244 West 72nd Street New York City MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 





A thorough school with de- excellence and for the superior class of young f Ss M 
A lightful home lite. Fire | DAY 5 od . cee women who onsatl. °o t. ary 
roo! juilding. College pre- i 
Paratory, academic, secretarial | West Secenty-second St, at Riverside Drive ,ou*lal, Welfare and | beg eA | motenns My Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
and elective courses. Music. | Overlooking the Hudson. + Ma ‘? f 1 : A school for Girls 19 miles from New 
Riding, swimming, tenn is. | with great opportunity for actual experience in York College preparatory and general 
| 
} 
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theese "Mad Case practical education. 
South Court West \rt Expression and 
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Highland Manor 
Box B,Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 
Telephone, Tarrytown 1505 


The 
boarding school 
girls, in the ability 
progressive methods 
breadth of its curriculum 
lowing courses Primary, Intermediate, High 
School, College Preparatory, Postgraduate 
Secretarial, Homemaking, Kindergarten Train- 
ing, Social Service Gymnasium, Riding 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 


Strength of this non-sectarian, country 
lies in the character of its 

of its faculty, in its 
of teaching, and in 
It offers the fol 


the 











Crsuline Acabemp 





WO hours 
from New 
York City 
Elementary, 
Intermediate 
and College 
Preparatory. 
Also courses 
leading to Di 
ploma in Music, 
Modern Lan 
guages, Secre 
taryship. Horse 
back riding; all 
summer and 
winter sports. 
Prospectus on 
request 
URSULINE ACADEMY 


Middletown New York 








Directory hav 


New York Schools 





ful residence overlook 
larrytown-on-the 
Hudson and command 
a thirty mile 
River. 
is a late 
nive 


e 


students 


Pe 


é b EEn 





Healthfully 
minutes’ 


and Concerts. 


Costume Design, 


view 
Sunny 
addition 

other resi 
halls for 


lege Courses. 


direction in 
dancing. 
outdoor activities. 


for little girls. 


Box 942 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for Girls 
EDITN COOPER HARTMAN, B. S.-Principa 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR - NEW YORK 
Music Department: 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch 


Artistic Adviser 


Mrs. Florence Mosher Stevens 


Jirector 


Art Department: 
Mr. George W. Bellows, N.A. 
Director 


Junior School and 
Post-graduate Department 


For Illustrated Circular “‘B” 
Apply to Mrs. Dow’s School 








THE MANOR SCHOOL 
Boarding and Day School for Girls 
Eighteen mee from New York City 

istablished 1899 


College Preparatory General and Special 

Courses Interesting « lasse $s under compe nae 

teachers Pleasant home atmosphere 

sical training and out-of-door-sports : 

cellent Music Department Catalogue daar a 
E. HULL, Principal 

Box B. Larchmont-on-Sound, New York 


| 


PUTNAM HALL 


Prepares for VASSAR, WELLESLEY, SMITH 
MT. HOLYOKE, and other leading colleges. Post 
sraduate courses All sports Write for inte 
ing booklet. Ellen C. Bartlett A .B., 
Box 803 Poughkeepsie, 


Principal 








The Hebbard School 


Formerly The Children’s House 


An all-the-year graded school for girls and 
boys 8 to 14. Modern buildings. country estate 
Swimming, horseback riding and all summer 
sports. Prospectus on request. 


MRS. J. C. B. HEBBARD, ‘a 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. 





DONGAN HALL 


A boarding and country day 
for girls. 300 feet elevation. College 
preparatory and general courses. Art, 
music, domestic economy, athletics, 
riding. 

ADA S. BLAKE, A.B., Principal 
Dongan Hills, Staten Island, N. Y. 


school 

















Boarding 
School for 
GIRLS 
from 6 to 14 
Summer School 
June 20 to Aug. 19 
WHITE PLAINS, NEW YORK 


Kathleen Noble Jerome, Manager 


NOBLE 
SCHOOL 

















Drew Seminary 


A moderately 


HE Carmel School for girls. 
priced school located 49 miles from New 
York on a beautiful elevation commanding a 
view of Lake Gleneida and the Fishkill Range 


In addition to regular college preparatory 
courses offers special courses in Music, Do- 
mestic Science, and Secretarial Training. 


and athletie field. 
For catalogue address 


Small classes Gymnasium 
Campus of 11 acres. 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, Pres. 
Box 402, Carmel, N. Y. 





New York | 








| 
| 


| 











THE CAZENOVIA SEMINARY | 


A College Preparatory and Finish- 
highest type. Founded 1824. 
cottages Endowed. 
Athletics. Charles E. 
Pres., Cazenovia, N. Y 


Coedueational. 
ing School of the 
Junior pupils in 
Adirondack elevation. 

Hamilton, A.M., D.D., 











Miss Goldsn Goldsmith’s School om Girls 


of Aurora. the home of 
College Preparatory and 
General Courses, including Secretarial 
Work and_ Spanish Home Economics, 
Dramatics, Music. Supervised Athletics. 18 
acres. Boathouse Catalog. Address 


REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
Aurora-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 


In the village 
Wells College 

















New Jersey Schools 





Ste" FOUR SEASONS 


mer School 


Soermeunmnn, 





for 
Girls 
Occupies magnificent estate. 
athletic fields. Limited en- 


J. 57 


*%.. eton, N 
Private lake, 


| acres 

rollment Girls 14 and over. College prep.; general 

high school; special 2-yr. graduate course. Sum 
Miss IL. M. Gitpyer, A.M., Director 





New Jersey, Ora 


MISS BEARD’ $s. SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 
preparatory, special courses. Music, Art, Domestic 
Arts and Science. Supervised physical work in gym 
Nasium and field. Catalog on request. 

Address Miss Lucie C. Bearp. 


ronally 


located 
lands along the Hudson River. 

ride by train from New 
giving easy access to the best 


Domestic Science and Domestic Arts, 
work and other vocational departments. 
ship, Social Service Training, Interior Decoration, 
Motor Mechanics, 
ing, and other popular courses. 
Thorough College Preparatory and Junior 





| 


| vidual attention. 








In 






















rtigated 





be Castle 


Miss Mason’s School 
An Incorporated School for Girls 


Tarrytown on the high- 
Within forty-five 
York City, thus 


Art, Drama, Opera 


The splendid environment is rich with literary 
and historical interest. 
Academic courses provide a broad cultural and 


Superior advantages in Music, 
Languages; Homemaking, 
Secretarial 

Author- 


Motor Driv- 


Col- 


Bodily health and grace are cared for by expert 
athletics, 
Horseback riding, swimming, and other 


Daleroze Eurythmics, and 


Careful training in good manners and all that 
makes for a developed personality. 

A skilled psychologist gives drills in observation, 
concentration and logical reasoning. 


lower School 


For catalog address 


iss C. E. 


Mason, LL. M. 
ee 


Aouad mn 


New Jersey 5 Schools 


ee er 


ui 


‘Centenary 
Collegiate 
Institute 


{| A finely equipped school for girls. 48th year. 

f ” beautiful hill country near New York City, 

{| Competent instruction—one teacher for each 
eight girls. Motion pictures. 











{ Six courses with diploma—college certifi- 
cates. 
{ Atmosphere of happiness and good will. 


Gymnasium, Fifty acres. 


Swimming pool. 
sensible regulations and 


{ Democratic spirit ; 
dress. 
A catalogue will be sent on request 
DR. ROBERT J. TREVORROW, Pres. 
Box 41, Hackettstown, New Jersey 


‘Old Orchard School 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 
care and small group insure home life and indi- 
Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Day. For bovuklet write to 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


A Mother School 
For girls and boys from 3 to 12. 











Play Term June 


to October. Gardening, tennis, dancing, story 
telling and dramatics. For particulars address 
Mrs W. B. Stoddard, Directress, Caldwell, N. J. 





LITTLE CHILDREN’S HOME-SCHOOL 
for ten children. Open ali the year. 


A real home_with experienced individual 
supervision. Boys under six, girls under ten. 
Address Director, Box 204, Millington, New Jersey 


St. Mary’s Hall 


COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Near Philadelphia and New York 

















General, College Preparatory and 
Secretarial Courses. Two Years Post- 
Graduate Work. Exceptional advantages 
in Music, Art and French. Domestic 
Science Courses. Gymnastics and Out- 
door Sports. New building with gym- 
nasium. One teacher to every five girls. 
A catalogue and Book of Views will be 
sent upon request. 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 


—— 
—————— 
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MRS. MERRILL’S SCHOOL Jor GIRLS 





Gymnasium and 
Athletic Oval 








Edgerton Hall 


Merrilton House 

















Airplane View of Oaksmere Estate 
Gaksmere Abroad—Paris Branch 


Opens October Ist at Avenue Montaigne, 25 


FALL TERM BEGINS OCTOBER 7th 


For Catalog, Address The Secretary 


MRS. MERRILL’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Box B Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


Orienta Point 


Graduate House 
Senior House 
Practice House 
Infirmary 
Gymnasium 
Athletic Oval 


big oe 
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To avoid disappointment, you should select your school no: 








3° KNOX SCHOOL 







Foreign Schools 


haa nea i 


On Otsego Lake 
Cooperstown 
New York 








BUILDS through the formative 
years of girlhood for the highest 
type of womanhood. The associa- 
tions and influences of Knox School 
foster an appreciation of the best 
cultural thought and work and an 
understanding of problems of every- 
day life. 

The high standard of academic 
courses makes this a splendid college 
preparatory school. Advanced elec- 
tive studies offer a three year cultural 
course for girls not going to college. 
Thorough courses in Music, Art, 
Household Arts, and _ Secretarial 
Work. Fine equipment for athletics 
and physical development. For 
booklet address 


MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON 


Cooperstown New York 





Pennsylvania 








CHATEAU de GROSLAY 
NEAR PARIS 

An exclusive school for a limited mumber of 
girls. Complete study of the French Language, 
Literature and the Arts. Lectures at the 
Alliance Frangaise and the Sorbonne. Con- 
ducted tours—France, Switzerland, Italy and 
England Voyage chaperoned. Reservations 
are now being made for September. 


Mme. E. Le Bermuth, 322 W. 89th St., N.Y.C. 


ie ee ee 
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Pennsylvania Schools 


Bishopthorpe Manse 


Fountain Hill, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 




















SWITZERLAND, Muttenz, Basle Villa Diana 
Best recommended BOARDING 


SCHOOL for GIRLS from 15 to 20; modern lan- 
guages music fancy work painting rhythmic 
gymnastics tenis cricket sunny rooms large 


garden, lovely country. Dol, 960 yearly. Write for 
details to School Bureau cr the above address. 


rn aa 


Pennsylvania Schools 


ati o ‘uomnunacn 


and FINISHING 











LINDEN HALL SEMINARY ,i2° 
GIRLS 

For 175 years it has been training young 
women for worthy living. Aims at highest de- 
velopment of body, mind and character. “Mod- 
ern equipment Gymnasium and Swimming 
Pool Academic College Preparatory, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial, Junior Dept. 
Rev. F. W. STENGEL, Prin., Box 122, Lititz, 
Pa. Address during July&Aug., Mt. Gretna,Pa. 














Easy access to music and art in Philadelphia. The open coun 

















DEVON MANOR 


Devon Manor has evolved a thoroughly mod- 
em training to fit girls for the future College 
preparatory and junior-college courses. Social 
Service, Secretaryship, Domestic Science. Music 
and Art Campus of sixteen acres Tennis, 
horseback riding, golf and skating. Address 


MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principal 
Box 102, Devon, Pa. 


RUS! , 
Broad and Berks Sts., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
a ») - 


Ce GRADUATE SCHOOL of ° 
th MARY LYON SCHOOL® = |, —————— 











FE, XCEPTIONAL opportunities for a limited 
~“ or: ‘ : . Sy “iumber of girls in preparation for col- 
k OR graduates of high lege, social, or business life. Special — 
schools or girls with year finishing course for High School grad- 
i ies “ uates. Music, Art, Household Arts and 
equivalent education who do Sciences. Arts and Crafts, Expression and 
P ve Secretarial work. 
not wish to enter college, Wild- : ] : 
ae es ‘ Healthful location in the Lehigh Moun- 
cliff offers a very carefully tains. Near New York and Phila. Bishop 
Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. 
selected two-year cultural ‘ % : ; er 
2 New Gymnasium and tiled swimming pool. 
course. Free from the conven- Tennis, basketball, skating, riding, ete. 
. . . Aesthetic and folk dancing. Address 
tional routine work of college. 
Advanced courses in Language, 
Literature, Music, and _thor- 


ough courses in Home-making, 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246. 


Secretarial Training and Arts. 
Other practical intellectual | 
courses complete a broad, well- 
rounded education. 
Wildcliff preserves the fine } 


spirit of home life that has be- 
come the personality of the Mary 





Lyon School. It has its own — ne —— 
social and student life, and r 
splendid faculty. Surrounded by ° r Co lege 
the refinement and culture of a Temple University Teache 8 : se 
Senior College (four-year) curriculum leading 
race . ney he - oe 8. 1 Educati and reparil teachers 
try invites to healthful out-door activity, horse-back riding, canoeing, hiking } nl ye BB ‘Jehool’ academic sub- 
Separate catalogs for Wildcliff, the Graduate School—the Mary jects, Household Economics, Kindergarten, Phys 
Lyon School for Seniors and Seven Gables for Juniors. ical Education, Practical Arts and Public School 


Music. Junior College (two-year) curricula in 


$ $ same fields iood facilities for observa d 
MR. & MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals pa nn My g Mey i. cae De- 


partments of Education, and are in large demand 


Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. for lucrative positions. 


SELL H. CONWELL, President 


OGONTZ SCHOOL. Founded 1850. A school for 
girls occupying an estate on the summit of Rydal 
Hills, 25 minutes from Phila. Illustrated booklet 
describing new building mailed on request Rydal, 
Junior Department. at ld 
MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 
Pennsylvania, Montgomery County. 


| 








Montessori Country and City Schools 





ee ; Scientific direction covering eight years ¢- 


The SANATORIUM SCHOOL phasized, Curriculum includes all formal 





treatment and instruction of chil- E 
: . . References exchanged, address NA WINDL 
» through physical handicap or ill | | ‘PATst Directress, Montessori First Boardias 
health are behind in their studies. and Day School, Philadelphia, Pa. 
CLAUDIA M. REDD, Prin., Lansdowne, Pa. —_—_ 


Box 0, Williamsport, 








Children 3 to 12 Years 


perience. Able teachers and housemothers 9 
charge. Health and correct deportment em- 


grade studies, rhythmics, and French 
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Pennsylvania 





5 amen 





An established cultural and prac- 


tical achool for young women. 
Faculty built by years of selec- 
tion. Many graduates occupy 
positions of responsibility. 


EY ERY young woman should be trained 
4 for social power and individual effi- 
giency. This is the aim of Beechwood. It 
combines the advantages of country and 
city training. Junior College Departments. 
College Preparatory, Music, Art, Arts and 
Crafts, Physical Education, Expression, 
Domestic Science and Art, Secretary- 
ship, Normal Gymnastics, Normal Kin- 
dergarten. Large Faculty, Swimming 
Pool, Athletic Field. Large new Gymna- 
sium. Rates moderate. Catalog, address 


M. H. Reaser, Ph.D., Pres. 
Box 425 Jenkintown, Pa. 











Darlington Seminary 
1851 West Chester, Pa. 1921 


A select school for girls. Sixty acre 
estate, 22 miles from Philadelphia. 

Two-year Junior College Courses in 
Music, Art, Expression, Household Man- 
agement, Business, Physical Education. 
College Preparatory 
Course, or High School 
with liberal electives. 
New Indoor and Out- 
door Gymnasiums. Rid- 
ing, Swimming, all Out- 
door activities. 

Pinecrest, a separate 
house for girls 9-13, 


CHRISTINE F. BYE 
Box 622 Principal _ 














Junior Department 


RYD of the Ogontz School 


A fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal 
Hills is the home of the Rydal School, for girls 
9-14 years Same management as Ogontz 
School, but separate in buildings and faculty. 
Teacher of personality and experience in 
charge. Enrollment limited. Write for book of 
views and ‘‘Letter to Mothers.’”’ 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


tion for the work. 


directing friends. 


good private school. 


FOUR REASONS FOR THE 
PRIVATE SCHOOL 


1. Pupils are always under the influence of teachers 
selected for their individual qualities and adapta- 


2. Classes limited in number which insures every pupil 
reciting every lesson every day. 

3. A boarding school is the intermediate step between 
home restraint and the freedom of college. 
vides experience among strangers, 


It pro- 
but still with 


4. The highest principles of life—individual and Na- 
tional—are supported, enforced and practiced in a 


The schools in this directory have been personally in- 
vestigated, but if you wish information about some school 
which is not listed here, we shall be glad to help you. 








Pennsylvania 


Schools 








Founded 1867 


graduate Courses. 





Altoona on 


Miss ELLEN C. KEATES, A.B., Principal 


Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania 


HIGHLAND HALL 


In old residential Hollidaysburg, located 
in the most beautiful and healthful section 
of the Alleghany Mountains, five miles by 
electric and steam trains from 
Main Line of Pennsylvania Railroad. 

College Preparatory, General and Post- 






































Southfield Point Hall 


A School for Girls. Beautifully situated 
on Long Island Sound at Southfield 
Point. Intermediate, general, and college 
preparatory courses. Music, gymnastics, 


athletics, and _ sports. Horseback rid- 
ing, skating, skiing. 52 minutes from 


Grand Central Station, New York. Lim- 


ited enrollment, 
JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, B.A., Prin. 


BERNICE TOWNSEND PORTER 
Assistant Principal 


6 Davenport Drive, Stamford, Conn. 





Dr. & Mrs. 
and graduates. 
novel and attractive 
intensive personal 

modern lines. 
training emphasized. 
regular and _ special—as 

Magnificent equipment. Dis 

tinguished patronage. Membership 
$1200. Address 


features, 
culture 








Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 


Frederic M. Townsend’s 
boarding school for high-school girls 
Notable for its many 

and 
along 
Athletics and physical 
All studies— 
desired. 


Cor. Sec’y, Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. 























Miss Sayward’s School 


In suburban 


Overbrook, just outside of 


= Miss Sayward’s School, in its twenty- 
inth year, continues to develop cultured 
womanhood. Junior. Advanced, College Pre- 
oa Secretarial, Post-Graduate depart- 
—. Art, Music, Expression, Domestic 
Dee hk Outdoor sports. Catalog. Address 


MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal 
Overbrook, Pa. 











“Cowles School i 


COMBINES charm and wholesomeness of 

on suburb with cit y advantages only 
- it miles distant, Prepares for all colleges. 

Tong general courses. Music and Art. Cam- 
Dus six acres with lake. 
ming and riding. 
Tate house 


Outdoor sports, swim- 
Sepa- 
Oliver Denton, 


Individual attention. 
for younger girls, 
Visiting Director Piano 
Dept. Catalog and 
views on request. 





Emma Milton Cowles 
Head of School 
Oak Lane 


Philadelphia, Pc, 





THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


|e Mrs. EDITH HATCHER HARCUM, 











Achool és 


For Girls desiring college prepara- 
tion, a thorough course is offered. 

For Girls not going to college, the school 
offers special opportunities to pursue studies 
suited to their tastes and needs. 

For Girls wishing to specialize in Music 
or Art, there are well-known artists as in- 
structors. 

In Bryn Mawr, the beautiful college town, 
ten miles from Philadelphia. New stone build- 
ing, sunny rooms with private bath, home life, 
large grounds Hockey, tennis, basketball, 
riding. Write for Illustrated Catalog. 

B.L. 


Head of the School 
-P ademic Head. 





(Pupil of Lese rer de 
Mrs. L. MAY WILLIS, 











jarcum j 











A college with modern equipment, con- 
genial campus life, attractive suburban site. 

Liberal Arts and Sciences, A.B. and B.S. 
courses, accredited for teaching. Modern lib- 
eral education. 


Household Arts, B.S. course, blending a 
liberal education and the science and art of 
home-making, 

Secretarial Science, B.S.S. course. Up-to- 


date collegiate education for the better business 

positions. Special work in Music & Expression. 
MISS N. G. GOULD, Secretary 

Cedar Crest College Allentown, Pa. 











New England Schools 














scHOm FOR 
GIRLS 


HILLSID 


Norwalk, Soumelbear 


College preparatory, special courses. 
Science and home making. Nor- 

mal living in right environment. 
Every <omfort All healthful 
activities. Gymnasium. Catalog. 
Margaret R. Brendlinger,A B.Vassar& 
Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. Smith & 

Principals 


Domestic 




















The Harper’s Bazar Schools have been personal 
visited and investigated. Write for catalogues 


A NEW ENGLAND SCHOOL 


ly 
to 


those schools which seem to meet your particular 


re quire ments. 


~ ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Lowell, Massachusetts. 
Country sports. 
For catalogue and views, ad 


28 minutes from Boston. 
ee agg — swimming pool. 


dre 
MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, 8. A., Principal 














FOR Gams Founded 


1853 


Healthful loca- 
tion in the 
Allegheny Mts. 
School park 
land of 100 
acres. On Main 
Line Penna. R. 
R. Six modern, 
Thorough 


“The Mountain School” 


homelike buildings for 100 girls. 
preparation for college entrance examinations, 


given at the school. Liberal courses for girls 


not going to college. Exceptional faculty. Vocal 
and Instrumental Music. Fine and Applied 
Arts, Domestic Science. 


New $125,000 building, 
with Gymnasium and Swimming Pool. th- 
letic Training and Dancing. Illustrated Cat- 
alogue. 

P. S. MOULTON, Headmaster; ALVAN R. GRIER, 
President. Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 
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TENACRE 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 





REPAR, ATORY t to Dana Hall. 

Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 





MISS HELEN TEMPLE “COOKE 
} Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 
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VASSAR, ge. WELLESLEY, 
SMITH, MT. HOLYOKE WADCLIFFE. Etc. 
Holmewood School, New Canaan, Conn, 
40 miles from New York. 
Classes limited to 5. 
Martha B. Collen, Dean, Lenox 1725 
1391 Madison Avenue, New York City. 











T. MARGARET’S SCHOOL 
College Preparatory. General 
arts and crafts. Gymnasium. 


Ss 
45th year. 
Household 


Courses. 
Basket 








Ball. Swimming. Fifty acre schoo] farm for out- 
loor life 

Mies Emily Gardner Munro, A.M., Principal 

Waterbury, Connecticut 
MISS = AND MISS MAROT'’S SCHOOL 
ticut 

A em. boarding school for girls. Col- 
| lege preparation. Advanced courses. 





| Special attention to outdoor life. 


Mary Louise Marot, Principal 





CRESTALBAN—A school for little girls in the 
invigorating climate of the Berkshires Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 


Number limited. Special care 


ing, character development, and health. Open air 
Classes. Outdoor sports. 3 
Miss Margery Whiting, Prin., Berkshire, Mass. 


given to home train- 











THE ELY SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 


In the country, one hour from 
New York City. Twenty- 
five acres, modern equipment. 
College Preparatory, General, 
Secretarial and Post Graduate 
Courses. Music, Household 
arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and all 
summer and winter sports. 


Sleeping Porch. 














16 


The Best New 





ot aa Na 


Lasell Seminary 


In Today's girls we recognize Tomorrow's 
Womanhood In Today's training is Tomor 
row's expressiot Combining the old New Eng 
land ideals of education with the trainin 
needed for modern, complex life, Lasell Semi 
nary expre If in true, healthful woman 


ases itse 








} ourse of tucly from first 

wl grades through two years work 
graduates, ranges widely 
and special elective courses 
ning in| Home Economics, Musi Art, Col 
lege Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. Ideally 
situated for access to cultural advantages of 
Boston Outdoor sports and gymnasium 


Woodland Park 


Department for Girls 
Catalogs on application 
Camp Teconnet opens July Ist 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
CHAS. F. TOWNE, A.M., Assoc. Priacipal 
137 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 


high 
for high 
through aca 
Unusual 


year 


school 


The penios under 15 


England 
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The Hedges 


NORTON, MASS. 


The Junior School of House in the Pines. 

30 miles from Boston For girls under 
fourteen A large modern home Sun 
parlors for class rooms. Play  flelds. 
Horseback riding. Swimming A whole 
some, simple life of study and play that 
makes the child quick to feel, anxious to 
know, able to do 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Prin. 
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Schools 





Mount 
Ida 
School 


miles from 


Boston 






Send for 
New Year Book 




















ment 


work 


back 

course 
dirt courts; 
nasium is 45 by 90 ft., 
A finely equipped school—nine buildings. 





We 


examination. 


with 


in 


Riding 
on 


Domestic 


and 
courses 3 
Junior College Courses. 

with 
application is necessary 


Some 
1921-22 
enrollment. 


Exceptional 


Home 


Special car 


Voice, 
Pipe O he B asters 
ipe Organ. with eminent Boston masters. 
Outdoor sports. 
(our 
property ; 
Field Sports; 


the 






rooms 
early 


E n 's ais an a 
FOR. “GIRLS 


send students to college on certificate and 
Many girls, however, after leaving 
high school do not wish to go to college. 
often they desire advanced work in a new environ- 
competent 
studies best meeting their tastes and interests. 
We offer just these opportunities. 


take English or Literature, but the course other- 
wise is elective. All subjects count for diploma. 
Graduation from high school not necessary for 
entrance. 

All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art, 
and historical associations are freely used. Special 


Science, 
Decoration. 
( r jurses 


opportunities 
witha delightful home Life 


HOWARD 


Are Listed in 






















" 
Schools i 


(Pm Maa tr 


But 


instructors, and to select 


Students 









Piano, Violin, "Cello, Harp, and 








We make a specialty of Horse- 

own stables); 9 hole Golf 
Tennis, both grass and 
Canoeing. Our Gym- 
with Swimming Pool. 














Elocution, Costume Design 
Excellent secretarial 
in Business Management; 

For 
secure 


water. 
to 


hot and cold 






Western girls from Chicago Sept. 


2527 SUMMIT St., NEWTON, Mass. 
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A Famous Old New England Country School 

Twenty-five miles from Boston. College 
Preparation. General Courses. House- 
hold Arts and Home Management. 
Strong courses in instrumental and 
vocal music. Modern Languages. The 
school, home and gymnasium are each 
in separate buildings. oe new sleep- 
ing porch. Fine new Y, W. C. A. swim- 
ming pool. Military drill. ) Se »back riding, 


excellent canoeing, trips afield. Extensive 
grounds All sports. Live teachers. Upper 
and lower school. 50 pupils. For catalog 
address 


Mr. and Mrs. C. P. KENDALL, Principals, 
26 Howard St., West Bridgewater, Mass. 
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CAMBRIDGE-HASKELL 

Tutoring 

self-direction 
Eurythmics. 


A college preparatory school for girls 
Rapid Advancement Training in 
Modern equipment Gymnasium 
Sports Advantages of Cambridge and 
music, lectures, and museums Mary E 


Principal, 36-40 Concord Ave., 


Boston 


. Haskell, 
Cambridge 38, Mass. 











Choate School 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts 


40th year. Home and Day School for 
Girls Preparation for college General 
course offering Household Management 
Literature, Languages, Art, and Musie with 
the best Boston teachers. Athletic sports on 
school playground Gymnasium and well 
equipped bowling alley Horseback riding 

Social life of school and special care of 
resident teachers of experience Oppor 
tunities to attend Boston Symphony and 
other concerts, as well as lectures and the 


also wo visit the museum and other 


of interest. 


theatre, 
places 


Augusta Choate, Vassar, A.B.,A.M.,Principal 




















BEACON 


A Country-City Boarding and Day School 
For Boys and Girls of All Ages 


Distinctly 
grades from kindergarten 
diploma courses for 
enter college 
Secretarial and 
experienced college 

5 buildings in 
85 acres and 
Hill region. 
the school’s 
end sports 


college 


and games. 


preparatory. 
to college 
not 
Arts, 


students 
Household 
Business Courses. 
graduates. 
Boston's 
5 buildings in the 


most 


15 miles from Boston 
summer camp, is used 


For catalog address 


covering all 


Special 


wishing to 
Music 


Art 





estate 
“beautiful 
Blue 
Hillsview, 
for week 


MRS. ALTHEA H. ANDREW 
Principal 


1440 Beacon St., Brookline, Mass. 




















SEMINARY 
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poe School 


in fine residential section of 
Providence. Extensive campus provides 
for outdoor sports. Horseback riding. 
College preparatory, elective, and secre- 
tarial courses. Home Economics. Modern 
buildings and equipment. 

Miss Miriam Sewall Converse, Principal 

Providence, Rhode Island 


Located 
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A School for Home Efficiency | 
A graduates of Dana Hall and | 
other secondary schools. High- | 

er cultural studies, with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the man- 
agement of the home. Country life 


and sports. Fourteen miles from 
Boston. Catalog on _ application. 








TWO-YEAR course for the 








COOKE 
Mass. 


HELEN TEMPLE 
Hall, Wellesley, 


MISS 
Dana 


























Whiting 





Hall 


A Home School in the Country 


for twenty-five young girls 


ages eight to sixteen. 
Boston and Worcester 
Twenty-six acres, 

vation Personal care 


Skating, 


Mr. 


and 


Coastir 

Booklets and Testimonials 

Eieide C. Whiting. os fgg Yale 
Whiting, Wellesi 

12 CONCORD ROAD, SOUTH SUDBURY MASS. 


near 
vew buildings 
and outdoor 
Camp in 


town midway between 
gfellow’s Wayside Inn. 
ideal location, high ele- 
life. Winter Sports, 
the woods. Write for 


Historic 
Lon 








| Directed 




























































House in the Pines 


Norton, Mass. 30 MILEs From Boston | 
















f A School for Girls. 6 buildings, 90 
1 acres, Pine groves, Athletic flelds. Horse- 
\ back riding. Swimming. Gymnasium, | 
| Sleeping porches. Laiguages — native 














Mi} teachers. Music. Secretarial Course. Do- | 
i mestic Arts, including plain sewing, 
i dressmaking, millinery, embroidery, ete, 
| Domestic Science, including cooking and 
| serving of meals, marketing, food values 






and the care of the home. Every atten- 
i tion, not only to habits of study, but to | 
each girl’s health and happiness. 

The Hedges—A School for the Young Girl. 
Miss GERTRUDE E. CORNISH. Prin, 













































JUNIOR BRADFORD 


A preparatory school for Bradford Academy 
study and play. Arts and crafts. All 
advantages of Bradford Academy equipment. For 
booklets address The Director, 139 Main Street, 
Bradford, Mass. 





THE MAC DUFFIE SCHOOL for Girls 


Springfield, Mass. Ample Grounds. 
Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., 
Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B. 














Wsten College for Women 
Only small separate college for women in Massa- 
chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty of 
men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. Catalog. 
Rev. SamMvet V. CoLg, .. LL.D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GiRlS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. 

Opposite Smith College Campus. 

Miss HELEN E. THOMPSON, Headmistress, 
Northampton, Massachusetts. 








WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from Boston 46 acres. 6 buildings. Skating 
pond. Athletic fields. Gymnasium. 

MISS CONANT, MISS BIGELOW 
30 Highland Street Natick, Mass. 








Bi, 


The Chamberlayne School 


with its 25 miles 





Faces the Fenway, 
of bridle paths, lake and walks. 
Horseback riding, skating, tennis. 
General, special and college prepara- 
tory courses. Household arts, music, 


languages (native teachers). Beau- 
tiful modern residence within a 


short distance of all the city’s ad- 
vantages. 

GRACE L. EDGETT, Principal 
The Fenway 28 


Boston, Mass. 





























































1853 Maryland College 1921 


FOR WOMEN 


COURSES — College Prepar: itory 
College, B.A., B.L. Domestic 


Science. B.S... Teacher's Certifi- 
cate; Music, B. Mus., Teacher's 
Certificate Expression, B.O., 


Teacher's Certificate. 


ADVANTAGES—67 Years’ History, 
Strong Faculty, Girls from 32 
States, 10 miles from Baltimore, 
500-foot elevation, near Wash- 
ington, fireproof buildings, swim- 
ming pool, private baths, set 
bowls, non-sectarian, ideal size, 
personal care Address Box B, 
Lutherville, Md. 























The Girls Latin School 


A school of high scholastic standing that offers 
college-preparatory and academic courses in a 
city of rare culture. 
Beautiful home with 
private garden. Board- 
ing department limit- 
ed to 40 girls from 12 
to 20 years. Thorough 
preparation for best 
colleges, 32nd year. 
For catalog address 

MISS WILMOT, A. B. 


eadmistress 


1225 St. Paul Street 
Baltimore Maryland 














The Roberts-Beach 
School 


Limited 
number of 
girls, indi- 
Vidual in- 
struction. CONCENTRATED 
PREPARATION FOR COLLEGE, 
by teachers from college faculties. 
seneral courses. Spacious home, 
— with fireplace and private 
oath. Ten acre estate near Balti- 
mare, outdoor life, horseback riding, 
cholarships. Address 


{Box 100 Catonsville, Md. 
ea 
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to .sele 
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Souther n School for 





Southern Schools 


uamerer tay catnte 


‘ Virginia College 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
Roanoke, Va. 


Box B 








MATTIE P. 


One of the leading schools in the South. Modern 
ynildings, Extensive campus. Loc 


ated in the Valley 
of Virginia, famed 
for health and 
beauty of scenery 
Elective, Prepara- 
tory and College 
Courses. Music, 


dents from 32 
States. For 
catalogue address 


HARRIS, President, Roanoke, Va. 


Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 


STUART HALL Sta 


Episcopal school for 
Rich in traditions of the ps 
the present. 


door sports. 





unton, Virginia 


girls—Seventy-eighth Session. 
t; alive to needs of 


Phorough college preparation. Out- 


Addre 


RS. N. H. “HILLS, A.B., Box H. 


'MARY BALDWIN SCHOOL 


In beautiful Shenandoah Vall 





Girls from 


tory. Music, 


33 State Collegia 
Art, Expression I 


Athletics, gymnasium and _ field. 
St 


aunton, Va. 


Fairfax Hall. A school for girls 
ollege preparatory and graduate work. 


Virginia. C 


Music, Art, 


Home Economics, E 


ey. Est. 1842. 
te and Prepara- 
Jomestic Science. 
Catalog. 


in the Valley of 


Apression, Secre- 


tarial. Mountain location. 21 acre campus. Mod- 


ern building 
s ports, — ai 


Horseback riding, 
n line two railroads. 


athletics, water 
$475. For cata- 


~% Nobie Maxwell, President, Box H, Basic, Va. 








Episcopal 
institute | : 











Expression. 


rOR GIRLS. Thorough preparation for 
all colleges. Music, Art, Domestic Science. 
New buildings, ten acre cam- 
pus. Athletics, Gymnasium. 


Catalog and views 
D.D., Pres. Rev. C. 0. 
Annie Marion Powell, 


7 mod- 
D. 


Pruden, D. D., 
M.A., Prin: 
hat! tham, Va. 
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The ideals of Southern culture and refinement are the ideals of 
Ward-Belmont. This school promotes the fullest development of 
womanhood. ‘Thorough training in the art and science of home 
making or for usefulness in business are important parts of its 
work. The worthiness of Ward-Belmont is best reflected by an 
increasingly large number of girls who desire to enter. 

Splendid Academic courses covering four years preparatory and 
two years college work. Conservatory advantages in Music. 
Strong departments in Art, Literature, Expression, Physical 
Training, Domestic Art and Secretarial work. 

Extensive grounds, fine equipment, swimming pool. A private 
country club for week end visits. Early applications are necessary 
with references. Booklets on request. Address 


WARD-BELMONT 


Belmont Heights Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 


WARD-BELMONT 


For Girnts AND YOUNG WOMEN 





Lewisburg Seminary 


For Girls. In the mountains near White Sul- 
| phur Springs air ane C, & R.— 
2300 ft. altitude ( ‘olle ge AH Bf ni lective 
Courses. Two years of college work Music, 

Art, Home Economics and Expression. Terms 
| $450. For catalog address the Principal. 




















Box 83 Lewisburg, W. Va. 
cen ee ST. MARY’S 

St. Hilda’s Hall, Charles Town, W. Va. The An Episcopal Southern School for Girls 
Chevron School for Girls. Episcopal. In the Founded 1842. Four-year preparatory and 
Shenandoah Valley. College Preparatory. Elective two-year collegiate courses. Music, Art, Elo- 
Courses Music and Art Athletics. Open air cution, Domestic Science, Business. Gymna- 
‘ 2 : ation . ites ” 7 “ sium. Mild dimate makes outdoor life pos- 
classes Individual instruction. $600 Catalog. sible the year round, 25-acre campus of 06 

MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal oaks. Fourteen electrically lighted, steam- 


heated buildings. Moderate rates. Catalog. 
Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector, Box 23 


sc LF SIRLS St. Mary’s School, Raleigh, N. C. 
GARRISON FOREST Le “yo tag og om 


(former Principal Stuart Hall) 











Baltimore. A country school with all city advan 
tages. Intermedi College Prep., Special Music | __ _ a. a 
and Art Course Boarding Dept. iimited. Horse- 


back riding; all sports. Catalog. Miss Many M. 
LIVINGSTON, Prin., Box B, Garrison, Md. 


ASHLEY HALL 4. schoo! for girls, offers | 
ing a broad variety of 

courses, including preparation for entrance to the 

best women’s colleges. Beautiful old estate. Mod- 

ern equipment. Northern advantages in southern 

climate. Catalogue on request, 

Mary VARDRINE McBee, M.A., Principal, Charlese 


ton, S. C. sire aan oe “The ati New _— 
Sullins College for Girls and Young Women 
New buildings, every room has bath attached, 
A Jun 





Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Outdoor Sports, Por ae 
Standard High School and Junior College Courses, for ls and 
Music, Art, Expression and Domestic Science, © Young Women 
Secretarial Courses. ‘ Students from 40 states, 

Write for catalogue and views. W. E. Martin, By-the-Sea Gulfport Miss 
Ph.D., Pres., Box B, Bristol, Va. 





The beauty and completeness of 


HOLLINS COLLEGE fer Women | equipment, the attractive buildings 


aa ay: noes oe 1| and campus, the unusual strength 
Stands ge Co s 33 or 0 ts an bs 
Standard Colles Courses for Bacheler of Arts it || of the faculty, and the wonderful 





| Sul location, in the vi Shoe 35 Hols Va. location offer to discriminating 

: é -|} patrons the finest educational ad- 
vantages, in the congenial and 
healthful climate of the Gulf Coast. 
Highest scholastic standards in 
class room and studio. Land and 
water sports. Outdoor life the 
whole year. 








Waveaien Country School 
For Y Girls S 
Beautifully prey the foothills of GULF-PARK 


Virginia near Washington. College pre- 


paratory and special courses. French, Box W Gulfport, Miss. 


Illustrated Catalog on request, address 








the language of the house. The school 
is planned to teach girls to study, to 
bring them nearer nature and to in- 
culeate habits of order and economy. 
Mile. Léa M. Bouligny, Box 28, Warrenton,Va. 
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Southern Schools 
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For Young Women 
Gainesville, Georgia, 50 
Miles North of Atlanta 

Combines best 

Club and Home. 





features of School, 


to the 
Mus. B. 


household 
and 


Standard courses leading 
degrees of B.A., B.O. and 
Special students in art 
economics—secretarial branches 
physical culture 

Brenau Means Refined Gold 

Faculty of 40 college graduates— 
student body of 500, thirty states rep- 
resented—non-sectarian, seven frater- 
nities—Home-like atmosphere, demo- 
cratic spirit, Student Self-Government, 

Modern equipment, acres, 32 
buildings, including up-to-date gym- 
nasium with swimming pool. Health- 
ful climate in the foothills of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains. 

We 


96 2 


invite your For par- 


address 


Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 


inspection. 


ticulars, 


BRENAU, 














FLORIDA SCHOOL 











The Principal of a noted finishing school will 
receive in her beautiful Florida residence a 
few young ladies for a delightful Winter of 
rest, travel, pleasures and sports Special study 
: lesired. Terms $1,000, Nove nber Ist to Apri 
or full particulars address “Chaperone”, 
3100 16th St.. N. W., Washington, D. C. 
Miss Harris Florida School 
Grammar and college preparation courses 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf all year. 
Miss Junta FILLMone Harris 
804 First Avenue, 8S. E Miami, Florida 


Washington Schools 








\ SCHOOL for the girl of today and 
- tomorrow. Courses: Preparatory ; 
two-year advanced for high school 


typewriting. Un 
the national capital 


graduates; special; 
rivalled location at 
For catalog, address 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 
Headmaster 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 











FAIRMONT—A home Schoo! for girls. 

campus in best residential section 
vor life combined with cultural 
Two-year 


22nd year. 

of city 
advantages of 
courses for high 
ae ollege preparatory and 
pec ial courses ‘ talos ue, adc Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Ramsay, Principais, Washington, D.C. 








ress 








Offers unexcelled advantages for 
study in the National Capital 

distinctive school giving to a se- 
lected number of girls the best 
American culture. High School 
College Preparatory and Collegi- 
ate Courses. Complete Domestic 
Science and Secretarial Depart- 









monte Music, Art. Expression. Well ordered home 
nd social life Organized play and recreation. 
r ‘hys sical culture and all athletics Catalogue 







Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal 
1533 Eighteenth Street Washington, D. C 








about a School write 


Washington Schools 
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Western Schools 





_nmemeemncenenremnmaneai | — 
| 
For Young Women Washington, D. C., Suburbs 

James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President Ferry Mall 

IRLS who wish to enjoy the advantages of a fully equipped school in the suburbs of 
(GS Washington; girls who desire a condensed two-year coilege course for general cul A college preparatory school for girls in its 
ture: girls who wish to specialize in some particular line of study will find that 53rd year. Advanced and general courses 
National Park Seminary offers unique advantages. Campus of 85 acres with 32 buildings. Music, Expression and the Home-Making 


A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized instruction in 
Music, Expression and Vocational subjects. No extra charge for Domestic Science diploma 
course. Gymnasium with pool. All the popular outdoor sports, Organized study of Washington, 


of each student which is never 
and promote more inti- 


The National Park clubs mean an experience in the life 
forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure 
mate and helpful relations between teachers and girls 


advanced 
References 
on request. 


Registration for 1921-22 is far 
Early application advisable 
requested. Catalogue 






Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Md. 














KING-SMITH STUDIO-SCHOOL || Martha Washington Seminary 

OF WASHINGTON AND PARIS A school for young women offering advanced 
A school for young women wishing to study courses of study. Occupies a beautiful estate and 

Music (all branches), modern Languages, combines advantages of town and country 

Painting, Sculpture Drama, Dancing. = Address: the Secretary, Washington, D.C. 

pression, ete course prescribed; uition teen 

according to subjects elected. Ideal artistic Gun t H all 

surroundings ; unusual social advantages 

Week of opera in New York. Write for in uns on a 

formation to chool for Girls. Established 1892. 
Director, King-Smith Studio-School Mason, Principa 

1712 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C Mrs. Beverley R. > pal 





| 1924 Florida seneenchcinintnn nee D.C. 


mtu 
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Western Schools 
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| LINDENWOOD a 


A Colle ege Sor homen 


Established 1827“ 50 Minutes from St. Louis 
Campus, ideally situated on high 


elevation, covers 114 acres of beauti- 
ful woodland. Three million dollars 
in equipment and endowment offers 
exceptional educational advantages. 






















Two and four year college courses confer- 
ring degrees. Special vocational courses in 
Home Economics, Art, Expression, Jour- 
nalism, Business. Unusual opportunity to 
develop musical talents under competent 
instructors. Supervised athletics. Well- 
equipped gym. Swimming pool. 


Fall term opens Sept. 13th. Early applica- 
tion advisable. For catalog. address 


J. L. ROEMER, D. D., President 
BOX “‘C”, ST. CHARLES, MISSOURI 



























‘THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Berkeley, California 

E. Witson, M.L., Principal 
Catalogue on request. 

34th year opens September 7th 


The Bishop’s School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation 
FOR GIRLS LA JOLLA, CALIFORNIA 
Upper and Lower Schools 


Mary 








FOR 
“DUCATIONAL and social training equal to THE WESTLAKE SCHOOL GIRLS 
__ that of Eastern Schools. A faculty rep- Residence and Day School. Location of great 
resentative of Eastern and Western Colleges. beauty and charm New Buildings. Excellent 
he advantages of the healthiest climate in the Faculty. All piapetenents. Tennis Courts and 
world. The pupil goes to school in perpetual Swimming Pool. Catalogue sent upon request. 
sunshine—sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, ‘alifornia, Los An ele: 
basketball, riding, swimming, ete.) and studies — 
out of doors the year round Sixteen miles 


from Hotel del Coronado, Convenient for pa- 
rents Wishing to spend the winter in California. 
Write for booklet 


Right Reverend Joseph H. Johnson, 


GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


Adams and Hoover Streets, 
j Los Angeles, California. 
Thirtieth year opens September twenty- 
ninth. General, College—Preparatory, 
Advanced Courses. 
Illustrated Catalogue. 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 



























Arts are elective. Twenty-eight miles from 


Chicago in a well-) \own residence suburb. 
Twelve acre campus ot} Lake Michigan, 
Gymnasium, swimming pool out-of -door 
sports, horseback riding. Catalog. 


MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal 
Box 313, Lake Forest, Iinois 








Freaces Shimer School 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 years Col 
lege, 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Home Eeo 
nomics, Secretarial and Teachers Courses. Early 
enrolment for term opening September is im 
perative. Only a few vacancies 8 Buildings 
35 acres. 69th year. Catalog. 

Rev. WM. P. McKee, Dean 
Box 660, Mt. Carroll, Iii. 











TUDOR HALL SCHOOL !n¢i22290is, 


Successful preparation for 
and for universities. 


all colleges for women, 
Getieral and Special Courses, 


Fireproof school and residence. buildings. Science 
laboratories. Art studio, Gymnasium. Roof play- 
ground, Catalogue. Miss Fredonia Allen, Prin, 





SAINT MARY’S HALL, ,jiibauit. 


Founded by Bishop Whipple in 1866. Boarding 
school for girls and Junior . College. General 
course; prepares for led ae corenes Musie and 
art. Rt. Rev. Frank A. McElwaine, D.D., Rector. 
Miss Amy Lowey, Principal. Catalogue. Box 445-E. 





Missouri, Kirkwood, St. 


LENOX HALL ;. the Heart of the Mid- 


dle West.’" Suburban location, 30 minutes from 
St. Louis. College Preparatory and Special Courses. 
Athletics. Limited earollment Tuition $1,000. 
Catalogue. Mrs. M. Louise Thomas, Prin. 


N DAW I 
for exceptional girls 


Louis Co., Box 1024, 
“The real Eastern School 





AS SA 
Outdoor School 


Numbers very limited. Individual instruction, 
eee and ee first. Mind and body de- 
loped in uni son Wholesome life in artistic 
| ho me. Catal Mrs. Gertrude Sumption Bell, 
| Principal, 3070" First St., San Diego, California. 
R 0 
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MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 


Military life appeals to young- 
sg 





sters—at age it is combined 
with work and play that de- 
velop initiative and self-reliance. 
The growing mind is guided by 
Wise men and women who thor- 
oughly understand boys. Every 
advantage of climate and loca 

Large modern buildings; 

acre campus Let our 
catalog tell you all about us. 


Boys grow big and strong in 
California. 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, Box 948, 
Los Angeles, California 

















Palo Alto Military Academy 
A Junior Military Academy; for 
15 only. Homelike atmosphere; 
training. In session 12 months in the 
mer term. Camping. Swimming. 
COL. RI CHARD P. KELLY, Superintendent 
P. 0. Box H, Palo Alto, California 


boys from 6 to 
thoro military 
year. Sum- 





THE SEALE ACADEMY (Military) 
In this school are combined the spirit of the 
and the thoroughness of the East. Grammar 
High School. ‘ifteen-acre oe as 
cool and — Near Stanford Unive! 
ARENVILLE C. EMERY, 
Palo Alto. 


He atmaster. 
CaLIFOoR ae, 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 
College preparatory. Offers best in academic 
and military instruction. Fully accredited. Chris- 
tian character training emphasized. Army detail. 
Outdoor sports entire year Located near oceal 
Summer session July Ist to Sept. Ist. 
Cair., Pacific Beach. Capt. THos. A. Davis, Pres. 
caitlin 





Pasadena Military Academy, California 

Best private school. Grammar Grades 6 to 5 Full 
high school courses. Sound scholarship. Character 
training Free courses in aeronautics, wireless. 
horsemanship and outdoor athletics year roun 
Svery modern convenience. Easy hiking to Ry 
Forest Reserve and Orange Groves. Address Schoo! 
Pasadena, California. 


Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 
44th year opens first Monday September “4 
registration n ary. All year round outdoor, life. 
Academy fully accredited. For illus trated cz at eilt. 
address Rex H. Sherer, President, San Rafael, Ca 

















Established 1880. A high grade preparatory 


Wentworth Military Academy, 43 Miles from Kansas 
City. 
school for boys of good character. Military in struction 


under U. S. Army officer and World War Vé peo 
R.O.T.C. unit. Capacity 400. Large new sa 
sium. Separate School for Small Boys. C0 Me. 


Sellers, Supt., 1851 Washington Ave., Lexington, 
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Harper’s Bazar Has Personally Investigated These Boys’ Schools for You 


us atm ALS 


each 


Boys’ Schools 
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MILITARY 
ULVER AcADEMY 


To Culver come the sons 
of men who do the virile 
things in the country and 
in their communities. They 
are the men who measure 
a training for a boy not 
by its promises but by its 
results. 


More to them than Cul- 
yer’s *cautiful setting, more 
than its amazing com- 
plete equipment is the fact 
that Culver demands of the 
boy the best there is in a 
boy and gets it. For cata- 
log address 








THE SECRETARY 


Culver 
Indiana 



















[NORTHWESTERN 


MILITARY | 
AND NAVAL 2% 
ACADEMY 


70 Miles 
from Chicago 











College preparatory. Every 
improvement in sanitation, heating and light- 
ing. Fireproof A fixed price covers board, 
tuition, uniforms and all necessary expense in- 
cluding pocket money. Limit, 200. Early reg- 
istration necessary. School maintains annual 
Summer School and Naval Camp. Catalog. 
Address 
COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. 
Lake Geneva, Wis. 














FOR BOYS 7 TO 16 
In hill country, 1000 
feet above sea level, one 
hour from Chicago, Fac- 
ulty, placing boy values 
before book values, seeks 
to develop mind, body, 
morals and manners. Ath- 
letics. Our ideal: ‘‘For 
every Todd Boy a good 
citizen.”’ Ask about North- 
ern Summer Camp. 

NOBLE HILL, Principal 

Woodstock, Illinois 


Miami Military Institute 


Collegiate courses, preparation for Government 
Academies, High Colleges, Universities or Business 
Vrep. Department. Military training under U. 8S. 
Army Officers. Catalog. ORVAN GRAFF BROWN, 
President, Box 94, Germantown, Ohio. 


WAYLAND ACADEMY Founded 1855 











College preparatory, with certificate privilege. | 


Admits 75 boys; 50 girls. Faculty 14. A home 
school with Christian atmosphere. High standards 
Athletics and outdoor _ recreations. Endowed. 
Rate $500. Edwin P. Brown, Prin., Box BB, 
Beaver Dam, Wisconsin. 














(CLLEGE pre- 
paratory and 


TROY special courses in 
CONFERE NCE fine arts andcom- 


mercial subjects. 

ACADEMY High scholarship. 
Splendid new 

Founded 1834 dormitories, gym- 


: nasium, chapel 
and infirmary. Co-educational. Moderate 
| Rates. - Lb. LEONARD, Principal, 
| Poultney, Vt. Box K. 


























HOLDERNESS SCHOOL for BOYS } WILLISTON—4 30809 a ee Boston, 550 Boylston St, 


Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colle; nc 
Technical Schools Ranks Oeith Ae gg > 
Schools of New England, yet by reason of endow- 
ment the tuition is moderate. Modern gymnasium. 
Skating. All winter sports. 42nd year. 

Rev. Lorin Webster, L.H.D., Rector, Plymouth, N.H. 


Annet AA 









A School for Your Boy 


Since its inception, the purpose of Harper’s Bazar has 
been to render genuine service to both the pupil and the 
school; in particular, to see that the school selected was | 
the right one for the pupil, the one best fitted in every 
way to develop his individuality, promote the child’s hap- 
piness, develop his talents and best prepare him for the 
future. In order to make this selection of a school accu- 
rate, an intimate knowledge of hundreds of schools has 
been acquired. If you have the slightest doubt as to the 
right school for your boy, write to Kenneth N. Chambers, 
Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. 


| KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 











rt vu vn cadena aa 


Schools 


—-MILFORD— 


A College Preparatory School 
for Boys of 16 and over 
FORMERLY 
THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL 


9 miles from New Haven on the main line to New York 


Boys’ 





The needs of each boy are 
analyzed and met. Small classes 
and individual instruction. Book- 
let on request. 

SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, 

Prin. 


Milford, Conn. 




















Roxbury maintains an enviable record of success. 
Forty-nine of each fifty candidates from our winter 
and summer school passed the college entrance exami- 
nations. Roxbury students entered eight Eastern uni- 
versities and colleges last year. 


Our efficiency is based on small classes, hard work, no forms 
and personal supervision of mental and physical activities. 

A series of psychological tests determine exactly the course 
of study needed to fit a boy for college in a given time. His 
classes contain from two to five boys of like ability and tem- 
perament. Hard work and concentration required. Healthful 
athletic and out-door activity is a part of his regular day. 

Roxbury is ideally located in a New England village. Sick- 
ness is very rare in school. 200 acres of farm and campus. 
Large stable of saddle horses. Expert athletic coaches. High 
salaried instructors. Students may enter whenever vacancies 
occur. 95 boys accepted, none under 14. Write for catalogue. 


ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 
W. L. FERRIS, A. B., Headmaster 











MASSEE ‘stioci" 
On Long Island Sound 


52 minutes from New York 
1000 boys successfully prepared for college and 
scientific schools. Junior Department for boys 
over 7. One teacher to 12 boys. Attractive 
buildings, with beautiful, 15-acre campus. All 


sports. 
E TFOR The School || a PhD. Box 706 
po <0) Stamford, 
for a boy mn Conn. 


For the development of manly boys into good 
citizens—leaders of men, by a rational system 
of training mind, morals and body. Work, self- 
responsibility, a clean healthy body and a 
vigorous well-balanced mind belong to Eastford 
boys. College preparation or vocational train- 
ing. Catalogue. 








Stanley Kelley, Director, Pomfret, Conn. 





























. 
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Preparatory for college or scientific school. Directed Chauncy Hall School. 
work and play. Junior School for boys from 10 to Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for 
A distinct school in its own building. Address | MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY 
ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal | and other scientific schools. Every teacher a spe- 
Box H Easthampton, Mass. | cialist FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 





FARMINGTON MAINE 


Abbott School 
“The boy at Abbott lives” 


Athletics on a field that would be a 
credit to any college. Hiking, camp- 
ing, snowshoeing, skiing. 

Small classes insure rapid and thor- 
ough work. Prepares for business 
but emphasizes college preparation. 


Modern methods with old-fashioned 
thoroughness. 


Fall term opens September 28th 
Catalog on request. 


MOSES BRADSTREET PERKINS, Headmaster 














WORCESTER ACADEMY 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
88th Year opens Sept. 20th 
$800,000 EQUIPMENT 22 TEACHERS 250 BOYS RATES $850-$1000 





Alumni all over the world. Strictly preparatory for college or technical School. JUNIOR 
SCHOOL for young boys. For catalog address the Registrar, G. D. Church, M.A. 


SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal 























ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL 
A country, college preparatory school, 9% 
miles from Boston. The group system pre 
vails. Gymnasium, swimming pool, concrete 
rink, and three athletic fields. Upper and 
Lower Schools. 

PORTSMOUTH MILITARY SCHOOL 
Under same management 
THOMAS CHALMERS. A.B., D.D., Director 
432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 
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The Mitchell Military Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young American 
boy and the discriminating parent. Exponents 
of clean sport, fair play, and thorough work, 
Development and maintenance of health con- 
sidered of first importance. Military training 
adapted to the age of our boys. Preparatory 
to larger secondary schools. Equipment mod- 
ern and complete. 100 acres. 


ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal 
Box K, Billerica, Mass. 














Powder Point School 
Will Understand Your Boy 
—and help him to understand himself. 
Thorough instruction Clean, 
snappy athletics for every boy. 


Clearest understanding between 
boys and masters. 


















Prepares for college 


and gives strong gen 
eral course. Ages 10 ~My 
to 19. Number lim- a HM 
ited to sixty Boys 


must furnish evidence int 

of good character. } ys 

Unique location on 

—o seashore. Convenient 

= \ to Boston. Address 
y 


Ralph K. Bearce, A.M. 
Head master 


uxbury, Mass. 




















TANDS for the ideals of 
Theodore Roosevelt—robust 
health, clear thinking, broad cul- 

ture. Physical and 
TRUSTEES scholastic training for 
Gen. Leonard Wood future leadership. Pro- 





oon see gressive curriculum, 
Gov. Henry J. Allen able tutors, supervised 
J. 8. Wannamaker recreation. Advisory 


Sen. Walter E. Edge . - 
Gov. R. L. Beeckman Board men of national 


John G. Lonsdale prominence. Forestry. 

Col. H. L. Stimson 

Judge Elbert H. Gary Twenty-three acres, 

1p 4, Commies Athletic field. Modern, 
sunny buildings. Gym- 

nasium, swimming pool, shower baths, 

recreation room, study hall. 


Academic Term commences September 21. 
Enrollments now being Seasiunlt Write to 
John B. Carrington, Headmaster, for de- 
scriptive booklet. 


ROOSEVELT MILITARY ACADEMY 


aes West Englewood, New Jersey <a 
\ 
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Choose your boy’s school from those recommended by Harper’s Basar 





Boys’ Schools 








OF A SERIES OF SCHOOL ADVERTISEMENTS FROM 
| THIS IS THE FIRS THE BOYS OF THE .PUBLIC CONTACT CLASS OF 


The RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 


ON CHODIKEE LAKE, IN THE HILLS OF ULSTER COUNTY, N. Y. 


College Preparatory Course Certified Taking up the Broader Education 
FACULTY | by New York State Board of Regents. STAFF | Where Classroom and Textbook leave 
OF TEN |Lower Forms for Grammar Grades. OF EIGHT | off; a group of experts from Aeronaut 


(Business Course. \to Sculptor and Cowboy. 
Catalogue On Request 


i i , DEPT. OF PUBLIC CONTACT Wilderness Camp-—-July 1 to Sept. 1 
Academic Session Sept. 18 to June 18 HIGHLAND, N.Y. amp y Pp 











WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


gg? EEKSKILL ACADEMY |! THE STONE SCHOOL || 12 xe, rusia, Pepa ste 









































Ne : (Military since 1857) 
Dr WA ee, te t ; on - a School for Juniors, Catalog. De € “i Lonence, 
i Siteeeen pl baa , E Army Officers Detailed. Pre- sean ee cies President, Mason CLAYTON A. SNYDER, Supt. Box 
3 t Fe eminently a College Preparatory ; f 442, Wenonah, N._J. 
jaf act bs har Fee Oe : 7 wt A School in the Heart of the Open : == 
/ — a7 ~~ School. Complete modern equip- |} Country RUTGERS PREP. co 4s for | manly = 
/ NG ment. Separate building for nner haga School wi —— to oe of college life. Saisie for any college or tech. 
1S 5 e% LOCATION: 50 miles from New York, 5 miles Teachers and coaches inspire right attitude towar 
SCHOOL For Boys young boys. 60h your. kill, N.Y from West Point, on a opur oe ae seedy and epee. “Eenipment new. 154th your, 
y A Mo ain, 900 f t > sea lev ealthfu 7 “ - 
Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster Address the PRINCIPALS, Peeks . a Bevantaie. 000 fect qhote soe, ls to a sane and W. P. KELLY, Hdm. Box 137, New Brunswick, N.J, 
64 iles from New York on ——_——— ———————— imple out-of-door life 7 . . T vr) | ea 
nr H wh m R. R P. School WORK: “P ’re aration “for College or Business J | I HE PENN ING 1 ON S¢ ‘HOOL 
Complete Equipn 7" E ON trig ened cor 14 Life; recent graduates in 12 leading colleges Prepares for College, Technical Schools or Busi- 
Thorough preparation for lege R PT oye between ese |] Each boy studied physically and mentally to ness. Gymnasium. Strong faculty. Swimming 
~ hy P te fn Sol . E years.Careful supervision. increase individual efficiency. Small Classes: pool, all athletics. Junior school for boys 9 to 13, 
an tentine Schools SCHOOL Efficient faculty. Small A teacher for every 8 boys Francis Harvey GREEN, A.M., Litt.D. 
Send for Catalogue classes. Games, gymnastics ATHLETICS: Two — with omit a Box 120. Pennington, N. J. Headmaster 
l | ties for all sports, under supervision; hiking, ~ 
PAWLING SCHOOL Board snd. tuition’ $900, woods life, swimming pool. NEWTON ACADEMY, f° uittiay couse shoo 
PAWLING 33 NEW YORK You are invited to come and see for for 50 boys. Ages 10 to 17 preferred. 2 hours from 
B. W BARRETT. Headmaster, yourself. Catalog sent on application N. ¥. City in Northern N. J. Beautiful,. high, 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson. N. Y ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster he altitul location. 1000 feet elevation Thorough 





























preparation. Home care. _Individual attention. 
Discipline kind but firm. Horses and ponies for 


I. JOHN'S SCHOOL, MANLIUS 4 ee the i vn - —$_——— — eS ae — boys’ use. pg sports. | Mo ndlerate rates, 








Catalog. 





Sy acuse Complete equipene t ri vile e k. oy 

hool with military regime for habits f discipline New Jersey, Bordentown-on-the- Saaware Drawer 
orderliness, and promptne Weill- ore red athletics C30, Bordentown Military Institute. Thorough 
Business prep course Junior ol Summer preparation for college or business. Efficient fae- 
Camp 3 irs under GENERAI +> LIAM VER ulty, small classes, individual attention. Boys 
BECK, Pre nt. Box 127, Manlius 3 taught how to study. Military training. Supervised 


ST. i HN’S SCHOOL N 


For manly Boys. Thorough preparation 
for college and business. High standard 





| athletics. 37th year. For catalogue address 
Col. T. D. Landon, Principal and Commandant. 


Ew YorRK MILITARY ACADEMY WYOMING SEMINARY 











cademie work, Boys taught he study. Cc ; STINCTION 
er meetin — Sich en " _. A SCHOOL OF Di: TINCTION A co- educz ition: il school W he re 
relationship between teach and pupils CORN WALL-ON-HUDsON For CATALOGUE | : boys and girls get a vision. 
Physical Culture and ‘ com New Youk Write TO THE COMMANDANT 
petent director Militar Tr Gym- . P . ; 
nasium and Drill Hall, “Swimming Pool, Ath | ( ollege preparation, Business, 
oe oe eee. TS Beeereee Senos om —_ —— ———————— Music, Art, Oratory and Do- 
oys unde thirteen rite for cat z “ i ~aiet . 
“a McBURNEY SCHOOL ST. PAUL’S mestic Arts and Science. Mil- 
WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A.M., P seniies, te needs aad bee i ee ee ; itary training, Gymnasium and 
Ss . A.M., Prin. tention to needs and desires of the individual A Boarding School for Boys 40 minutes from at) < & Uy _ oe 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. Flexible courses. Complete athletic equipment in- | New York. For catalogue address Athletic field. 77th year. En- 
cluding sw ay pool, gymmasium, et Wacren R. MarsH, Headmaster, ? 


Th H oil a! dowed. Catalogue. 

318 West 57th St., ew Werk City Columb, 7920 ee Seen tro, Gade, SSS | ‘ ith 
—_—__—_— —_________— WOODLAND SCHOOL 

MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS HORACE MANN SCHOOL of Columbia University | Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation L. L. SPRAGUE, D.D. 


















































For over one hundred years a refined school Complete Day Schoo College pre atic ouse- | Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparius . 
home for boys, of all ages. prrects a military it a d od b sons a. for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. | President 
raining with eld work ollege an nusiness 8 “ ree 4 tics. r s. 315 acres. . s 
ane n ” pool ix year High School Course for Girls. Six | Athletics. Modern buildings. 3 
aiddh - ition, Physical training and athletie sports year Elementary Course for Boys and Girls. Henry | Erwin S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia, N.Y. | Kingston, Pennsylvania 
Po mer £90. CO hay og Baus. | C. Pearson, Prin., Broadway at 120th St. N. Y. C. | om . - = | 
so g-on e udson, N, ——————_-_ *§___ = —— —=— 
ceteris. sion —___ | The Clark School tor Concentration BETHLEHEM JUNIOR SCHOOL 
72d St. and West End Ave., New York City KINGSLEY SCHOOL FOR BOYS | For boys 7 years old and up, 2 hrs. from N. ¥. 
r . Bey . and Gist. Boarding and day pupils; All the advantages of a school for big boys. Large 
wepares for any college. d ns 7s . r , . . “ evs h . ing. separat 
individual buatpesiton” Maeaiienomne” nal oy eH 22 miles from New York City in the —— fields, private building, separate 
now. = 4 School Where Records Are Made. New Jersey Hills. For illustrated } “jon, wy 
BOYS’ COUNTRY SCHOOL. Preston Park, Pa. sere Je i John H. Tuggey, Headmaster, Bethlehem, Pa._ 
M ~ CR UAND 8c HO oil catalog address SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL — 
k. 
th atory and Junior Day School. J. R. Campbell, A. M., Box H, Send sc tee yt mame a ol’, and 
5 minutes from Times Square learn the secret of our notable and continued sue- 
rivasig eauipmeit for roy puabeuted Recon Fells, N. J. cess in training boys. Separate Junior Department 














a = = for boys 10 to 14 

55 Hanson Place, Brooklyn, New York || BRINCETON PREPARATORY SCHOOL W. P. Tomlinson, M.A.. Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 
—— College preparatory school for boys. Rapid prog- = 

ress. Limited number of pupils aud freedom from 

















r “lass orga ation. Excellent equipment and 
eye Clinton Hall rachis * Special attention given to athletics and 

tam or 1 itary Recitation moral welfare 47th year 
Building J Fine, Headmaster, Princeton, New Jersey 





Academy 


\ preparatory school that pursues sound edu- 
cational ee My d provides a thorough train- 


CARLTON ACADEMY 


Summit, N. J. 
College preparatory for Catholic boys. Small 






















































































































« for mi and body. Located at Ossining lasses. Modern buildings. All athletics, Gym- re 
overlooking the isudeco convenient to New nasium. Booklet on request. 
York, the situation is ideal ; — Mi ] A d 
Every power is bent toward the complete de- 1 itary ca emy 
elopment aa t ach Cla are pur- Est. 1743. 
posely small 4 r individual a4 Your boy at Nazareth Hall will be sur- 
onsideration fron Instructors S tr. 1 »- 
: - — 3 rounded with the imfluences that de 
ape ay or their moral f ree as well as for ° velop —— character. Boys live in com- 
t 8. panies under supervision of instructors. 
The locality permits every kind of outdoor | lair A SCHOOL FOR BOYS Complete equipment. Gymnasium and 
sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for Swimming Pool. All out- 
o ir Saat exercise. Summer Camp. For cata- Eee “st preree door sports developed. Mili- 
og address > Sar . . : school W graduates ho tary system instills prompt- 
For eventy -three years Biair bas been fitias leading in scholars hip and sae Tee aa Rat penn 
P P wys for college anc ‘or life e ac ons, 1 activitie in Ae * 4 ¢ nr 
WALTER D. GERKEN, A.M., Principal beautiful location, liberal endowment, imposing wees E : on with “a Lox een ar Bethlehem 
Ossining, New York buildings and thorough equipment have won firm belief that health and Easton. College 
> Academy : omene y Preparatory, Business 
for Blair Academy an enviable position among | | bodies give the best chance 5 
the preparatory schools of the country. for the right growth of the = S slag 
Blair boys join with the Headmaster and the | | mind. 60 Acre campus. All eee ape 
Faculty in maintaining high standards of ||] athletic sports, swimming a a. ld- 
scholarship and morality, true democracy, per- } . —_ I . , separate bulk 
: ap pool, gymnasium. wer ing. Minimum age 9 years. 
sonal responsibility and manliness 
Tour Eeaaad ae bes 11 to 14 years of age. — for boxe under 14. Visitors are welcome. 
; s al fe $ years " 5G — = - Suasten 
The catalogue is a help. but to be appreci- Julp Te ts Sept. 2. — Address 
oes Blair must be seen. Visitors always booklets address Roger W. Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.D. 
— Swetiand, LL.D., Head- Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. 














aon! C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster SFist an 


Blairstown, New Jersey 
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Boys’ Schools 
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KISKI 


A SCHOOL for BOYS 


7ISKIMINETAS Springs 
School, affectionately known 

as KISKI, pe rmits the boys to 
grow up out- -of-doors. 200 acres 
of wooded highland overlooking 


river. Special preparation for 
college or technical schools. Uni- 
versity certificate privileges. In- 


dividual attention through pre- 
ceptorial system; outdoor sports 
under competent instructors. Fine 


moral tone throughout school. 
Several football and __ baseball 
fields. Tennis; golf course. Gym- 


nasium. Swimming pool. Bowling 
alleys. School owns its own farm 
and dairy. 
Rate $850. 
y For catalog 
address box 

808, 


DR. A. W. WILSON 


President 
Saltsburg, Pa. 














 — — 
BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 
115th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young 
men 15 years and upwards. 11 expert teachers. 
Individual attention. Students select subjects 


to fit chosen career. Home atmosphere, spring 
water. Hunting, fishing swimming pool, 
gymnasium, athletic field o hazing. Near 
station 1 Aero Mail Route N. Y. and Chicago. 


Rates moderate. Catalog. 
James B. Hughes, A M., Headmaster. Bellefonte, Pa. 








FRANKLIN and MARSHALL ACADEMY 
Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787. 
Prepares boys for all Colleges and Technical 
Schools. 

Complete modern Equipment and good Physical 
Training Department. Old established school 
on basis allowing moderate terms. Catalogue 
and literature of interest to college preparatory 

students on request. Address 


Box 408, Edwin M, Hartman, Principal 











~ ST. LUKE'S 3 SCHOOL 


Wayne (Main Line P. R. Pa. 
Healthful location, homelike Sullivns Mental 
and physical c reciageoge high moral influence 
Prepares for college or business 


Saneeee HENRY STROUT, A.M., 


CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 


Head master 


85th year. College Preparatory, Business, Junior 
courses. Separate modern building for boys under 
13 years. Healthful country location. Terms, $400. 


toys taught how to learn, how to labor, how to live 
Box 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 


1868 YOUR SON 1921 
Should Develop Self reliance, Self control. 
CHRISTIAN CHARACTER 

While preparing for College. Investigate 
KEYSTONE ACADEMY 
Catalog = ao Rates moderate. 
RTIS P. COE. A.B., Principal 
Box v Factoryville (near Scranton), Pa. 


TOME SCHOOL 
National Boarding School for Boys 


E $1 
PORT Deposit» _— 





MARYLAND 








SNYDER OUTDOOR SCHOOL 


Fall and Spring terms, Lake Junaluska, 


Blue Ridge 


Winter in Southern Florida, on a 


North Carolina, in Mountains. 


palm-fringed, sea-girt island, 
Endorsed by Theodore 


Thos 


Roosevelt and 
A. Edison from personal knowledge. 
Preparation for college 

Separate group for young boys. 
Seautifully illustrated catalogue on request. 


Clarence FE, Snyder, Principal, 


$14 Steger Building, Chicago, Mlinois. 
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question? 


changing conditions 





Hew often have you 
asked yourself that 
H ow often 
have you viewed the 


this world —the unrest, 
the strife, the swift pace 
set by certain elements 
— with disquietude and 


There is no surer way 
of safeguarding your 
boy’s future than by 
choosing for him exactly 
the school which will 
strengthen his weak- 
nesses and develop his 


What sort of man 


your boy to become ? 


strength to their fullest 
possibilities. 


If you find that school 
in for your boy where, dur- 
ing his most formative 
and critical years, he 
will be happy—happy in 
the best sense of the 


the thought of your word—then you are in- 

boy’s future happiness deed doing a great deal 
and_ steadfastness in _ to safeguard his future. 
mind? 


And Harper’s Bazar 
School Bureau from its 
intimate knowledge of 
schools will give you 
genuine and sincere help 
in finding that exactly 
right school. Address 
your letter personally to 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street, New York 
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625 Boys 
Private Academy in the East. 


Government Academies, 


mineral spring waters. 


| manly sports encouraged. 


fire-proof. Charges $600. 


| 


STAUNTON 
Military Academy 


An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


from 47 States last session. 


from homes of culture and refinement only desired. 
instruction by our tutorial system. 
Academy sixty years old. $375,000 barracks, full equipment, absolutely 
Illustrated catalogue free. 


Largest 


Boys from 12 


to 20 years old prepared for the Universities, 
or Business. 


1,600 feet above sea level; pure, dry, bracing mountain air of the famous, 
proverbially healthful and beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah. 
High moral tone. 
training develops obedience, health, manly carriage. 
expensively equipped gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic park. All 
Daily drills and exercises in open air. 


Pure 
Parental discipline. Military 
Fine, shady lawns, 


Boys 
Personal, individual 
Standards and traditions high. 


Address 


COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., Pres. 


| Box B, Staunton, Kable Station, Va. 





| 


| 











Fishburne Military School) S T U Y VESA NT 


Waynesboro, Virginia 
42nd year. New $100,000 fireproof building 
A modern high-standard school located in 
the Blue Ridge Mountains. Not more than 
10 cadets to each teacher. Individual atten- 
tion. Prepares for universities and business 
life. R, O. T. C. Rate $600. Catalogue 
Annual Spring encampment, 





| Major Morgan H. Hudgins, Prin., Box 418 


TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 

School with national patronage. Happiest and 

finest boys in the land. 

business. Brick buildings. Full equipment Flai 

rate 3 50 covers all expenses For catalog address 
T. M. 1., Box 82, Sweetwater, Tenn. 


Prepares for college or 





Prepare for college in the most inter- 

esting city in the world. Only 3 miles 

from the White House yet in{country 
surroundings 


“The SWAVELY School 


Non-military. (Corporate name 
d Navy Preparatory School.) 


For Boys. 
—The Army an 


The present rating of our boys in college 
shows that the same thorough intetisive 
which has been so successful in meeting the 
rigorous requirements of West Point and / 
napolis for 17 years gives syperior preparation 
for regular college entrance. 

Cottage plan, boys and masters live together 
Gymnasium, athletic field. For catalogue ad- 
dress, E. Swavely, Principal, 


4105 Connecticut Ave. Washington, D. C. 








Warrenton, Virginia 


A Home School for Boys. 
50. Preparation for all colleges. 
$1000. Send for Catalog. 

E. B. KING, M.A. (Yale) Headmaster 


RANDOLPH- -MACON ACADEMY 

A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. 
In the Valley of Virginia. 
Prepares for College or Scientific 
TARY TRAINING Gymnasium 
$450. Address Chas. L. Melton, 
Box 427, Front Royal, Va. 


Schools. 
and 


Limited to 
Terms 


(MILITARY) 


Equipment cost $100,000. 

MILI- 
Athletics. 
A.M., Principal, 








JUNIOR 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


(Formerly Castle Heights Junior School) 


For boys 
Ideal 


ranging in age from six to fourteen. 
location on the Cumberland Flateau— 


elevation 1200 feet—two miles from railway in 
small village without loafing centers makes 
discipline unusually easy and results highly 
satisfying to parents. Bracing climate Much 
outdoor life. Frequent forest excursions. Eight 
buildings. Electrie lighting Steam heat. 


Chalybeate se water. PERFECT SANI- 


TATION apacity, sixty cadets. INDIVIDUAL 
ATTE NTION. Charges $500. For hand- 
somely illustrated catalog address 


THE PRINCIPAL 


Box 135 Bloomington Springs, Tennessee 
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KATHARINE GIBBS 
SCHOOL*/ 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Tralaing for Educated Women 
New York 
and advanced curricu- 
lum. A school of unusual char- 
acter and distinctive purpose. 
Send for booklet. 


Architects Building, 101 Park Ave., New York 
City. Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 


Boston Providence 


Broad 

















Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
Announces a new 
The Tilden Building 


105 WEST 40th STREET, NEW YORK | 


location in } 

















THE 
Garland School 


of Homemaking 


A special school which qualifies girls to 
preside over and maintain well ordered 
homes. One and two-year homemaking 
courses ubder specialist teachers include 
Child Study, the Family and Social Prob- 
lems, Food and its Preparation, Income 
and Cost of Living, Furnishings, Cloth 
ing, Serving of Meals, Stories and Hand 
Work for Children and many other vital 
home subjects. Also shorter elective courses, 
Resident students direct the Home-Houses 


(city and suburban) under supervision, 
putting into practice principles taught 
Catalog on request. Address 


Mrs, Margaret J. Stannard, Director 
2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 




















THE ERSKINE SCHOOL 


Practical, Business 

Women Catalogue. 

EUPHEMIA E. McCLINTOCK, M.A., Principal 
4 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 


bf SCHOOL OF 
The Miss Farmer “(o90h.2 
Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book 
Cookery and Household Technique for the home 
and for professional use Six months and inter 
sive short_courses. Send for booklet. Miss Alice 
Bradley, Prin., 30 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 

WINSOR TRAINING SCHOOL 

Practical and scientific preparation for the prob- 
management, the care and trainiig 


and Vocational Training for 


of children, Say and institutional work 
Yor circular add 
ALICE BRADFORD FOOTE, A. M., Director 
§ Autumn utumn Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


‘Lesley School of Household Arts 


Special course—one 
Regular course—two years 
aig 2 For catalog address 
DITH LESLEY WOLFARD 
20 Everett ‘st Cambridge, 


year 


Macs. 





Ww ORCESTER, Massachusetts. 


Worcester Domestic Science School 





One and_ two-year Normal and Home-makiig 
courses Trains for teachers of cookery, sewi 
matrons, dietitians. Normal Domestic Science 
training. Red Cross Work. Graduates occupy ex- 
ceptional positions. Opens Oct. 4th, 1921. Address 
Mrs. FP. A. Wrernerep, 158 Institute Road. 


orcester, Mass. 


SKIDMORE 52% 
CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., 


A woman’s college offering programs 
in General Studies, Fine and Applied Art, 





Pres. 


Home Economics, Music, Physical Edu 
cation, and Secretarial Science, all lead 
ing to the B.S. degree. Dormitory ac 


commodations for 300 students. For 


catalogue address 


THE SECRETARY 
Box G, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 














RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage In 
connection with Emma Willard School 
School of Practical Arts 
Designed for the higher education of women 
particularly on vocational and _ professional 


lines, Secretarial Work and Household Eco- 
nomics. B. A. and B. 8S. degrees. Address 
Secreta 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, New York 
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Learn COSTUME or 
MILLINERY DESIGN | 
de luxe with 
P.CLEMENT BROWN 


A_ simplified course in Costume or 
Millinery given in three to four 
months, teaching exclusive French 





(No previous training neces 
sary.) Write for Free Booklet No. 
H.B.-7, and full particulars about 
our special Summer Course. Studio 
r Mail Course. 

620 Fifth Avenue Fairmont Hotel | 
New York City San Francisco, Cal. | 
OPEN ALL YEAR Summer Course 


methods. 

























Correct 
principles of 
ve and color 


ps! originated 

Cari N. erntz 

for . seeking a well- 
paid profession. 


all women the way to dis 
tinction and economy in ress 
Special 4 and 10 Week Summer Course 
(Address) Studio 802 
ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 
East Madison Street, Chicago, 






Shows 





BOSTON, MASS. 46th year begins Oct. 


SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS |; 


Drawing and Painting—Philip L. Hale, 
I. Thompson, R. Me 


3rd 


Instructors: 


F. A. Bosley, W. James, 

Lellan, A ‘ross Modeling—Charles Grafly, 
. W. Allen; Design—Henry Hunt Clark, A 
Morse, G. J. Hunt Scholarships and Traveling 
Scholarships. For circular, address 


A. F. BROOKS, Manager 


EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL 
Costume Design 
Illustration and Anatomy 
Resident Course by Mail 


Ungeaat Methods Bishly Endorsed 
7 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 








Letter from Harper’s Bazar to 
Fashion Academy ~- 


Fashion Academy 
I have just learned 
that Miss Constance 
Brapdte, to whom we 
recommended Fashion 
Academy, has en- 
rolled for the course 
in Costume Design- 
ing S 
“I wish to say 
she writes, ‘‘that I 
do not see any 
room for improve- 
ment in the course.”’ 
Kenneth N. Chambers, 
SCHOOL BUREAL 
I ARPER’S BA- 
ZAR is glad to 
recommend Fashion 
Academy, for the 
graduates of 
school have 
brilliantly 
ful as 





professional 
designers Practical 
training in Costume 
and Millinery Design. 
Send for Booklet 27 
Also home-study 
courses. 


— Academy, Inc. 


“| Hartman, Director 





21 East 79th S 
Scottish Rite 


New York 
San Francisco 


Ten mp. le 


School 
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-FLOREN CE N IGHTINGALE SCHOOL: 
FOR 


BACKWARD | 
CHILDREN .. 


*; Two Large Buildings, Excellent Appointment, x 
Forty Acres of Woodland, Garden, Orchards, 
Driving, Baseball, Tennis, Basket ball, a) 
\ Gymnasium, Games EntertainmentanaWoodcraft \ 
Latest Educational /lethods : 
Applied by Experienced leachers. 


Summer Schoola»¢Camp 
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The Bancroft School 
A Home School for 


SUBNORMAL 
CHILDREN 


One of the oldest and best schools 
of its kind in existence, with a winter 
home near Philadelphia and sum- 
mer home on the Maine Coast. The 
equipment is unsurpassed. For circu- 
lar address 


Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 
E. A. FARRINGTON, M.D. JENZIA COULSON COOLEY 





THE HALLOWELL SCHOOL OF ADJUSTMENT 
A highly specialized private school for the train- 
ing and treatment of a limited number of selected 
cases of retarded or defective mental development 
requiring mental or physical adjustment Expert 
yy consultants For particulars address 


. M. C. Hallowell, Margate Pk, Atlantic City, N.J. 


«“ Sound View School” 


For Backward Children. 
Speech Specialist from Columbia University 
Individual Instruction. Summer School at Maine. 
70 Prospect Street Port Chester, N. Y. 





ngs ysacan tree ae ee ce ier 


\\ KATONAH, N.Y. Telephone 70 \ 

‘\ ‘ 2 Correspondence and RUDOLPH S. FRIED \. 

\ ~*~ \ Inspection Invited Principal. t 
4h ; 3 





The Peavercene Sanatorium—School for Nervous, 
d, Difficult Children 
Education 





Treatment with in 


rivate Home, 


aciieal Care and 
the Environment of a P 
wM. BUR 


GESS CORNELL, M.D. 
Resident Director 
5I Menand- Road, Albany, N. Y. 


THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 

For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 

One Mount Morris Park, West New York City 

A refined boarding and day school with home 

atmosphere. Large faculty. Limited number of 

pupils. Instruction entirely by Oral and Auri- 
cular methods 28th year opens Oct. 4. 





conventence 
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Devereux Tutoring School for Girls 


beautiful country school and home for 
pm 3 over eight who are normal in social life 
but require special attention in studies. Do- 
mestic Science for older girls. Music; Ath- 
leties; excellent physical care. 35 acres. Sum- 
mer Camp. 16 miles from Phila. Booklet. 


MISS HELENA T. DEVEREUX 
Box B Berwyn, Pa. 
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Short - Story Writing 
A Course of Forty Lessons 
taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenwain 
Editor of The Writer’s Monthly, 
One pupil has received over 
$5.000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time 

“play work” he calls it 
Mantoade are selling right along 
to the leading magazines and 
the best producing companies, 
Also courses in Play Writing, 
Photoplay Writing, Versifica. 
tion, Journalism, et« 


50-Page illustrated catalogue free. Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 


Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
Established 1897 





DR. ESENWEIN 







Incorporated 1904 
= | 1) 


ANNOUNCE Me ENT Yates et <= 


Registered ; offers a 2% years’ course; 8 hour day, 








affiliation with Mt. Sinai Hospital, New York City. 
Scholarship for = hers College Beautifully 
equipped, new plan Address Superintendent of 
Training School, Port Chester, . 4 


EIGHT-HOUR DAY, SIX-DAY WEEK, ONE 
| MONTH VACATION A YEAR. Crouse-Irving 
Hospital Training School for Nurses, Syracuse, N 
. 200 beds. 
Full Regents course. Three months’ credit for 
each year of high school completed, making the 


| course two years to high school graduates 


THE WARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN -PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 


Residence for students. Graduates placed in ex- 
cellent positions. Students admitted February Ist 
Address Miss Harriette Melissa Mills, Prin., Nine B, 
N. Y. Univ. Bidg., Washington Square, N. Y. C City. 


MISS ILLMAN’S SCHOOL FOR KINDERGARTNERS 


Junior, Senior and Graduate Courses 
Primary methods. Practice Kindergartens 
Home-like students’ residence. For particulars 
address A. T. Ullman, Prin., Box B, 3600 Walnut 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE CLARK TEACHERS AGENCY 
esto teachers from discriminating fam- 

















ilies to representative schools. If you are 
desirous of entering this profession or chang- 
ing your position write 

E. L. Gregg, Flatiron Building, New York 


The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 


offer unparalleled service. Our extensive experience 
and equipments make such service possible. Nearly 
every private school in America has employed 
teachers on our recommendation 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 














MARYDELL 


For backward children A reputable physician 
will take seven children in his beautiful country 
home for treatment. Teaching staff, private dairy, 
and poultry farm. For information write 
Marydell, Langhorne, Bucks Co., Pa. 


THE HEDLEY SCHOOL Montessori Kindergarten, 


Primary and Intermediate. 

For children physically and socially normal, 
who require individual instruction and 
attention. Industrial and domestic arts; 
Beautiful country home. (12 miles from 
J. R. Hedley, M.D., —) physician. Be 
Hedley, Principal, Box B, Glenside, tusanbuantn. 

SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 
facility in a beautiful 
the education of children unable 
or private schools. Domestic Science. 
from Phila. Booklet 
MOLLIE A. WOODS, Prin., Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. 


STANDISH MANOR 


A special school for girls requiring individ- 





hwy 2: 





suburban home for 
to attend public 
14 miles 


Every 





ual instruction, care and attention. Limited 
to twenty-five. Address, Secretary Box 16. 
HALiFax, MAssAcHUSETTs. 








Acerwood Tutoring School 
FOR BOYS 


A splendidly equipped country school and 
home for boys over eight who require special 
attention in studies. Farming and other voca- 


tional training for older pupils. Athletics; 
male counselors; best physical care. Specia 
summer session with outdoor life. Booklet. 


16 miles from Philadelphia. 
MISS DEVEREUX Box B, Devon, Pa. 








ELM HILL 


A Private Home and School for Deficient Children 

and Youth, Skillful care. Invigorating air. ealth, 

happiness, efficiency T2nd year. Address 

George A. Brown, M.D. G. Percy Brown, M.D 
Barre. Massachusetts 


You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


Send 10 cents in stamps for 288-page cloth-bound 
book on Stammering and Stuttering, “Its Cause 
and Cure."’ It tells how I cured myself after | 
stammering for 20 years. B. . Bogue, 6568 Bogue | 
Bidg., 1147 N. Illinois Street, ‘Indianapolis. 








Why continue to 


STAMMER 


Send for (free) illustrated 200-page book. 
how Stammering and Stuttering can be 
cured by 
the world. Those who are 
Resident School may obtain 
our Standard Course for 

Your inquiry will be kept confidential. 
The Lewis School, 64 Adelaide St., 


quic is | 


unable 





the most Advanced Scientific Method in | 
to attend our | 


Home Study | 


Detroit, Mich. | 
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METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 


58 W. 57th Street. New York 
MODERN COLOR 
For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
and Designing Costume and Interior Design. 
Special Home Study Course 


THE FLORENCE bers rege yen 





TRATION, 208 East (9th (Mrs. 
Wilde, formerly of Pratt Institute.) Short, prac- 
tical courses four afternoons a week. 1. For ad- 


vanced students wishing higher illustration. 2 
Costume and commercial illustration for beginners. 


3. Evening life classes for women. 





NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 


160 Lexington Ave., N.Y. City 30th year 


Textile Designing, Poster and Commer- 
cial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior 
Decoration, Illustration, Historic Orna- 
ment. Preparatory Courses. Positions 
and orders filled. 











INTERIOR DECORATION 


Complete instruction by correspondence in the 
use of period styles, color harmony, design, 
composition and allied subjects. Prepares for 
lucrative profession. Course in Home Decora- 
tion for amateurs. Start any time. 

Send for Catalogue A 


New York School of Interior Decoration 
101 Park Avenue New York City 


LOWTHORPE-, 


A School of Landscape Architecture for Women 


40 miles from Boston. 

Intensive training for a delightful 
profitable profession for women 

Courses in Landscape Architecture, 
culture and Planting Design. 


AMY L. COGSWELL, Principal 








and 


Horti- 








Groton, Mass. 








NATIONAL SCHOOL OF 

FINE & APPLIED ART 

Felix Mahony, Pres. Catalog. 
Interior Decoration: Costume, Commercial Poster 
and Textile Design. Illustration and Life, ete. 
1505 Penna Ave., WASHINGTON, D. C. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. School open all summer. 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- 
tered under Regents. 25 West 35th St, N. % ¥. 
Cou 
reliable school of the 


} ¥ **The 
ba Methods; Design 


Residence By Mail 
SCHOOL D. 
of Costume Design 


Studio 577-B Geary St., San Francisco, Cal. , M. 


New York—July 5th to August (8th 


SUMMER Paris—June Ist to September Ist 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Circulars 
Interior Decoration; House Planning; C0s- 
tume and Commercial Design; Poster; Life and 
Illustration, etc. Register now. 

Address Secretary, 2239 Broadway, New York 








rses 
Parisian 


ete. for pe teac 
or home uw: 

















SCHOOL OF 
FINE ARTS, CRAFTS 
AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 


Standards of the school require that stu- 
dents before receiving diplomas be thoroughly 
rounded in the elements of artistic apprecl 
tion and draftsmanship ‘ 

Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 409, 126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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dress 








_ 











Enter one of 
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American 
of 
Dramatic Arts 

FOUNDED IN 1884 


FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


The leading institution for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 


Academy 


panies. For information apply to 
THE SECRETARY 
175 Carnegie Hall __ 
NEW YORK 33 RB. %. 











2 years the Standard Training School for Theatre Arts 


Petre SCHOOL 
of DRAMATIC ARTS 


DRAMA ORATORY PHOTO PLAY 
MUSICAL COMEDY DANCE ARTS 
Four Schools One, Practical Stage Training 
The School’s Students’ Stock and Theatre Afford 

Public Stage Appearances 
Write for catalog, mentioning study desired to 


Thomas Irvin, Secretary, 43 West 72nd St., N. Y. 


VESTOFF SEROVA SCHOOL 
of DANCING 


Interpretative. Children’s courses 
West 72nd Street w York. 
Columbus 6212 and 








Classi 


Ballet, a 
a specialty 47 
— e 


~ FLORENCE FLEMING NOYES 
— OF RHYTHM 


Vrite for Descriptive Booklet 





9283 





120 Madicon Avenue New York City 
Telephone Longacre 5075 
Summer School, Cobalt, Conn., July and August 


Branch Studios 
, 665 Boylston St 
1823 Walnut St. 


Boston, Mass 
Philadelphia, Pa., 


Cleveland, Ohio, 1598 E. 115th St 
Minneapolis, Minn llth & Mary Place 
San Francisco, Calif.. 2016 Frankline St 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


Chartered by the Regents of the University of the 
State of New York Courses for advanced students 


and beginners — Elocution. Public Speaking. 
Drama, Pantomime—Speech defects cured. Sum- 
mer Session June to Sept 318 W. 57th St., New 
York City 


these schools 


to prepare for 





The Three R’s and their relation 
to the new era 


Not so long ago, we were content to look upon a sound 
training in Reading, ’Riting and ’Rithmetic as fortitude 
against the vicissitudes of the time. 

Today, however, life is more complex and the women of 
this and the future generation will be called upon to share 
in the problems of reconstruction, 


restoration. 


Now is the time to select a school for the Fall term which 
will equip you to take your place in the world of affairs. 
In this directory you will find listed the best professional 
They are known personally to Harper’s Bazar. 
and we shall be glad to answer questions concerning 


schools. 
them. Address: 
KENNETH N. 


119 West 40th Street 


CHAMBERS, Director | 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


readjustment and 





New York City 








American 


College of 


Over Two Million Men 
Were Rejected 


for army and navy service during the war 
because physically unfit The Government 
s considering a plan to correct this situation 
If adopted, it will mean a demand for at 
least 40,000 more teachers of physical edu- 
cation. 


work. Diplomas granted 
Students qualified for fine paying positions in 
gymnasiums, banks, department stores, etc 
bureau School occupies entire building. 
Dancing. Auditorium. Student council. 
for catalog and view book. 


AMERICAN 
LLEGE of 


Accredited 
Address: 





28 states now require the subject to be taught in their public schools. 


The American College of Physical Education (Co-educational) has for years been standardizing the 
ts 2-year course for B.P.E. 

schools, 

Free 

Gymnasiums 

Delightful college life. 


PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


Co-educational 


Dept. B-7, 4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago. 


High School graduates leads to degree, 
colleges, universities, community 
placing 
Tennis. 
Send 


centers, 





graduate 














= Emerson College of Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Belles-let- 
tres and Pedagogy in America. Summer 
Session. 42nd year. Degrees granted. 
Address Harry Seymour Ross, Dean, 
Huntington Chambers, Boston. 

BYRON W. 
Elocution and 
Dormitory. Courses for 








KINGS SCHOOL OF ORATORY 
Speech Arts New Building and 
Teachers, Lecturers, Ly- 
ceum and Chautauqua Work. Speech defects, Stam- 
mering, Loss o Yoice, Sore Throat positively 
cured. Largest School of Speech Arts in America. 
Send for prospectus. Mt , Pittsburgh, Pa. | 


SCHOOL OF Methods, Influence, Gradu- 
ates, Books have led for forty 
Co-ordinate training | 


years 
EXPRESSION‘, as ee geo Summer | 
in states. Winter 
courses open Oct, 1. Sonkdaty foie, S. S. Curry, | 
& Soe. Soe D. Copley saree, Se. Boston. | 
of Elocution 


THE NATIONAL § SCHOOL « ont Goatees 


The oldest chartered school of Expression in Amer- 
ica. Degrees. Public speaking. Physical Training. 
English, Dramatie Art, Professional -_ Finishing 
Course. Dormitories. D. B. Shoemaker, Prin 

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 4010- 12 Chestnut St. 


Edith Coburn Noyes Schoo 


Oral English Drama 
Character Education 
Tuition $500 
Fourteenth year opens September 26, 1921 
Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers _ Boston, Mass. 
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ASH-NO-CA 
“A BOYS’ CLUB” 

In the Mountains 

of North Carolina 


Not a school, 
equipped, 





usar 





not a camp, but a place planned, 


physical’ an. - conducted for the pleasure and 





suber ned moral welfare of boys under 
mate. im during the summer. Delightful cli- 
mount mosquitoes. Sports include hiking, 
mins = gay ag g, canoeing, swim- 

‘4 ennis. baseball, track, golf, 
ave ay THING A BOY LIKES. Fine build- 
tome uriish healthful sleeping accommoda- 
sabre other buildings ample place for 
Doesnt rps Ji wet weather, Boys have best 
of whel are. Large farm furnishes abundance 

‘olesome food. 714 acre tract. 


Address George Jackson, 


Kehewnh Asheville School, 
le, N. C. 
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for WOMEN Accredited 

WO-YEAR Normal Course for Directors of 

Physical Education, Playground Super- 
visors, Dancing Teachers and Swimming In- 
structors. Thorough preparation in all branches 
under strong faculty of experienced men and 
women. : 
Our graduates are filling the most responsible 
positions in the country. High School graduates 
from accredited schools admitted without ex- 
amination. Fine Dormitories for non-resident 
students. 

18th Session Opens September 26, 1921 

We are now in cur new building in a fine resi- 
dential section of Chicago. 

CHICAGO NORMAL SCHOOL OF 

PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
For illustrated catalog address Frances Mussel- 
man, Principal, Bor 30, 5026 Greenwood Ave. »| 
Chicago, Illinois 


| 











Td 





a 


nate Cae cst cutee 


Camps 


TOHRU aR 








sara 


ut Tn 


ue RE 








CAMP PAOWNYC 
ADIRONDACKS 


Exclusive Camp for girls, 8 to 16. 
Fee $400.00. No extras. 
For reservations address 
MRS. JOSEPHINE R. EDWARDS, 
Paownyc Inlet, Hamilton County, N. Y. 


| 











ALOHA CAMP 


Fairlee, Yorment. 





For Girls. 17th | 
season. 3 camps—ages 7 to 30. Fun 
Frolic, Friends — Vigilance fo 


health’ and safet 
with — -ation ‘tor booklet. 

E. L. Gullick, 
226 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. 





Send references 





Luther Gulick Camps 


On Sebago Lake, South Casco, Maine 


Mrs. Charlotte V. Gulick, Director, Hotel 


Hemenway, Boston, Mass. 








NLY a few more days remain be- 
fore the opening of Summer Camps. 
Perhaps you have delayed the selec- 
tion of a Camp until you think it is 
too late to secure accommodations. 
Each of these Camps can take care 
of one or two more campers and 
they will be glad to send you their 
catalogues. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


| precedented demands for teachers. 


| Gymnasties and Playgrounds 





FOR WOMEN 
Year course prepares Teachers, 
Recreation Workers. Un- 
Liberal salaries 


Accredited Two 
Physical Directors and 


paid. Resident Halls maintained. Address Colum- 
bia Normal School of Ph —, Education, 3358 
South Michigan Bivd., Chicag 





The Sargent School for Physical 
Established 1881. 


Address for booklet 
Dr. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 


POSSE NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 
33rd year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. Present conditions have created great 
demand for our graduates. Courses in Medical 
Summer Camp. Apply 





to THE SECRETARY. 


NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. 35th year 





Fits for teaching, physical training, recreational 
and playground work Appointment Bureau. 
Dormitories. 12 buildings. Enclosed campus. 
Camp on Sound with assembly hall, boat-house, 
athletic fleld, 250 acres 

2 ane arceaeunNA 
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Louisville, 
CONSERVATORY 


oF MUSIc 


Noted for Individual Training 
and Personal Attention 
Special attention to those who 
Wish to enter profession as 
teachers or through Lyceum 
and concert work Largest, | 
most complete conservatory in | 
the South. Private and class 
lessons in Music, Dramatic® 
Art, Expression, Languages 
School Supervisors and Nor- 
mal Courses. Faculty of noted 
artists. Laboratory work ing 
Louisville schools. Chautau- Ff 
qua Courses Dormitory for 
women, Write for information. 


J. W. McCLAIN, President 
248 West Broadway, 
Louisville, Ky. 


<COMBS> 





Center 
of the 
South 














| CONSERVATORY 2 vaToRY of MUSIC 


| coneert or 





Individual Instruction. Personal Super- 
vision All branches, theoretical and applied. A 
school of Public Performance. Teachers’ Normal 
Training Course, Degrees conferred. Military Band 
Dept. Two complete Pupils’ Symphony Orchestras 
Reciprocal Relation with Univ. of Pa. Dormitories 
for women, Instruction the year round. 


Write for book 


GILBERT RAYNOLDS COMBS, Director 
Box B, Broad and Reed Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


37th year. 





CRANE NORMAL INSTITUTE OF MUSIC 
Trains for supervisers of music in public schools. 
Voice, Harmony, History, Form, Ear Training, 
Sight Singing, er ny Orchestra Conducting 
Limited neo Ca 

5 Main Street. "Potsdam, N. Y. 


ITHACA CONSERVATORY of MUSIC 
Special advantages for those who look forward to 
educational work. All instruments, 
dramatic art, etc. Graduates filling highest 
places available in America Catalog. Distin- 
guished faculty. Address The Registrar, 13 De 
Witt Park, Ithaca, N. ¥ 
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Tue Care Cop Camp For GIRLs 


Q 


On Pleasant Bay, South Orleans, Mass. 
MR. and MRS. E. A. W. HAMMATT, 
Box 4, South Orleans, Mass. 


CAMP COWASSET FOR GIRLS 


North Falmouth, Mass., on Buzzard’s Bay. Ca- 
noeing, swimming, water sports Free horseback 
riding, tennis, field contests. Seniors and Juniors 
Address Miss Beatrice A. Hunt, 20 Plymouth St., 
Holbrook, Mass. 








THE TALL PINES. 

A Summer Camp for Girls. Ou Lake George at 
Bennington, N. H. Athletics, swimming, boating, 
tennis, basketball, camping trips and mountain 
climbing. Tall Pines Club for Young Women 
over 18. The Club accepts campers for a week or 
longer. Catalog. Miss Evelina Reaveley, 12H Beacon 
St., Gloucester, , Mass 


u TOR 


Elementary & Preparatory Branches. 





G 
In delight- 


ful summer home at East Hampton, Long 
Island For particulars address Mrs. H. D 
Roberts, 62 West 84th St., N. Y. C. After June 





15, P. O. Box 1096, East Hampton, L. I 


CAMP GRANGE , Berens: 
Long Island 

Under the direction of experienced Directress and 

Counselors. Limited to fifty girls, 5-14 years. 








Fifty acres. All sports; ocean and_ still water 
bathing. For catalogue address Miss C. B. Hage- 
dorn, 606 West 137th Street, New York City. 





CAMP BEAU RIVAGE 


Portsmouth, New Hampshire 
French camp All sports 


Address the Secretary, 57 East 74th St. | 


New York City 
CAMP WILDMERE HARRISON, MAINE 
Sebago Lake Reg 
Directed by men who undevstend how to give olage 
a good time, with care for their health and safety. 





Unusual equipment, exhilarating sports, enthu- 
siastic campers. Number limited. Trip to Mount 
Washington. 

Irving C. Woodman, 6 West 82nd St., N. Y. 








CAMP EASTFORD 


The place for a boy 
EASTFORD, CONN. 














For wide-awake, clean, 
manly boys from seven to 
seventeen. For boys who 


like scout life, the open 
country, the long wood 
trails. For boys who 
want to swim, fish, 
hike, ride a horse or 
paddle a canoe. 

College and 
university men 
who were just 
such boys di- 
rect all camp 
activities. 
Com fortable 
buildings. 
well located. 
Lots of good 
food. Catalog 
Stanley Kelly, Director, Pomfret, Conn 





ion | 


TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS. Senior and_ Junior 
Camps for Giris, under 20. Roxbury, Vermont. 
Famous for fine saddle horses, free riding and 
thorough instruction in horsemanship. A 300 acre 
‘Wonderland’ in the heart of the Green Moun- 
tains. Write for booklet. Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Roys, 
10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


KINEOWATHA CAMPS for GIRLS 





Camp Kineowatha for recreation, 8-18; Kineo- 
watha School Camp for tutoring older girls. Under 
capable supervision. Ideal locations, complete 


equipment, adequate safeguards. All sports and 
crafts Real camping experience 
1 


_Irving” ¢, McColl, Hotel \ . 


WYNONA-WESTMORE CAMP FOR GIRLS 


Camp Wynona on Lake Morey. Camp Westmore 
on Lake Willoughby. Expert instruction in horse- 
back riding. All camp sports. Splendid living quar- 
ters. Catalog. Address Wynona-Westmore Camps, 
274 § Summer St., Fitchburg, Mass. 







¥. Cc. 





Sargent Camps, Peterboro, N. H. 
The Athletic Camps for Girls. 

Expert direction in all athletic and outdoor sperts 

combined with camp life. Homecraft for little 

girls in Junior Camp. Address Secretary. 

8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 





Wetomachek Camps for Girls 
~omemeen Powers Lake, Wis. 

Under the management of} 
The Chicago Normal Se 

of Physical Education 
Junior and Senior, Camps 
July ont August. For girls, 
ages A strong force 
°o eolog | counselors 
erences required. Write for 
booklet 
Registrar, Box 15 
5026 ft ave.. 
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COQUETRY 


ERTE'S description 


of this month’s cover, 


translated from the French 








What is coquetry? It is the 
pleasure of realizing one’s beauty 
and the satisfaction of ruling a 
small kingdom by one’s charm. 
Coquetry can be lovely and 
harmless, just as it can also be 
cruel when it oversteps the limits. 


But from a gentle nature, co- 












companions separated by the 
transparent barrier. 

The lovely coquette is content 
with the deception she has played, 
for her face, framed in powdered 
hair, expresses entire satisfaction. 
Perhaps you will say that she is 
cruel to those caught in the 





quetry becomes an innocent di- 
version for beauty. 







meshes of her charm. Perhaps 
vou will think that she is heart- 














See this young coquette who less. But no, she wears many 
seems very well pleased with her tiny heart-shaped patches of blue 
little game. Her _ transparent velvet, symbols of her coquetry 


crinoline reveals a narrow slip adorned with a painted design of 
brightly colored fruits. These, although artificial, are so beautiful 
that even the birds are attracted by them; and thinking them nat- 
ural, greedily they have forced their way under the crinoline. But 
deception awaits these birds, the hue of whose wings resembles the 
azure blue of the skies. Still, one moment of illusion makes them 
happy, just as it does mortals. 

One bird, deserted, flutters around and with grief looks on at his 


—-these patches representing hearts which she can easily capture 
by her wiles. 

Coquetry is the diversion of beauty. It is merely a game, for a 
woman can at any moment bring out her claws in self-defense just 
as this beautiful cat, decked in a wreath of flowers, making its 
toilet before the mirror—also a coquette. She is affectionate, but 
do not annoy her with your advances. Beware of those claws 


which are hidden under that coquetry. 
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THE TWO DIANAS 


N i" Drian’s Diana, graceful, virile, triumphant, is as symbolic of 
By modern woman as the ancient huntress was of the woman of 
her day. The eager pose, the vitality in Drian’s buoyant fig- 


ure are one in one with our conception of Diana of the Hunt. 
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A New Novel by Compton 


Compton Mackenzie has 
been writing ever since he 
can remember. He found- 
ed and edited a magazine 
at Oxford, he spent some 
years in the theater, “pot- 
plays, writing lyrics 
and producing. His first 
novel appeared when he 
was twenty-eight, and he’s 
been at it ever since. Even 
his activities as a Captain 
in the Dardanelles expedi- 
and as a Military 


ting” 


tion 











Mackenzie 


Control Officer (after he 
invalided) did not 
completely interfere with 
his output—eleven books in 
ten years, all of them ndte- 
worthy! Of course, 
best known for his realistic 
tales of university, artistic 
and stage life. Recently, 
however, he has revealed 
an amazing flair for society 

“Rich Rela- 
you will find, is 
deft, intuitive and dashing 


was 


he’s 


high comedy. 


tives,” 
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COMPTON MACKENZIE 


RICH RELATIVES 


By 


COMPTON MACKENZIE 


Author of “Carnival,” “Sinister Street,” “Sylvia Scarlett,” “Poor Relations,’ “The Vanity Girl.” 


T may have been that the porter at York 
railway station was irritated by Sunday duty, 
or it may have been that the outward signs 
of wealth in his client were not conspicuous; 
whatever the cause, he spoke rudely to her. 
Yet Jasmine Grant was not a figure that 
ought to have aroused the insolence of a porter, 
even if he was on Sunday duty. To be sure, 
her black clothes were not fashionable; and a 
journey from the South of Italy to the North of 
England, having obliterated what slight preten- 
sions to cut they might once have possessed, had 
left her definitely draggled. Although the news 
of having to wait nearly five hours for the train 
to Spaborough had brought tears of disappoint- 
ment into her eyes, and although the appeal of 
tears had been spoilt by their being rubbed off 
with the back of a dusty glove, Jasmine’s beauty 
was there all the time—a dark, southern beauty 
ot jetty lashes curling away from brown eyes 
Starry-hearted; a slim southern charm of sun- 
burnt, boyish hands. Something she had of a 
young cypress in moonlight, something of a vio- 
loncello, with that voice as deep as her eyes. But 
for the porter she was only something of a 
hulsance, and when she began to lament again 
the long wait he broke in as rudely as before: 
“Now it’s not a bit of good you nagging at me, 
miss. If the 4:42 goes at 4:42, I can’t make it 
go before 4:42, can 1?” 


THEN perhaps the thought of his own daugh- 
_ters at home, or perhaps the comforting in- 

tuition that there would be shrimps for tea at 

the close of this weary day, stirred his better 

nature. 

“Why don’t you take a little mouch round the 





Illustrated by Henry Raleigh 


walls? That’s what people mostly does who get 
stuck in York. They mouch round the walls if 
it’s fine, like it is, and if it’s raining they mouch 
round the minster. And I’ve known people, I 
have, who’ve actually come to York to mouch 
round the walls, so you needn’t be so aggravated 
at having to see them whether you like it or not, 
as you might say. And now,” he concluded, “I 
suppose the next thing is you'll want to put your 
luggage in the cloak-room!” 

He spoke with a sense of sacrilege, as if Jasmine 
had suggested laying her luggage on the high 
altar of the minster. 

“Well, that means me having to go and get a 
truck,” he grumbled, “because the cloak-room’s 
at the other end of the station from what we are 
here.” 


ROM anyone except porters or touring actors 

accustomed all their lives to the infinite varia- 
tions of human luggage, Jasmine’s collection, 
which alternately in the eyes of its owner ap- 
peared much too large and much too small, too 
pretentious and too insignificant, too defiant and 
too pathetic, might have won more than a pass- 
ing regard. But since the sparse frequenters of 
the station were all either porters or actors, no- 
body looked twice at the leather portmanteau 
stamped SHoLTo Grant, at the hold-all of carpet- 
bagging worked in a design of the Paschal Lamb, 
at the two narrow wooden crates labeled with 
permits’ to export modern works of art from 
Italy, or at a decrepit basket of fruit covered 
with vine leaves and tied up with bunches of 
tricolored ribbon. 

Jasmine began to wonder if there would ever 
be another train to anywhere this Sunday, and 


if the porter intended to leave her alone with 
her luggage on the platform until to-morrow 
morning. Everything in England was so different 
from what she had been accustomed to all her 
life; people behaved here with such rudeness and 
such evident dislike of being troubled that per- 
haps but her apprehensions were inter- 
rupted by the whining of the porter’s truck, 
which he pushed before him like a truant child 
being thumped homeward by its mother. The 
luggage was put on the truck, and the porter, 
cheered by the noise he was making, broke into 
a vivacious narrative, of which Jasmine did not 
understand a single word until he stopped before 
the door of the cloak-room and was able to 
enunciate this last sentence without the accom- 
paniment of unoiled wheels: 

“. . . . . and which, of course, made it very 
uncomfortable for her through her being related 
to them.” 


T the moment, the difficulty of persuading a 
surly cloak-room clerk, even more indignant 
than the porter at being made to work on Sun- 
day afternoon, that the two crates were lawful 
luggage for passengers, prevented Jasmine’s at- 
tempting to trace the origin of the porter’s last 
remark; but when she was blinking in the sun- 
light outside the station, preparatory to her 
promenade of the walls of York, it recurred to 
her, and its appropriateness to her own situation 
made her regret that she had not heard more 
about Her and Them. Was not she herself feel- 
ing so uncomfortable on account of her relation- 
ship to Them, so miserable, rather, that if an- 
other obstacle arose in her path she would turn 
back and . . yes, wicked though the thought 
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undoubtedly was, and imperil though it might 
her soul should she die before it was absolved 
— yes, indeed, she really would turn back 
and drown herself in that puzzo nero they called 


the English Channel. Here she was searching 
for a wall in a city that looked as large as 
Naples. Well, if she did not find it, she would 
accept her failure as an omen that fate desired 
her withdrawal from life. But no sooner had 
Jasmine walked a short way from the station 
than she found that the wall was ubiquitous, 


and that she would apparently be unable to pro 
ceed anywhere in York without walking on it, 
so she turned aside down a narrow passage, 
climbed a short flight of steps, and without 
thinking any more of suicide she achieved that 
prospect of the city which had been so highly 
recommended by the porter. 
midday Sabbath hour, when the 
bells at last were silent, and since it was fine 
August weather the sky had achieved a watery 
and pious blue like a nun’s eyes. Before her and 
behind her the river of the wall flowed through 
a champaign of roofs from which towers and 
spires rose like trees; but more interesting to 
Jasmine’s lonely mood were the small back gar- 
dens immediately below the parapet on either 
side, from which the faintly acrid perfume of 
late summer flowers came up mingled with beefy 
smells from the various windows of the small 
houses beyond, where 
the shadowy inmates 
were eating their Sun- 
day dinners. 

She felt that if this 
were Italy a_ friendly 
hand would be beckon 
ing to her from one 
of those windows an 
invitation to join the 
party, and it was with 
another grudge against 


T was the 


England that she sat 
down alone on a mu- 
nicipal bench to eat 


from a triangular card 
board box six trian- 
gular ham sandwiches 
The restless alchemy 
of nature had set to 
work to change the 
essences of the con- 
tainer and the con- 
tents, so that the sand 
wiches tasted more 
like cardboard and the 4 
cardboard felt more 
like sandwiches; no 
doubt it would even 
have tasted more like 
sandwiches if Jasmine 
had eaten the box, 
which she might easily 
have done, for her 
taste had been blunted 
by the long journey, 
and she would have 
chewed ambrosia as 
mechanically had am 


brosia been offered to 

her. The sandwiches 

finished, she ate half 

a dozen plums, the 

stones of which labor of a minute. 
dropped on the path back again 

and joined the stones 


of other plums eaten 
by other people on the 
same bench that morn- 
ing. 


"T HE weathercock of 

the nearest church steeple found enough wind 
on this hot afternoon to indicate waveringly that 
what wind there was blew from the south. Some 
lines of Christina Rossetti often quoted by her 
father came into her mind and expressed, as only 
remembered poetry and remembered scents can, 
the inexpressible: 


To see no more the country half my own, 
Nor hear the half-familiar speech, 
Amen, I say; I turn to that bleak North 
Whence I came forth 
The South lies out of reach. 
But when our swallows fly back to the South, 
To the sweet South, to the sweet South, 
The tears may come again into my eyes, 
On the old wise, 
And the sweet name to my mouth. 


She evoked the last occasion at which she had 
heard her father murmur these lines. They had 


been dining on the terrace until the last rays of 
a crimson sunset had faded into a deep starry 
Mr. Cazenove had been dining with them, 


dusk, 


To gather up the letters was the 


was impossible, be- 
cause the owner of the house had 
repaired that portion of the wall 
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and from the street below a mandolin had decor- 
ated with some simple tune memories of bygone 
days. The two old friends had talked of the 
lovely peasant girls that haunted the Sirene of 
their youth, a Sirene not yet spoiled by tourists: 
an island that in such reminiscence became fab- 
ulous like the island of Prospero. 

“But the loveliest of them all was Gelsomina,” 
Mr. Cazenove had declared. Jasmine was thrilled 
when she could listen to such tales about her 
mother’s beauty, that mother who lived for her- 
self only as a figure in one of her father’s land- 








But to get 


scapes, whose image for herself was merged in a 
bunch of red roses, so that even to this day, by 
dwelling on that elusive recollection of childhood, 
the touch of a red rose was the touch of a human 
cheek, and she could never see one without a 
thought of kisses. 

“Yes, indeed she was! The loveliest of them 
all,” Mr. Cazenove had repeated. 

Her father had responded with these lines of 
Christina Rossetti, and she knew that he was 
thinking of a fatal journey to England, when the 
unparagoned Gelsomina had caught cold and died 
in Paris of pneumonia on the way north to at- 
tend the death of Grandfather Grant. 

And now her father was dead, too. 


N a flood of woful recollections the incidents 

of that fatal day last month overwhelmed her. 
She felt her heart quicken again with terror; she 
saw again the countenance of the fisherman who 
came with Mr. Cazenove to tell her that a squall 
had capsized the little cutter in the Bay of 
Salerno, and that the only one drowned was her 
father. 





And now here she was, in this remote city of 
the North, with only a few letters from people 
whom she had never seen and for whom she felt 
that she should never have the least affection. She 
was penitent as soon as this confession had been 
wrung from her soul, and penitently she felt in 
her bag for the letters from the various relatives 
who had written to assure her that she was not 
as much alone in the world as this Sunday in 
York was making her believe. 

Among these envelopes there was one that, by 
its size and stiffness and sharp edges, always in 
sisted on being read first. There was a crest on 
the flap and a crest above the address on the 
blue note-paper. 


317 Harley Street, W., 

July 29th. 
Y dear Jasmine, 
M salle Uncle Hector and I have decided 
that it would be best for you to leave Italy at 
once. Even if your father’s finances had left you 
independent, we should never have consented to 
your staying on by yourself in such a place as 
Sirene. Your uncle was astonished that you 
should even contemplate such a course of action, 
but as it is, without a penny, you yourself must 
surely see the impossibility of remaining there 
alone. ; 

Your plan of teaching English to the natives 
sounds to me ridiculous, and your plan of teach- 
ing Italian to English visitors equally ridiculous. 
I once had an Italian 
woman of excellent 
family to read Dante 
with Lettice and Pa- 
mela during some 
Easter holidays we 
once spent in Florence, 
and I distinctly  re- 
member that her bill 
after three weeks was 
something under a 
sovereign. At the time 
I remember it struck 
me as extremely mod- 
erate, but I did not 
then suppose that a 
niece of mine would 
one day seriously con- 
template earning her 
living by such _ teach- 
ing. 

No, the proper course 
for you is to come to 
England at once. Your 
uncle has received a 
letter from the lawyer 
(written, by the way, 
in most excellent Eng- 
lish, a proof that if 
the local residents wish 
to learn English, they 
can do so already) to 
say that when the fur- 
niture, books and 
clothes belonging to 
your father have been 
sold, there will prob- 
ably be enough to pay 
his debts, and I know 
it will be a great satis- 
faction to you to feel 


that. 
_ The cost of your 
journey to England 


your Uncle Hector is. 
anxious to pay himself, 
and the lawyer has 
been _ instructed to 
make the necessary ar- 
rangement about your 
tickets. You will 
travel second class as far as London, and from 
London to Spaborough, where we shall be spend- 
ing August, you had better travel third. The 
lawyer will be sent enough money to telegraph 
what day we may expect you. Grant, Strathspey 
House, Spaborough, is sufficient address: We 
have had a great family council about your 
future, and I know you will be touched to hear 
how anxious all your uncles and aunts have been 
to help you. But your Uncle Hector has decided 
that for the present, at any rate, you had better 
remain with us. 

How lucky it is that you should be arriving 
just when we shall be in a bracing seaside place 
like Spaborough, for after all these years in 
the South, you must be sadly in need of a little 
really good air. Besides, you will find us all in 
holiday mood, just what you require after the 
sad times through which you have passed. Later 
on, when we go back to town, I dare say I shall 
be able to find many little ways in which you 
can be useful to me, for naturally we do not wish 
‘you to feel that we are encouraging you to be 
lazy, merely because we do not happen to ap- 























“I wonder if you could lend me a chemise,” asked Jasmine. 


prove of your setting up for yourself as a teacher 
of languages. ; 

By the way, your uncle is not Dr. Grant any 
longer. Indeed, he hasn’t been Dr. Grant for 
a long time. Didn't your father tell you even 
when he was knighted? But he is now a baronet, 
and you should write to him as Sir Hector Grant, 
Bt. Not Bart. Your uncle dislikes the abbre- 
viation Bart. And to me, of course, as Lady 
Grant, not Mrs. Grant. . 


Love from us all, 
Your affectionate 
Aunt Marv. 


HE few tears that Jasmine let fall upon the 

blue note-paper were swallowed up in the 
rivulets of the watermark. Although she was on 
her way to meet this uncle and aunt and to be 
received by them as one of the family, she felt 
more lonely than ever, and hurriedly laying the 
envelope beside her on the bench, she dipped into 
the bag for another letter. 


The Cedars, North End Road, 
Hampstead, July 22nd. 
Dear Jasmine, 
I had intended tc 
part of Uncle Eneas 


before on the 
how 


write you 
and myself to say 


“And, I say, what is your name?’ 


> 


shocked we were at the thought of your being 
left all alone in the world. Your Aunt Mary 
writes to me that for the present, at any rate, 
you will be with her, which will be very nice for 
you, because the honor which has just been paid 
to the family by making your Uncle Hector a 
baronet will naturally entail a certain amount of 
extra entertaining. I am only afraid that after 
such a merry household The Cedars will seem 
very dull, but Uncle Eneas has a lot of interesting 
stories about the Near East, and if you are fond 
of cats you will have plenty to do. We are great 
cat people, and I shall be glad to have someone 
with me who is really (Continued on page 98) 
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MRS. WILLIAM RANDOLPH HEARST 


In addition to her various social and civic activities, Mrs. Hearst, who is at present occupy- 
ing her summer home, “Las Estrellas,” San Simeon, San Luis Obispo County, California, 
devotes a large part of her time to charitable and philanthropic work. Mrs. Hearst’s 
entertainments are known for their originality, and the “American History Ball,’ given 
recently at her New York home, was one of the notable events of the social season. 
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Mlle. Cécile Sorel was a triumphant figure at the Black and White Ball in a Callot frock 


of taffeta groseille over black lace. 


A long scarf of the lace, crossing the shoulder, 


extended to the edge of her bouffant skirt whose petals were bordered in a lighter tone. 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
T has been a season of ex- 
hibitions—the New Salon, 
Mrs. Harry Payne Whit- 
ney’s sculpture at the 
George Petit Galleries, old 
Dutch masters in the Salle 
du Jeu de Paume in the Tuileries Gardens, carica- 
tures at the Salle des Humoristes, where it is 
rumored there was some glass broken, and lately 
the Spring Salon. : 

Besides, there was the exhibition of paintings 
and wonderful pencil drawings by Ingres, the 
exposition of flowers—on canvas—at the Knoedler 
Galleries, and the second exhibition of the Rigaud 
laces. And in all these exhibitions—for charity— 
society has taken the liveliest interest. 


AVING danced all winter, Paris has danced 
all spring. Everywhere—at Harry Pilcer’s, 
chez Maurice, at the Ritz and in the Bois restau- 
rants, in private salons—any place where room 
could be found for heel and toe. But most of all 
they danced at the four balls organized by the 
Marquise de Polignac at the Théatre des Champs 
Elysées for the benefit of the ruined town of Rheims. 
At the first of these, the Bal noir et blanc, the 
Marquise de Polignac appeared on the dancing 
floor in a wonderful black and white Spanish 
shawl—splashy black flowers on fringed white 
crepe de Chine—over a simple Paquin frock of 





OF 


PARIS SOCIETY ENDS A SEASON 
MUCH BRILLIANCY 


white crépe de Chine and white lace. Her dark 
hair was dressed low and a necklace of diamonds 
encircled the base of the throat above the straight- 
across corsage-top. White gloves were worn and 
white hose, with slender strapped black sandals. 
Black shoes, indeed, were worn with almost all of 
the many white frocks seen that night—white 
hose and frail black sandals. 

The Baronne Henri de Rothschild was frocked 
in white-embroidered satin-finished crépe de 
Chine, round-necked and _ sleeveless—the strap 
across the shoulders being about four inches in 
width. Princess in front, the frock was draped 
a bit on the right hip from which point a slightly 
draped girdle, cut in one with the front of the 
frock, crossed the back at the top of the hips and 
was caught on the left side under a great black 
velvet flower from which a long embroidered sash- 
end fell below the edge of the skirt. The hose 


were white and the shoes black. There were many 
frocks in this style—simple corsages with the 
girdle cut in one with the back or front of the 
corsage and crossing half of the frock only. 

A Lanvin frock worn by Mme. Jacquemaire 


was made of white taffeta—a 
simple corsage tightened in at 
the waist-line by means of a 
plait or two on each side, with 
a very wide full skirt attached 
to the corsage about two inches 
below the waist-line. This 
skirt was cross-barred diagonally, forming dia- 
monds, with openwork stitching, and each cross- 
ing was accentuated with a tiny embroidered 
silver bowknot. The pointed edge of the skirt, 
ankle-length, was delicately bordered with white 
tulle. 

Mlle. Cécile Sorel, frocked by Callot in taffeta 
groseille and black lace, danced indefatigably. 
Her very wide skirt of taffeta was quite short but 
a transparent underskirt of black lace descended 
to the ankles, and Mlle. Sorel wore many pearls, 
white, pink and gray. 


A STRIKING Poiret frock of white taffeta and 

black lace with a close-fitting straight corsage 
and wide full skirt was worn under a half-length 
black lace coat fashioned on the same lines—the 
coat-skirt being slit from the lower edge to the 
waist-line in the middle front, a knot of black 
velvet ribbon with two short loops and two long 
ends posed at the top of the slit. Two or three 
versions of this remarkable frock were worn at 
the Black and White Ball. 

van Campen Stewart 
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Silver tissue bands 
accent the circular 
outline of a Moly- 


neux evening coat 

















of cloth of gold 














PARIS LOSES HER WAIST-LINE 
AS HER SKIRTS LENGTHEN 


Whether one travels :n foreign lands or remains at home 
crépe de Chine insists upon sharing our summer. In 
black, Madeleine and Madeleine handle this wearable 
fabric most successfully in a street gown having the long 
waist-line and full skirt affected by this house. A new 
treatment of the wide sleeve is expressed in deep cuffs 
of coarse meshed black filet bound with crépe cording. 


Braiding is gradually supplanting the elaborate embroi- 





deries of the past two years and so the woman who 





For LadyRamsavy seeks something new is pleased. In Madeleine and Black silk braid \ + \ 

Molyneux has Madeleine's tailleur of black velvet—here is a subtle hint again appears on \ cf < 

fringed a wrap of autumn both in fabric and silhouette—black silk a youthful gown —— SSS 
tad iat ee an of black crépe in braid trims the collar and cuffs and is used for the of black Geor- ‘ vasa <F i 
oa eee eee a regal manner. motifs and the deep band on the rippling coat skirt. gette and velvet. ' MADELEINE 








PREMET 


One of Premet’s 
very newest models 
presents a novel use 


of fringe on the 
skirt and _ bodice. 

























Premet’s flair for 
simplicity shows 
in a trotteur of 
blue rep, stitched 
with black silk. 








THE PARIS OUTLINE IS 
BUT 


PREMET 


SUGGESTS MORE 


To be perfectly happy though traveling, a discriminating 
young person would certainly choose to wear Premet’s 
coat of Canton crépe. The width above the girdle and 
the open sleeves mean the essence of joy when she glides 
along in her car or covers the same ground by train. 
And as the most practical garment should be beautiful, 
Premet adds embroidery in black braid and ribbon. 


Paris is always keenly interested in the costumes worn 
by its adored Cécile Sorel. At a smart tea-dance re- 
cently the French actress wore the Chanel frock of 
mauve Georgette shown above. A back panel fell 
straight from the shoulders over'a mauve taffeta girdle, 
but for the front there was a tunic pointed at both sides. 
Soule’s hat of brown straw was wreathed with white. 


STRAIGHT 
WIDTH 





CHANEL 


There can be 
nothing demure 
about brown 
crépe when green 
embroiders it. 
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THE CHIC OF A SOULIE 
FROCK LIES 
IN ITS INDIVIDUALITY 














A Soulié girdle of black wanders casually from a 
point near the shoulder to the almost normal waist- 
line of a sleeveless gown of white mousseline and 
bright green taffeta, while flat rosettes of narrow 
Valenciennes lace decorate the straight full skirt. 





Blue and white is a favorite combination for sum- 
mer and so Soulié blends white mousseline, dotted 
with marguerites, with blue lace and chiffon of the 
same shade and achieves an interesting result. The 
novel plaited apron begins at the neck as a panel. 


Clematis flowers, large and violet and yellow, trail 
themselves around a skirt of mauve mousseline, and 
also appear at the waist-line. In this costume 
Soulié’s fancy turns to wide sleeves and slender 
lines. The gray hat is wreathed with the clematis. 

















A Poiret costume seen at 
Longchamps has an inter- 
esting skirt of black and 
gray wool fabric woven in 
stripes. The coat is black. 


Poiret’s full skirt, in black 
satin, is worn with a me- 
dieval basque of white 
satin embroidered in black. 
The wrap is black satin. 














Separate panels of almost 
floor length are smart ad- 
juncts to a little gown of 
black crépe; gold embroid- 
ery on the cape gives color. 


Vionnet’s voluminous wrap 
seen at Longchamps is of 
black crépe lined with 
beige. The collar is formed 
of interlaced beige strips. 
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The Baronne Fouguier in the Bois. 





The Marquise de Polignac at Longchamps. 
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FRINGE 


REFUSES TO BE 


IGNORED 











Like flat tassels are the 
slanting 
which Renée applies against 
a gown of black crépe de 
Chine embroidered in black. 


motifs of fringe 


PARIS 


USES IN 


NEW WAYS 


The touch of Spain, where 
fringe is queen, is noted in 
an afternoon gown of 
black crépe with tunic hint- 
Carmen’s 








ing of shawl. 
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ANDE 


RO! 
Speaking of side trimmings, Ro- 
lande devotes long black fringe 
to a purpose. 


strange new 


( 


T would be a thankless task to explain the 
psychology of fashion—why attempt to ex- 
plain the unexplainable? There is fringe, for 
example; who can explain its present smart- 
ness when for months we have been assured 
that it was “going” if not already “out”? 
But here we find that Paris is using it for every 
sort of gown and wrap with the most delightful 
success. Right cannily she uses it in ways that are 
new and strange to this once strait-laced trim- 
ming. It appears as bands and panels in place of 
fur, it plays the part of sleeves and even entire 
tunics and naturally we find it firmly ousting 
embroidery from its long assured position. 
This new importance of fringe is due not alone 
to its decorative possibilities but to its straight, 
clinging qualities. Paris, you see, awoke suddenly 


WORTH 


RENEE 
Draperies and _ sleevelessness 
assume new charms when long 
fringe appears upon the scene. 


Fringes of black span- 
gled net achieve a de- 
cided effect when Worth 
adapts them to a black 
satin dinner gown. 


to the fact that its long silken strands added in 
some subtle fashion to the slenderness of the 
silhouette—it falls limply, clings closely to the 
gown fabric and may be used in several layers or 
in single file. It makes a most satisfactory finish 
to deep shawl collars and tunics. 

Rolande’s black crépe gown, shown at the top 
of the page, at the left, is an expression of the 
present development. Strips of the deep fringe 
form the entire sides of the frock, the uppermost 
serving as sleeves. A year ago these panels would 
have been of fur or embroidery. 

At the center right, Rolande finishes his full, 
uneven tunic and short sleeves with knotted 
fringe. Other interesting examples are Renée’s 
crépe gowns, at the top of the page and at the 
center left, with ‘heir fringes arranged in patches. 
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ANCING is a craze that must gradually 
wear itself out, we hear, but not even 
in the old gay days did Paris dance with 
the abandon of to-day. The little 
midinette in her little frock so typical 
of her class, the artist student of the 

Quartier, the tourist, here to-day, off to-morrow, 
and of course the beautifully clad members of the 
haut monde are all doing it each in his or her own 
way. Private salons, sacred to the memories of 
the stately gavotte and langorous waltz, the restau- 
rants, tiny tea rooms and, it may be, corner cup- 
boards have succumbed to the magic of the dance. 

The public’s taste is fickle; one night it 
throngs one well-known dancing place, the 
next it may be crowding another to the very 
doors. Footwork, as the swagger young person 
impishly calls it, becomes a difficult work of art. 


THE Care DE MApRID 


JUST now the Bois is quite carnival in its mad- 

ness and perhaps the smartest of all the ren- 
dezvous in its reaches is the Café de Madrid, a 
veritable picture palace of delight. A dancing 
pavilion has been erected under the fine old trees 
in the middle space devoted to tea tables and 
there is music and dancing, dancing and music, 
all during the tea hours. Then night comes! And 
with it more dancing, more music—gayer, more 
syncopated undoubtedly than during the earlier 
hours, and much revelry. 

Within, the walls are lined with enormous mir- 
rors which reflect the whirling dancers and be- 
Jeweled diners—huge fortunes in diamonds, pearls 
and other precious stones are displayed here every 
night. Through the great windows, opened to the 


WHERE PARIS TEAS AN 






The Café de Madrid—the Chateau in the Bois. 






















soft spring air, one looks, fascinated, at the lamp- 
lit grove where festoons of brilliantly colored lan- 
terns swing from tree to tree. It is an oriental 
phantasmagoria, in the very heart of the historic 
Bois. Above the restaurant there are suites of 
rooms, as in a hotel. Few of the dancers realize 
it, but one may actually live at the Café de 
Madrid. It may be cool and quiet there in the 
early morning! But when the pleasure seekers 
arrive it is as animated and far more amusing 
than in the days of Francois Premier. 


Some Merry MoNnarcus 


“GRANCOIS PREMIER? What, pray,” the 
dancers might well ask, “did that monarch 
have to do with our favorite dance place?” Ah, 
history, given time, always repeats itself. The 
name of the café is a heritage from Francois, who 
built the original chateau in 1528 to celebrate his 
return from captivity in Spain, and as the Cha- 
teau de Madrid it supplied much food for quiet 
gossip. Francois spent much time there and tra- 
dition assures us that he amused himself thor- 
oughly during his visits. If ghosts walk, the 
pleasure-loving monarch might pass many a puz- 
zled hour watching the mortals who make night 
clamorously joyous in his former retreat. 

When Francois died his chateau lived on, for it 
figured in the secret love intrigues of Henri the 
Second and the ninth Charles. It was ideally 
located for such affairs. Later, Henri the Third 
fell heir to it and to its traditions, and he and his 
mignons made merry in the spacious halls. This 
French king amused himself further by arranging 
bull-fights with bears or lions taking the place of 
toreadors. These gruesome battles so affected the 


D DANCES 


imagination of the king that he dreamed of being 
devoured by the ferocious beasts—this was before 
the days of Freud, but reading his dreams cor- 
rectly, his physicians recommended replacing the 
beasts with hounds, thus providing more noise but 
less danger. MHenri’s dreams left him, but his 
appetite for excitement remained and later history 
hints of continuous revelry. 

Finally peace descended on the chateau, for 
under Colbert it was given over to the pastoral 
art of lace making and busy fingers plied indus- 
trious needles within the walls where the kings 
and queens of revelry had reigned. All this hap- 
pened before 1793—in that year the greater part 
of the chateau was destroyed and it remained 
almost a ruin, haunted by memories and still 
guarded by the faithful trees. Rebuilt, four cen- 
turies after Francois’ death, his chateau is now 
the smartest of dancing places! 


Tue Ritz DINNER DANCES 


UT one may dance the night through right in 

the proudest heart of Paris. With all the 
hectic gaiety of other resorts, the Ritz continues 
the favorite rendezvous of more members of the 
smart world than can find space’ on its satin- 
smooth floors. Here in formal surroundings, Paris 
shows itself in all the glory of gorgeous costumes, 
priceless jewels and beautiful women. Young 
girls of débutante age are flowerlike in rose, 
mauve, yellow or green. Matrons bearing names 
known throughout the world wear gold or silver 
tissue, with occasional ventures in bright green or 
blue, with black, of course, to give balance. 

And they are all dancing—truly, does not all 
the world love the dancer? 
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THE SILHOUETTE MAY WIDEN 


BELOW THE WAIST 


SAYS PARIS 


HE three sketches reproduced on this 

page are drawn from models created 

by Paul Poiret and Madame Jeanne 

Lanvin, leaders in two very opposite il 
schools. Curiously enough, they have both 
apparently decided that the time has come ~S 
to revive somewhat the early Italian Renais- % 
sance. Beginning with costumes for the 
stage, then for formal evening affairs, Lanvin 
is permitting the full skirt and tight bodice 
to creep into her gowns for day wear. Poiret 
has been making long, full skirts and basques 
for day wear for some time but Paris has 
been slow to accept them. Jenny also has 
some superlatively lovely period gowns re- 
flecting the spirit of the Venetian Renais- 
sance. That the smart woman will accept 
this new trend unreservedly for next winter 
is a prediction frequently heard in Paris. 
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POIRET 
POIRET 


Another version of Poiret’s 
favorite silhouette, and per- 
haps the most appealing one, 


Poiret’s long full skirt, first 
jeered at, then tolerated, is 
now accepted by many dis- 


cerning women as something 
more than a fad. Paris sees a 
number of models with this 
skirt and flat narrow bodice. 


A happy example is shown in 


suggests the midsummer gar- 
den party and all that sort of 
thing. The buttoned basque of 
white taffeta and polonaise 
skirt recall quaint portraits of 


an earlier generation. The un- 
derskirt and ribtons are royal 
blue and the white taffeta hat 
has blue velvet streamers. 


a modified wrapped bodice of 
brown embroidered in 
Persian red, green and brown 
and skirt of taffeta 


satin 


brown 








the 
in 


Lanvin’s conception of 
full developed 
lace and taffeta, is an exag- 
gerated but fascinating crea- 
tion. Bemg an extremist in 
this, Lanvin ventures to make 
her tight little bodice tighter, 
and her full skirt fuller than 
Then, to make 


silhouette 


anyone else. 
bouffancy more bouffant, she 
LANVIN 


an enormous ribbon 


one hip 


poises 


bow smartly on 














WIDE SLEEVES AFFECT 


PARISIAN’S 





THE 
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CHARLOTTE 








It is a broad cape panel edged 
with mole fur that cleverly in- 
creases the width of Charlotte’s 
loosely bloused coat of green \ 
broadcloth trimmed with gold \ \ 










MARTIAL 
et 
ARMAND 









STUDY in two sharply contrasting silhou- 
ettes is offered by the models on these two i 
pages. Not all women will elect to make 


roel 



























In Jenny’s newest model she empha- both of these outlines her own, but every The draped skirt of Martial and Ar- 
sizes the wide-above-the-waist sil- woman will be influenced by one or the other. mand’s blue crépe frock remains | 
houette and adds the wide sleeves The wide-above-the-waist silhouette is the logical slim in effect while the wide sleeves 


outcome of the loose blouse that has been grow- 





that are an important factor in it§ suc- ing steadily in favor. To be successful, this cut in one with the corsage give the 
cess. Green duvetyn makes the gown. blouse, whether it be part of the coat or gown, smart fulness to the under arm. 
must have the kimono or dropped armhole. 
t’s In February Jenny went a step further and 
r- broadened her sleeves until they became the talk 
~ of two continents. In no time at all every one 
‘ realized that this was perfectly consistent, for 
- these sleeves undoubtedly gave a very proper 
of grace to the established loose corsage. No one at 
of the moment talked of a new silhouette—the 
” sleeves were considered alone. But after several 
models were studied, Paris sprang to attention. 
of A decided change in the silhouette had happened! 
n- . } Very good. A change was needed, especially one 
val \\ . that did not detract from the straight-below-the- 
vat | . waist outline that women fight to retain. The 
sketches on the opposite page contest this 
sa narrow viewpoint—voila! We shall see. 











The slender serenity of Jenny’s dark 

| blue velours de laine coat is not dis- 
turbed by its narrow fur panel nor 
by the easy width of the shoulders 

\ and long open handed sleeves. 
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Amazingly smart is Jenny’s high col- 

lared coat of green gabardine with 

JENNY > r \ its slim plaited skirt, low wide girdle JENNY 
y) \ ; and exaggerated cape sleeves, which 

give the outline Jenny likes. 
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THE IMPORTANCE OF 


SIDE 


By LUCILE 


NCONSCIOUSLY, Olivette is a bit 

of a flirt. Of course, she will tell 

you that she means nothing by it,— 

she admits that. But the havoc she 

brings about is as widespread as 

though she meant more than most. 
You really should see Olivette. It isn’t her 
tawny-colored hair and her tawny eyes that 
considerately match it; nor is it that piquant 
bit of retroussé that she assures one is a very 
serviceable and altogether satisfactory nose. 
These are circumstances over which Olivette 
has no real control, and, after all, play com- 
paratively minor réles in the bright drama of 
her charm. 

There is another more vital and more devas- 
tating thing about her; the thing that gives 
her loveliness its fluid quality, its bewildering 
faculty of renewing itself and making for her 
a new spirit, a new and shining self with which 
you seem to have had no previous acquaintance. 


HE last time you danced with her she dis- 

played the naive charm of a Staffordshire 
shepherdess; to-night she has the sinuosity of 
an Andalusian dancer. At the Vandervoort 
ball, you remember distinctly, she looked like 
Velasquez’s Infanta; but you have seen her 
step from her motor like a slim lady of the 
Moyen Age. This is the remarkable com- 
posite that is Olivette. Under the gay and 
shimmering surface of her loveliness there is a 
fundamental beauty of line upon which she 
builds her exquisite toélettes. From head to 
hem, Olivette is a complication of subtle 
rhythms. Does she sit opposite you, a tawny- 
colored, glowing thing, that, absurdly enough, 
asks you how many lumps you prefer, she 
sends gracious little ripples from the shrug of 
her talkative shoulders to her little straight- 
heeled French shoes. Over the soft surfaces of 
the satin they slide; you watch them break 
and fall, like the shiny waves of a small pri- 
vate satin sea. You think of what a great 
artist couturier said concerning “that gracious 
line that flows from under the arm to the hip, 
from the hip to the hem.” When she moves 
in even the most unflattering of fox-trots that 
lovely line persists, sometimes flowing smoothly 
and sometimes aflutter with lace or busy with 
innumerable tiny flowers. 

“That is it,’ you decide, “Olivette has a 
flair for charming and versatile line. She 
knows what the ladies of the French court 
knew so well, and what so many smart women 
to-day are pleased to ignore.” 


“How do you manage it?” you ask, as Oli- 
vette, sitting out a dance, arranges her 


Paquin cascades the sides of a taffeta gown 
with several bouffant loops of the fabric 
and so puts on a most tremendous “side.” 


There are two sides and but one sleeve to 
Premet’s crépe evening gown. One side has 
drooping loops; the other merely ripples. 





ISSUES 


BUCHANAN 


slim person at exactly the right angle in 4 
great Louis XVI bergére, that makes her look 
more than ever like one of Marie Antoinette’; 
playmates at the Trianon. “To-night you are 
a bouffant and paniered miracle in violet taf- 
feta, wreathed with roses and sprays of fo. 
liage; you are not the same person who last 
night walked Orientally in long swathing folds 
of purple satin that fell harem-wise about your 
ankles. It seems very difficult of you—it 
should be impossible.” 

“Ah, yes, you refer to my silhouette,” she 
murmurs, “it is not difficult——for me. Yoy 
see, I am as clay in the hands of couturiers. 
They have taken my innocent and unconscious 
outline and have done any number of things 
to it. But one thing in particular; they have 
culiivated my side-line. I have one, you 
know. Two, in fact. Sometimes they use 
one, sometimes the other, but always it is the 
side-line that receives their particular and pas- 
sionate attention. They are more concerned 
with it than with any other part of my gowns, 
And they go to no end of romancing over a 
mode. 

“Paris dips into all the stored-up glamour 
and color in the world for her enchanting 
ideas. From the very first moment the Egyp- 
tians drew the prototypes of some of our best 
afternoon and evening gowns on the walls of 
their temples, history has been supplying ‘copy’ 
for our costumes. And the designers haven't 
missed a single thing that has happened since. 
No Hindu has folded a turban in a strange 
and intricate way, no Spanish matador has 
wound a sash with a particular bit of swank, 
that the designers have not seized upon the 
essence of its charm, and distilled it, through 
a delightful process of delicate textiles and 
colors, into a bit of smartness for grateful 
femininity. Many of my gowns this season 
are direct descendants of all sorts of amusing 
and lovely far-off and foreign ancestors. 


““RUT,” smiles Olivette, “aren’t I being the 
little group of serious lecturers on cos- 
tume and its attendant circumstances?” 
“Please be those,” you beg. “It is enchant- 
ing,—and enlightening. And about this all- 
important side-line which is yours this season. 
Has that romantic foreign connections, too?” 
“I was coming to that,” Olivette tells you. 
“Of course it has. It is a decidedly foreign 
line. Its every variation is a twist or turn of 
romance. There is the gown that Beer made 
for me. You yourself said thet it is Oriental. 
The side-line of that gown is the long soft 
line of a Turkish lady’s costume, with heavy 
folds of satin at the ankles, where the harem 


Beer’s discreet bodice has a slender skirt 
embroidered on both sides and draped to 
suggest the line of a Turkish lady’s costume. 


If Marie Antoinette could, she would have 
worn, we know, Boué Seurs’ befrilled and 
flowered frock with its outstanding side. 
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lady chooses to wear trousers. Then, too, the 
wide girdle that falls from the side of the waist- 
line and becomes an attentive little train that 
follows anxiously after me, is just a variation of 
the way the incomparable Fatima ties her sash 
and lets the ends hang.” 


“AND the gown you are wearing this moment, 
with its folds and ruffles falling over the 
hips, certainly was not copied from one of Marie 
Antoinette’s,’ you tell her, “it belonged to her.” 

“J doubt if she 
ever had one as 
lovely. Boué 
knows how to MY A 
manage this sort WAN 
of thing so nicely 
If Marie Antoin- 
ette had been the 
proud possessor of 
this gown, it would 
have had some 
charming name 
like ‘Caur Qui 
Soupire’, or one of 
those quaintly de- 
scriptive titles that 
the ladies of the 
court gave their 
costumes at that 
time.” 

“Like ‘Vous 
Etes Charmante’, 
and all that sort 
of thing,” you 
venture. 

“Or ‘Que Les 
Hommes Sont 
Sots’,” says Oili- 
vette. 


FP 
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“AN OTHER 

** one of my 
gowns,” Olivette 
goes on, ignoring 
you entirely and 
getting down to 
the really serious 
business of the 
conversation, 
“Premet has per- 
mitted to do sev- 
eral eccentric 
things, but it does 
most of them on 
the side. It is a 
little evening gown 
of black crépe de 
Chine, with a 
great loop and a 
fluttering end of salmon-colored satin ribbon on 
the left hip, but the right hip has a draped fold 
of the black material contracting every frivolous 
thing the pink ribbon does. 

“And in Paris I saw an afternoon gown,” Oli- 
vette’s voice is reminiscent and regretful, “that 
had got itself a remarkable skirt made of two 
rectangular pieces of material, with their loose 
edges meeting at the side and falling in soft folds. 
There was an unusual girdle, too, made with two 
long sashes of satin ribbon, knotted over the 
hips, with the ends falling below the skirt.” 
“Altogether, there seems to be a great deal 


The long wide train on the op- The sides of Patou’s white On the contrary Molyneux’s 
satin gown lead a regular life, 
for panels of the satin fall 
at the right and left of the its many loops and points 
above and below the skirt edge 


posite page falls from the 
right side, but just below, 
Deuillet points his right and 


loosely drapes his left. 

















gracefully narrow short skirt. 


of getting fashion on the hip,’ you remark. 

“Rath-er,” says Olivette, “and, of course,” she 
adds, “that makes our hems lead frightfully ir- 
regular lives. One can never tell how things are 
going to turn out at the end when there are so 
many side issues. They say that Jenny has cre- 
ated a black and silver and gold evening gown 
with a most respectable bodice that could be 
introduced to any of our Murray Hill families; 
but the skirt is slashed over the hips and as flar- 
ing as a Spanish dancer’s. 


One’s side-line may have 
a cluster of flowers or 
fruit poised on one hip, 
or perchance just a loop 
or two of softest satin. 


“Do notice the gown on the charming Botti- 
celli person on the left. You see there are great 
loops that fasten under the arm and hang below 
the skirt. This under-arm drapery at both sides 
gives an angelic floating appearance. A bit like 
Fokina doing something Greek. 

“Rolande produced an afternoon gown that was 
willing to go to any lengths as long as there was 
enough circular drapery over each hip. It was a 
gown with not one atom of trimming to distract 
one from the fact that its side-lines were accen- 
tuated by loose circular panels of the material 
draped in folds ending in points below the skirt. 







polka-dotted frock leads a 
most irregular existence with 
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“Every day new things happen as a direct re- 
sult of cultivating the side-line. Things like great 
artificial flowers, or clusters of flowers and fruit, 
poised on one hip of a gown, or a single silver 
rose trailing its long stem down one side of a 
gown, while the other side develops a wide train 
of black satin, starting with a wide black satin 
girdle, pulled very low over the hips. 

“Patou gave, as the only bit of ornament to a 
white satin evening gown, a large red rose on the 
left hip. Paquin cascaded tremendous loops of blue 

and rose ribbon 

over both hips of 

a blue and rose 

se taffeta dinner 

/ gown, so that the 

Parisienne inside it 

looked like a little 

animated rose and 
blue waterfall. 


“THE Place Ven- 

dome creates, 
with its extraordi- 
nary French mind, 
all sorts of exotic 
flora, that, like 
Whistler's trees, are 
never seen on land 
nor sea. Lamé 
roses bloom among 
jeweled lamé 
leaves; bouquets 
of jet blossom with 
midnight loveli- 
ness; delicately 
tinted kid forms 
the petals of a re- 
markable cluster 
of pastel - colored 
flowers that is 
caught in the sash 
of the filmiest of 
lace frocks. Black 
glacé grapes with 
black patent leath- 
er leaves are sil- 
houetted sharply 
against a_ char- 
treuse - colored 
gown, falling from 
both hips and end- 
ing at the hem of 
the skirt. Vivid 
oddly shaped trop- 
ical fruits, remi- 
niscent of the pan- 
els of Gauguin, are 
massed among the 
side draperies of 
gowns of Georgette crépe of the clear blues and 
lettuce greens that Gauguin used. There seems to 
be no end to the imaginative bits that the designers 
produce, with the unusual use of a commonplace 
material, converted, out of sheer genius and noth- 
ing, into something French and ravishing, 


“QO you see,” concluded Olivette, “just how im- 
portant the side-line is this season. If it is 
out of drawing, no woman may sweep out of a 
room, or draw herself to her full height, or 
achieve any of those invaluable gestures without 
which no truly successful woman is complete.” 


Rolande’s afternoon gown of 
black silk jersey goes to any 
length to achieve success, for 
its picoted side draperies are 
full and so pointedly long. 
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Callot’s straight lines are strikingly 


embodied in a 


gown 


smart sleeveless 
of rust-colored silk jersey, 


. CALLOT 


ns 2 


y ; 


— 
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The beads and ribbon 
girdle are vivid blue and 
the gown is of black satin. 


In spite of drapery, there is great sim- 
plicity of effect in an afternoon gown of 
black satin and buttercup yellow lace. 


DRAWS 


LINE FOR SUMMER 


ELICIA delights in tilting at windmills; 
she believes that it is her duty to set the 
world right, and nothing is more abhor- 
rent to her than a distortion of facts. “The 
world revolves around facts, but so few 
women know a fact when they meet it.” 
Felicia, resting from the arduous labor of toddling, 
was watching the other toddlers at Harry Pilcer’s. 
“Facts,” went on Felicia, “are stubborn things. 
Look about you and what do you see? Color! 
“Red, lots of it. 
“Yellow, bright as a new buttercup. 
“Green, the shade we like to think the Nile is. 
“The gayest gowns here are Callot’s latest, but 
to-morrow everyone will rave over the dead black 
gowns that all Paris is wearing!” 
Felicia herself was wearing Callot’s feather 
gown—a mere nothing of shreds of chiffon over- 
laid with shreds of ostrich, and all a flaming red. 


“NJEARLY every woman here has color some- 

where about her.” Here Felicia pointed to 
Cécile Sorel, a startling picture in green and bright 
purple. “There’s Sorel, she sets a fashion every 
time she orders a new gown and I’ve never seen 
her in black. 

“No, thanks, I’m not toddling just now, I’ve 
something serious on my mind,” with this Felicia 
dismissed a would-be partner and raved on. 

“You can see for yourself there is no color line 
in Paris. And Callot is using more all the time. 
Every black gown she makes has touches of color 
somewhere about it.” 

Felicia stiffened; her black eyes snapped. “Look 
—look at that petal gown in bright green.” 

I stared. 

“It’s Callot’s newest model. I was planning to 
order it in orange, but now—” Felicia shrugged, 
“Tl have to take that yellow crépe. It’s—” but 
here Felicia’s partner reappeared and they toddled 
off leaving me to wonder why everyone should be 
talking of black and wearing red or some other 
equally gay color. 


The back of Callot’s black satin 
emphasizes the gracefulness of the 
drapery and wide wunder-sleeves. 


NO COLOR 


Callot uses dark blue satin as the 
background for bands of metal em- 
broidery, with an interesting effect. 





A CALLOT CAPE FOR SUMMER EVENINGS 


Imported by HENRI BENDEL 


Callot’s penchant for intense color in combination with black is strikingly 
shown in an evening cape of vivid rose satin draped with flounces of black 
Chantilly. A quaint feature is the satin hood lined with black velvet and 
bordered with a puffing of the lace. Mlle. Germaine, having been a 
Callot mannequin, wears her evening cape with assured distinction. 





The two 17th century Italian tri- 
pods, illustrated, originally intend- 
ed to hold basins and to act as 
toilet-stands, show possibilities of 
conversion into attractive deco- 
rative accessories for modern use. 
Courtesy of Lavezzo & Bros. 
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At the left. An early 16th cen- 
tury Spanish window “reja” or 
grille, taken from the house of the 
Marquis de Busiano at Ubeda, 
and typical of the ironwork so 
used throughout Spain at this 
time. From Francisca Reyes. 


ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


S a feature of modern domestic architec- 

ture, old ironwork becomes an important 

factor when applied as decorative de- 

tail to a certain type, such as the 

Italian, now characterizing the pres- 

ent trend of house-building in New 

York, and the Spanish architecture much fa- 
vored in the extreme South and West. In this, 
the early, ironsmith’s craft not only expresses the 
proper “feeling,” but contributes to the Old 
World appearance of a house both in its sur- 


This 16th century Spanish weather- 
vane, with the cross, which character- 
ized decorative house ironwork after 
the Christian occupation, is an unusual 
example. Courtesy Francisca Reyes. 


ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


Early Italian and Spanish Ironwork 


‘ 











Beside the great fireplace of the old 
Spanish house might be found a fire- 
set such as this one, from Andalusia, 
equipped with 17th century cooking 
implements. From Francisca Reyes. 


\ 


A 16th century Spanish bracket in- 
tended to hold a candle or from which 
to suspend a lantern. Francisca Reyes. 


roundings and in the beauty of its furnishings. 

For this reason, if for no other, the American 
collector’s quest for interesting examples has been 
greatly stimulated during the last few years. Not 
only does the object of his search become a valu- 
able part of his collection, but he is able to apply 
such a piece to some practical usage in his house. 

In ironwork of this character interest lies, 
chiefly, in work of the Italian and Spanish 
smiths. Unfortunately, practically no very early 
Italian work is available, for while Italy of all 
the countries of Europe exerted the greatest In- 
fluence upon art in medieval times and during 
the Renaissance, its influence upon smithing was 
slight. Bronze was far more favored, with the 
result that little ironworking was practised there, 
except in the armorer’s craft in which the Italians 
excelled. 

Such architectural ironwork as was made com- 
prised screens, gates and balustrades, chiefly, and 
the quatrefoil was the design most used for over 
a century. Magnificent borders and castings were 
introduced later by the great architects of the 
period to enrich the quatrefoil, but at first iron- 
work was fashioned into pierced iron gates by the 
hammer and heat, and known as flat work, sug- 
gesting Eastern geometric lattice-work. 


HEN developed the defensive spike, or trident, 

of the Venetians and Veronese, followed by 
the enriched leafy cluster, the lily and the still 
more elaborate flower spikes combined with 
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borders and friezes. Dur- 
ing the classic revival of 
the Renaissance, iron was 
ysed merely in construc- 
tion work; and— scarcely 
any decorative ironwork 
appeared in buildings 
erected during this period 
other than in protective 
gratings, which had been 
used for centuries. 

Bronze had a distinct 
preference for decorative 
purposes, and iron was re- 
garded as so inferior a 
substance that the names 
of ironworkers were rarely 
recorded. Nicolo Grosso 
(1455-1509) however, 
preved one of the excep- 
tions in this for “finali, 
or lanterns, still exist bear- 
ing his signature. He was 
likewise noted for his 
finely forged banner-hold- 
ers and horse-rings, show- 
ing most elaborate work- 
manship. Italian door- 
knockers, on the other 
hand, were generally plain 
and severe, while the large 
nails used to stud  six- 
teenth century palace 
doors were more ornate. 
House interiors were 
lighted by huge candle- 
sticks and were warmed 
by braziers. The smaller 
tripods, designed to hold 
a basin rather than a flat 
plate, were delicate in out- 
line and were often poly- 
chromed. Except in 
Northern Italy, andirons 
were not used generally 
throughout a house until 
the seventeenth century, 
and were of simple design 
finishing in a crook or 
bronze knob. 

Italian locks and keys, 
which one would expect to 


be elaborate, were disappointing, and the more At the entrance of Mr. J. Theus Munds’ New 
beautiful of these were imported from France. 
Italian cabinets and cassoni generally show the 


locks concealed. 








James F.. Casale, Architect 


w 
York residence, 16th century Italian gates are 
used as vestibule doors, and a pair of 16th 


Considering that the Italians were famous for century Spanish stirrups as side-lights 





Torchéres such as this pair, 
of painted iron 18th century 
Venetian workmanship, were 
used as lighting fixtures for 
Italian palaces and churches. 


Courtesy Lavezzo & Bros. 
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their steel weapons and 
armor, the neglect of the 
blacksmith art is remark- 
able. In fact, so cele- 
brated was Milan as an 
armor-making center, and 
so. skilful its workmen, 
that during the fifteenth 
century it is recorded to 
have furnished four thou- 
sand suits of armor for 
cavalry and two thousand 
suits for infantry within 
a few days, in time of 
battle. 

Before the close of the 
sixteenth century, great 
gilded iron lanterns, mag- 
nificent in detail, were 
made in vast numbers, also 
brackets for candles, and 
in the seventeenth century 
the prows of gondolas 
were carried out in gilded 
arabesques. In screen and 
balcony work, the C scroll 
gradually took the place 
of the quatrefoil, and de- 
signs became lacy. 

Ironwork of old Spain, 
though abundant and fine, 
is little known to-day, be- 
cause of its rarity. That 
of medieval times may be 
recognized by traces of 
Mudéjar ornament intro- 
duced by the Moors, in 
which the design was 
chased on the metal, or by 
its tendency to combine 
French and German ele- 
ments. The work of the 
Gothic and _ Renaissance 
period is distinguished by 
its surpassing magnifi- 
cence. 

During the fifteenth and 
sixteenth centuries, the 
most important works pro- 
duced were the great 
church screens, or “rejas,” 
made principally of long 
vertical bars and floriated crestings. Window- 
grilles were used generally, especially in the old 
Moorish cities, and Spanish hardware, notably 
locks and keys, developed to a point of elabora- 
tion unknown elsewhere throughout Europe. 
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The graceful symmetry of 
early 16th century ironwork 
is well exemplified in these 
palace gates, which readily 
lend themselves to modern 


CH usage. Lavezszo & Bros. 










































































“Horace,” said Mrs. Rumbe- 

low, “I know as plainly as 

if I had been present, what 
happened.” 
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HANDMAID TO THE RUMBELOWS 


Tllust 


N the year 1917, being the 
third year of the great 
World War, Horace Rum- 
below, a junior officer in 
the service of His Majesty, 
the King of England, took 
to wife—somewhat hurriedly, 
as the fashion of the times was 

Gwendoline Norris, of the 
parish of Sutton in Surrey. 
And they twain became man 
and wife, and Horace returned 
to the field of battle to rejoin 
his regiment 

And it came to pass in the 
fulness of time that the Great 
War was brought to a sort of conclusion, the 
Germans eating dirt, and the Allies eating what- 
soever they could afford to buy of the rich men 
who traded in foodstuffs. 

And Horace Rumbelow, with the courtesy title 
of Captain, returned to his native land and took 
up his residence—in poor but expensive lodgings 

with Gwendoline, his wife. 


year. 


IME passed on, and in the year 1921, which 
is the year of my story, the Rumbelows had 


effortless writing in this lucid little story. 
thwart the new adage,—“Marry in khaki, repent in tweeds!” 


By KEBLE HOWARD 


rate d 


Kebie Howard is really Mr. John Keble Bell, who has found time during 
the writing of plays and books for side-issues such as editorship of the 
Sketch and dramatic criticship of the Daily Mail. 
the Croydon Repertory Theatre, held a flyer’s commission during the war 
and also gave aid to the Ministry of Information. 

Mr. Bell-Howard finds writing a business something almost in the nature 
of a relaxation; for a while he tossed off at least one play and one book a 
Such a feat is more readily understood as one perceives the smooth, 
From it may be learned how to 


issue, William Foch Rumbelow, and, rendered 
desperate by this circumstance, acquired, at the 
rate of two hundred pounds per annum, a sixty- 
pound-a-year house. 

And they had for staff one cook, somewhat 
addicted to gin; one nurse, much addicted to 
love; and one little handmaid who was devoted 
to the Rumbelows. And the name of the little 
maid was Faith. 

Now wise men have observed that the period 
of trial in married life is the end of the fourth 


Oh, yes, and he founded 


year. It is at this period that 
Love should take the place of 
mere Passion, or the whole fab- 
ric of the Holy Estate shall 
come tumbling about your ears. 

The Rumbelows did not 
know this, and they had no 
time to think about it, being 
preoccupied with domestic an- 
noyances. 

The cook would drink, and 
the nurse would flirt, and the 
roof would leak, and the back- 
door would stick, and the 
butcher would sell them tough 
meat. All which things jarred 
on the nerves of the Rumbelows, so that 
they came to wrangle between themselves and 
the sound of their wranglings was plainly 
heard through the frail walls of ‘“Holmlea. 
Whereupon the cook laughed, and the nurse 
sneered, but Faith, the little handmaid, wa 
much saddened. 

And it came to pass one morning that a large 
and unexpected bill—unexpected, that is to 5; 
by Mr. Rumbelow—arrived by the post, whereat 
he waxed exceeding wroth. And he reproached 
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Gwendoline, his wife, with bitter reproaches, 
none the less bitter because all his collars were 
rough at the edges and the breakfast toast had 
tasted of soot. 

And the sound of her master and mistress 
reached plainly the ears of Faith, the little hand- 
maid, who was dusting Mr. Rumbelow’s study— 
in which the perambulator was also kept, but 
that has nothing whatever to do with the story. 


AND Faith listened, and she heard, 
in varying tones, the words, “out- 
rageous,” and “mean,” and “deceit- 
ful,” and “trick,” and “miserable, and 
“mother.” She heard also a laugh 
that grated on her ears, as the saying 
hath it, and a sob, and the banging 
of a door. 

And all that day Mrs. Rumbelow 
went to and fro with a white face, 
and eyes that looked at nobody but 
were much swollen underneath. And 
she said many things in a muffled 
voice to her baby, whereupon the 
baby presently cried, and the nurse, 
being called, was discovered at the 
end of the road with a demobilized 
Australian soldier, and was forthwith 
sacked. 

All of which resulted in some ad- 
vantage to Faith, who was entrusted, 
temporarily, with the office of nurse, 
and carried out her duties in so exem- 
plary a manner that she was con- 
firmed in her office and invested with 
the regalia of the ex-nurse. Which 
so filled her true little heart with joy 
that she forgot all about dusting, and 
wrote to her mother that, with the 
help of God, she would never dust 
again. 


ND it came to pass that a week 

went by, and a strange but ter- 
rible calm took possession of ‘*Holm- 
lea.’ The Rumbelows no _ longer 
wrangled; indeed, they never spoke to 
each other at all. 

If Mr. Rumbelow wanted a second 
cup of tea he poured it out for him- 
self, and if Mrs. Rumbelow wanted 
the mustard she went round the table 
and got it. If a friend called, the 
friend became, willy-nilly, a sort of 
medium, through whom the Rumbe- 
lows, with acid smiles, exchanged all 
the remarks they would have made 
to each other had they been on terms 
of direct conversation. 

At the end of a week, it occurred 
to Mrs. Rumbelow that Mr. Rumbe- 
low’s study must be inches deep in 
dust. So far as Mr. Rumbelow was 
concerned, this did not matter in the 
least, but in so far as the neglected 
state of the room might be ob- 
served of a neighborly matron in the 
process of viewing the  conveni- 
ences and inconveniences of ‘“Holmlea,” 
it might reflect on the housewifely 
qualities of Mrs. Rumbelow, and 
must therefore be effectually remedied forthwith. 

So Mrs. Rumbelow, when Mr. Rumbelow was 
well out of the way, took unto herself a duster 
and proceeded to dust the study. And in course 
of dusting she noticed, with a bitter smile, that 








the framed portrait of herself which had once 
adorned the mantelpiece had vanished. 

And she wondered, with hardening heart, 
whether he had thrown it into the dustbin or 
merely secreted it in a drawer. So she made 
diligent search, and presently found the portrait, 
which had been concealed, hastily and not care- 
fully, behind another picture. And behold, the 
glass within the frame was smashed to atoms! 
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weather, and of the evening when they had 
kissed beneath the moon. And she thought of 
their marriage, and their tiny honeymoon, and 
the tail-light of the leave-train as it glided from 
Victoria Station. 

And she thought of the arrival of her 
baby, and of Horace’s arms about her in 
the subdued light of the room, and of his lips 
on her forehead. And it came to pass that 
tears fell on the shattered glass of the 
portrait, and ran between the frag- 
ments, and settled on the happy face 
that smiled upwards at the sad one. 

And whilst all this was happening, 
little Faith, the nurse-handmaid, wish- 
ing to speak to her mistress about the 
bottle, peeped in at the door of the 
study, and saw the portrait in the 
hand of her mistress, and saw the 
tears falling on the broken glass. And 
little Faith crept away without men- 
tioning the bottle, and administered 
food to the child on her personal re- 
sponsibility, and cooled it with a tear 
or two of her own. 


AND when the evening fell Mr. 

Rumbelow came back to “Holm- 
lea,” and his face was white from the 
heat of the city and the lack of joy in 
his heart. But he thrust his stick, 
with a careless bang, into the recep- 
tacle provided for the purpose, and 
whistled a gay tune, and went into 
the study . , 

And it came to pass that in the 
study he found Mrs. Rumbelow, the 
portrait still in her hand. And she 
closed the door, and spoke to him on 
this wise: 

“Horace,” she said, “I found the 
portrait by accident. Do not speak, 
dear. Let me finish. I know, as 
plainly as if I had been present, what 
happened. In your anger you dashed 
my portrait to the ground and 
smashed the glass to atoms. And then 
you picked it up, and looked at it, 
and your heart smote you because you 
still loved the face beneath the broken 
glass. And therefore you would not 
throw the portrait away, but hid it 
behind the picture, and some day you 
would have taken it to be mended, and 
set it back where it used to stand. Is 
it not so?” 

















Faith paused, as if she had a confession to make. 


MBs RUMBELOW, the portrait in her hand, 

seated herself in a chair and thought of many 
things. She thought of the day when she had 
first met Horace, and of the day when his voice 
had trembled in making a casual remark on the 
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ND Mr. Rumbelow, who was now 
very happy, did not reply in 
words, but took Gwendoline in his 
arms, and kissed her very much indeed. 
Nor did he ever mention, having 
learned something of strategy in the 
army, that he did not know the glass 
was broken, having never missed the 
picture from the mantel-shelf. For 
that would have marred the romance 
of Mrs. Rumbelow, which was to be 
cherished at all costs. 

But later that evening, he met 
little Faith, the nurse-handmaid, on 
the stairs. And Faith half paused, in the man- 
ner of one having a confession to make. But 
Mr. Rumbelow placed his finger to his lips, 
and smiled cunningly, and gave the little 
handmaid half-a-crown, and ran gaily up-stairs. 
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This lotus bud in green 
and gold blossoms into a 
glorious blue and silver 
lily as madame unfurls 
Erté’s exotic Egyptian fan 


ERTE RECREATES LOST ROMANCE BY 


MEANS OF CHARMING FANS 


Villa Excelsior, 
Monte Carlo, Monaco. 

RINCESS LONG-SIN stood with her A disk of white ai 

hands in her heavy silken sleeves and grettes mounted 

watched the ceremony of the Feast 

of the Lanterns. It was a breath- 

lessly warm evening, and her feast- 

day robe, embroidered with phcenix either as hair or- 

birds and studded with mirrors, grew heavier nament or fan by 

and warmer with every breath she took. The the fais dancer 

kingfisher ornaments on her head-dress bore 

down upon her little blue-lacquered head; her 
jasmine-scented tunic bound her unbearably. 
Her father, the all-powerful mandarin, stood, 
his great bronze sword-case in his hand, too 
far for her to call. Her maidens, the silly 
creatures they were, were tittering behind 
their masks and making an abominable jingling 
of ivory and tourmaline bracelets. The princess 
was in a small blaze of discomfort and temper, 
she was to stifle quite alone, it seemed. 
Then Long-sin did a daring thing. A thing 
that no high-born lady of old China dreamed 
of doing. One narrow cream-colored hand, lit 
by a vivid bit of jade, tore away her mask, 
and held it away from her face so that she 
could breathe the cool sandalwood-laden air 
of the evening. She moved the mask to and 


on an ivory and 
onyx pin is used 


—a(e 


How delightfully convenient of a 
torrid afternoon to be able to lift 
one’s hat from its foundation and 


One’s summer 


evening gown 


<1 ree 


acquires a de- 
cided cachet eC , to use it as a fan. An easy mat- 


ter this if it is but a plaque of 
black and white braided straw 
simply attached by means of silk 
cord to a bandeau beneath. Be- 
hold it, above and on the left. 


when a fan of 
gay ribbon 
caught together 
with a flower 
is worn with it. 
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Since magpie color- 
ing is much the mode 
what more timely 
than Erté’s odd fan 
of ivory and ebony? 


fro, and blew little cooling puffs of air 
to her almond-colored, exquisitely 
painted face. In that moment, while 
the little bells in the porcelain tower 
tinkled, and the great mandarin 
scowled his august disapproval at the gaily 
colored little princess, Long-sin invented the 
fan, and put into the fragile hands of woman 
one of her most devastating weapons. 


THIS was the beginning of the great flutter- 

ing of fans of peacocks’ feathers, of pheas- 
ants’ plumes, of sandalwood and of ivory, of 
painted silk and of gorgeous lacquer, that 
spread itself among the other beauties of the 
Chinese court and to all the courts of the gay 
world where lovely capricious women played 
battledore and shuttlecock with the grave 
events of history and tossed them about with 
the flick of a tiny fan. 

For the lovely woman of to-day, Erté has 
designed a series of fans as imaginative and 
whimsical as the poems written on the parch- 
me PnP old China; fans that may be 
: : © Inspire whole toilettes, each distinctive 

Character, each with a particular flair that 


Through a smiling mask of red and gold the coquette expresses joy. 


green and gold leaves and stem. 








middle at the top of page forty-eight. 

The fan at the top of page forty-nine might 
have happened on a fiesta night during the 
eighteenth century in Venice: on a night when 
every one, from the Doge to the gruff old 
Comber of the Dogs, who warmed himself 
over a charcoal fire in the stone corridor of 
the Palazzo, wore a mask; when masked great 
ladies tapped their little lacquer-red slippers 
and swept their black lace capes through stone- 
flagged salons and into waiting gondolas; 
masked lovers gave them tiny secret notes—a 






An enameled fig- 
urine with towering 
feathered head-dress 
is transformed into 
a circular fan if one 
but presses a button 
hid in her jewels. 





The opened fan is shown in the 





While her frowning mood defends itself behind a reverse side of black. 


gives it charm; bits of romance to be wrought of shining materials to recreate 
for us some of the glamour of the old-world gaiety and intrigue. 

At the left, at the top of page forty-eight, is a fan made of wood, lac- 
quered in blue and silver, a lily-slim fan in the form of a lotus bud, with 
It is as simple and as exquisitely drawn as 
the lotus flowers on the columns of the temple of Philae; the fact that it is 
made of thin lacquered wood gives it a further Egyptian quality. 
widespread, blooms into a lovely half-circle, like the opened lotus blossom. 
It is the sort of thing that Cleopatra would certainly have found becoming 
to her style,—if she had known about it. 


The fan, 


Altogether ravishing 
is this mirrored fan 
from which depends 
an ivory and pearl 
tov of a powder box, 





time for a thousand follies and in- 
trigues, when the mask and the gay 
painted fan made bewildering prom- 
ises, and then swept them aside with a 
breath of lace, a click of painted ivory. 
The insistent rhythm of the nautch dance, 
with its long undulating minor wail of music, 
comes with another strange little fan that Erté 
has created. The handle of the fan is in the 
form of a slim nautch dancer, with her closely 
bound costume enameled in vivid colors, and 
her tall head-dress towering aloft in a cluster 
of aigrettes. When an enameled button that 
is one of her jewels is pressed, the head-dress 
opens in a swirl of feathers that brood over 
her like a dark cloud and form a great round 
fan. The opened fan is shown at the bottom 
of page forty-nine. 

Another round fan of aigrettes plays the 
sophisticated dual réle of hair-ornament and 
fan. A great disk of white aigrettes and a 
crescent moon of black paradise feathers are 
mounted on a pin of carved ivory and onyx 
that may be thrust into the sleek knot at the 
back of a small head when the wearer dances, 
or may be held by (Concluded on page 96) 
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The dashing, be- 
plumed hat of the 
Restoration comes to 
us in modern form in 
gay horsehair, rolled 
bewitchingly as _ to 
brim. The plume is 
a fragile thing, but 
charming. (Opposite) 


Hydrangea blue crépe 
and cyclamen pink 
tagal make a delight- 
ful combination for a 
hat that _ bespeaks 
sunny days. Grapes 
and poppies of pink 
taffeta add _ further 
beauty. (Left circle) 


It is the angle at 
which it is worn that 
gives a touch of Gal- 
lic impudence to a 
small hat of black 
ciré satin faced with 
pink tagal. A drapery 
of black lace is pleas- 
ing. (Right circle) 


ono Sa EE eat 


The hat brim boasts 
its independence this 
season. It may be 
straight or rolled, 
turned up or down. 
A picture hat of bright 
red horsehair wreathed 
with uncurled ostrich 
says “brims down.” 


Buoyant fronds of 
wheat in silvery 
white suggest the for- 
bidden cross aigrette, 
but it is chiffon mas- 
querading in a new 
guise. The hat is of 
oyster white visca 


braid faced with black. 
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THE SUCCESSFUL MARRIAGE 


IXED marriages,” Marshalsea said 
violently, “are mever a_ success.” 
And he put up his eyeglass and 
stared savagely at the shabby man, 
who, in Marshalsea’s opinion, had 
no right to be there in an exclusive 
London club at all. 
The tall, carelessly dressed young man—Mar- 
shalsea had not caught 
his name—merely 
shrugged his broad 
shoulders. 
Marshalsea’s annoyance 
was further increased by 
this gesture. “You— 
you don’t understand,” 
he spluttered irritably. 
“Of course, it’s hardly 
to be expected that you 
should understand.” 
“Perhaps, if you could 
explain, I might be con- 
vinced,” replied the 
shabby man, with unex- 
pected humility. 
Marshalsea was molli- 
fied by this admission. 
“You see, my dear fel- 
low,” he explained, “the 
daughter of Sir Henry 
and Lady Grace Webbe 
has been brought up 
among her own set, 
learnt their ways and so 
on, until they are the 
breath of life to her. 
This chap they say she 
is going to marry—I be- 
lieve his name’s Parker— 
can no more understand 
her way of life, her tastes, 
or her outlook than— 
than she can understand 
his. It will be like mar- 
rying a man of another 
race—another color—it'll 
be as bad for her as if 
she married a black man.” 


HE shabby man 

nodded thoughtfully. 
“T see,” he agreed sadly. 
“You put it very well. 
And yet ag 

“Can you,” demanded 
Marshalsea, “furnish me 
with a single instance in 
which a mixed marriage 
has been an unqualified 
success ?”” 

He felt safe enough in 
issuing that final chal- 
lenge. His companion, 
judging from his appear- 
ance, was hardly likely to 
know of such an in- 
stance, even if it might 
have existed. 

“Just one,” the shabby 
man admitted, rather re- 
luctantly. 

“Ah, but was that case 
on all fours with this 
one?” Marshalsea asked 
condescendingly. “I mean 
—could you call it—er 
really mixed?” 

“She was the daughter of an earl,’ the shabby 
man said, “and he was the village carpenter. 
Also, he was five years younger than she was.” 


MARSHALSEA removed his monocle and half- 

closed his eyes in an effort of reminiscence. 
“IT don’t remember the case,” he said. “Can you 
give me their names?” 

“In a moment,” replied the shabby man. “I 
should like to tell you the story itself first.” 

“I don’t know that I’ve time,” Marshalsea 
hesitated, ever apprehensive of being bored, espe- 
cially by shabby men. “If you'd give me the 
names . thas 

“Not without the story,” the other said firmly. 


By J. D. BERESFORD 


Marshalsea’ 
very inquisitive. 
ceded. 

“You see,” the shabby man said, “the facts are 
nothing by themselves. You want to get the feel- 
ing, the aroma of them, to do this story justice 
as an instance. That's why I hope it’s just con- 
ceivably possible that your generalization may fail. 


s curiosity was piqued, and he was 
“If it isn’t too long,” he con- 


What she felt for him in those earlier days, I can’t say—interest, perhaps. 


As you put it, your deduction seemed incontro- 
vertible. But then you omitted any sort of ac- 
count of the personalities of the two people con- 
cerned; you only considered their social circum- 
stances. 


a OW, in this instance of mine,. the circum- 

stances were surely even more unfavorable 
than those surrounding the marriage between Miss 
Webbe and this fellow Parker. It is true that my 
heroine and her mother—her father had been dead 
for ten years—must be counted among the poor 
rich. After paying interest on the mortgages, they 
had only a beggarly four or five thousand a year 
to keep up a place that wanted a lot of money 


spent on it. On the other hand, they were proud 
and came of a proud family. That was why they 
lived on at the Place after the earl died, when 
they might have let it and lived in luxury. 

“I’m emphasizing this because I want you to 
get a picture of their state. They were the 
owners of that country village, queen and princess 
to the villagers, people of very considerable im- 

portance among the 
country families in that 
particular corner of 
England.” 

“When did this hap- 
pen?” Marshalsea inter- 
rupted. 

“More than twenty 
years ago,” the shabby 
man said. “In the days of 
Victoria before the Boer 
War—and you'll grant, I 
think, that that’s a fur- 
ther point in my favor? 
The gulf between the 
classes was far greater 
then that it is now. In 
places like the one I have 
in mind, the feudal spirit 
hadn’t died out, and the 
common people had an 
almost servile respect for 
the family of their over- 
lord. It was a state of 
mind and society almost 
unthinkable now, to be 
sure. 


“MY young carpenter's 
feeling for the la- 
dies of the Place, and 
more particularly for the 
daughter, was just adora- 
tion, the adoration of 
humility. He touched his 
cap and blushed, with 
his eyes on the road, 
whenever he happened to 
meet her in the village. 
And when she spoke to 
him, he hadn’t the cour- 
age to say more than 
“Yes” or “No” in reply. 
I don’t believe he could 
have given you the least 
idea what her features 
were like. He’d never 
dared to look at her face. 
She meant more to him 
than God means to most 
of us, and he bowed his 
head in her presence. 
“What she felt for him 
in those earlier days, I 
can’t say—interest, per- 
haps; an admiration for 
his ability—he was un- 
commonly clever at his 
craft—and sooner of 
later the physical must 
have been a factor. He 
was a finely set-up fel- 
low, and his eyes were 
the color of the chicory 
flower. But it was his 
skill in his trade that 
finally brought them to- 
gether. 


“POHERE was dry-rot in some of the fine old 

seventeenth century paneling at the Place, 
and the London expert they consulted condemned 
all the woodwork of one room—the morning 
room, they called it—and sent in an estimate for 


replacing it that ran well into four figures. Then 
our princess, if I may call her that, sent for the 
young village carpenter, who gave it as his opi 
ion that the better part of the old paneling cou 

be saved and the rest patched. The old lady, 
I understand, had serious doubts as to the young 
man’s knowledge and expertness, and strongly 
opposed the suggestion of giving him so important 
and difficult a job out of hand; but as he 80 
it, we may guess that her daughter was surprisin 
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He dropped down on his knees with his head bowed as if he were waiting for her to execute or to knight him. 


in love with her project and even then more than 
attracted by its executor. 


“AND he worked six months on the paneling 

before he finished it, time enough, you'll 
admit, for a young man and woman to fall in 
love with one another when they are absorbed 
in the same interest and meet over it nearly every 
day. She used to come and watch him while he 
was at work in the morning-room, half-sitting on 
the bench he had established there, in a pretty 
pose she had, leaning on one arm with her chin 
a little tilted. He called her ‘My Lady’, of course, 
and no doubt thought of himself as the humblest 
of her servants, and I gather that there was very 
little conversation of any sort between them for 
the first few weeks, 


+ , . 
THEN little by little, as his shyness was lost 
in his interest in the work, she drew him out; 
got him to talk first of his craft and later of his 
ambitions, until he had enough faith in himself to 
steal an occasional glance at her face and found 
she was human. Heaven knows when he left off 
regarding her as an archangel, and first saw her 
th os woman. He couldn’t tell you that 
a . The change went on in him underneath 
eo ie and when he began to realize it he 
polar grea and upset that he hardly dared 
had . Fo his work. He suddenly felt as if he 
Po Dp en all the commandments in one awful 
pone encrllege. It was nearly a week before he 
uch as ventured to look up at her face again. 


“And she? Oh, she knew before he had been 
working at the Place for a fortnight. She wasn’t 
inexperienced. She was twenty-seven and had 
been out in society for nine years. She wasn’t 
honest with herself at the beginning, of course— 
pretended that she didn’t take it seriously, that 
she knew perfectly well it was impossible and 
would never ‘do’. But she was, and is, an excep- 
tional woman with a fine mind. She finally ac- 
knowledged the depth of her feeling, argued it out 
by herself, faced the prospect—the horror and 
opposition of her mother, the disgust and pos- 
sible loss of her friends—and came to under- 
stand that she was willing to make any sacrifice 
of her social life in order to have him with her 
always. 


“WELL, the day came when his job was fin- 

ished, and by then she had made up her 
mind. She knew that the initiative must be hers, 
that he would go on worshiping her in silence 
till she died of old age. She knew, too, that he 
was hers body and soul for all time. 

“Tt was a familiar woman’s wile that she laid 
for him, though the effect was rather different 
from what she had expected. She was making 
him show her one of the almost invisible joints 
that linked the old paneling to his own work, 
and she leant nearer and nearer to him, until 
her hair was against his cheek. He told me 
that he stopped breathing, that his heart stopped 
beating, that for one endless second he stood 
there absolutely rigid in an ecstasy—or was it 


y?—of :sealization. Then he dropped 
straight down onhis knees in front of her with 
his head bowed ‘as if he were waiting for her 
either to executé.or to knight him. She did 
neither. She went down on her knees, too, and 
met him face to face. 


“ AFTER thatthey ran-away, eloped, to start 

life together-in'.a different place among dif- 
ferent people. +She was wise enough to know 
that theirs was:.too fine a love to be exposed to 
the ridicule and coldness of her equals or the sly 
looks and innuendos of his.” 

“But was the marriage what you could really 
call a success, after all?” asked Marshalsea 
skeptically. 

“They are still in love with one another,” said 
the shabby man, “in spite of the fact that they’ve 
grown, enormously rich. He succeeded. He was 
bound to succeed, more than ever after he mar- 
ried her.” 


MARSHALSEA scratched his chin. “It’s an 
unusual case,” he said doubtfully; and then. 
“Do I know them?” 

“Slightly, I believe,” returned the young man, 
“but not well enough to guess how it is that I 
should be able to give you such an intimate ac- 
count of their love-making. But I, you see, have 
been in their confidence for many years, and have 
been in love with their only daughter since she 
was in short frocks. I’m going to marry her 
soon. My name is Parker.” 








Stitching the coat and skirt of 
a dark blue picotine tailleur with 
white silk to suggest stripes is 
Hickson’s pleasing invention. A 
taffeta hat and corsage of blue 
chiffon and white net complete 
this smart week-end costume. 


A touch of scarlet is most effec- 
tive when its background is dark 
blue serge, as it is in Hickson’s 
straight little tailleur. The many 
buttons are sewn with scarlet 
and the hat is of scarlet foliage 
combined with red currants. 


For the short motor trip, from 
one country house to another, 
Hickson suggests a tailored coat 
of mustard yellow velours elab- 
orately beaded with tiny balls 
of white wool and a hat of sal- 
mon felt veiled in taupe. 
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The country house ward- 
robe may include a 
walking skirt of white 
Polo will call for white serge piped with black 
linen breeches, a coat of Models by cloth and _ stunningly 
black gabardine and HICKSON topped by a coat of 
shirt of white silk. es black striped in white. 





TAILLEURS AND SPORTS CLOTHES 


FOR THE WOMAN TRAVELER 


HE question of country and travel equipment is of engrossing importance 
to the woman who takes her wardrobe and her invitations seriously. While 
unlimited quantities of typical summer frocks are necessary—one never 
seems to have too many organdies, Georgettes, ginghams and linens—the 
tailored outfit must be carefully chosen. 
The popular guest is she who always brings from her luggage exactly 
the right costume for the moment. If a short motor run is suggested, perhaps a 
visit to a country house an hour away, the correct guest will appear in a lightweight 
coat of some gay summer shade, and more or less embroidered or braide The 
color and treatment of the coat will show that it is not meant for an all-day ride, 
for then she will wear a smartly tailored coat of some darker color, or one of the 
sand shades that are always so serviceable. 

An amazing amount of luggage space must be allotted to the sports outfit, for 
while one may compromise on one’s dance frocks, the sports wardrobe admits of 
neither compromise nor concession. In this there must be at least two riding habits, 
one of crash or linen and one of lightweight wool, for one day the wind may blow 
hot, the next cold. 

Then comes the suit for golf; this year the sleeveless coat is favored, with soft 
cotton or silk shirt, and a reasonably full skirt. The fabric may be wool jersey or 
some other equally lightweight stuff, but it must be as smartly tailored as one’s 
habit or tailleur, and the hat in keeping. 

With the big game overseas at Hurlingham, it is but natural that a polo outfit 
should be included in one’s collection. The newest uniform means a pair of 
linen or crash breeches, preferably white, and either a black or covert gabardine 
coat. And of course the proper velvet helmet and black patent leather boots. 
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CREPE AND 
SILK ADD 
BEAUTY TO 
SIMPLICITY 
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There are scarlet figures on the dark blue foulard that 
match the scarlet poppies on the Milan hat, and so one 
of fashion’s whims is satisfied. Although it calls itself a 
street dress the sleeves are an almost minus quantity. 


Scallops run every which way this summer and in spite 
of their vagaries give a discreet touch to blue taffeta. 
The depth of Thurn’s girdle raises the question of the 
waist-line which is answered by the bow on the hip. 


Beads, wooden of course, are with us to stay for the 
summer. They appear as motifs, fringe or just in sim- 
ple strands, as on Thurn’s frock of copper crépe de Chine. 
The softly draped skirt looks wider than it really is. 


Backs are of unusual interest nowadays; 
they even compete with sleeves, as in a 
frock of beige and black foulard. The 
sleeve drapery cascades each side of the 
back and the girdle ties at the left. 


In Paris crépe de Chine continues its tri- 
umphant course and America is content, 
for crépe is well suited to our climate. 
In beige it makes a simple but effective 
costume finished with a crépe lattice. 











DEMITOILETTES 
FOR THE WISE 
TRAVELER 
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For the races or garden party a gown of gaily flowered 
Georgette has many virtues, not the least being the 
dull pink and crimson roses on the sand ground and 
bands of cream-colored Valenciennes lace. A flounce 
of the lace shows beneath the uneven skirt edge. 


The panels of a maize-colored chiffon gown may be 
short or trailing as one wills, but the sleeves must be 
wide and the silhouette slender. The girdle, of the 
fabric, ties at the side. Watermelon pink and maize 
plumes held in place by a tea-rose trim the black hat. 


Whether one lunches or teas at the country 
club or the more formal restaurants, a gown 
of black chiffon dotted with white and 
worn over white will grace either scene. 
Leaf green chiffon faces the transparent hat. 


Black Chantilly lace is essentially summery 
when it forms the pointed tunic and cape 
that complete an afternoon and dinner 
; gown. Emerald satin girdles the bodice 
and jet nailheads enliven the net toque. 





BRIEF: 


HY analyze the rose?” 
some poet might have 
said, and undoubtedly 

has. 
Why, indeed? Ritt 
Bourne, two weeks 
after his marriage, wished with all 
his heart that he had let well enough 
alone, that he had been content to 
receive his wife’s tremendous love, 
without attempting to pry into her past. 

Of course, she was a complete mystery to him 

-even more than all women are a mystery to 
all men. He knew nothing about her ancestry, 
her former surroundings—or, indeed, any part of 
her life prior to the moment when he had seen 
her weeping in an elevator of a large New York 
hotel during the off-season. 

What was she doing there? Why was she so 
troubled? These questions only increased his 
absorption in her. And besides, she was the most 
exquisite girl he had ever seen. 

Eventually, he found her again, in the Vander- 
bilt, where she had apparently wandered into a 
fashionable dance and was preparing to bolt. 
He went straight up to her, escorted her to a 
table, and spent the entire evening talking and 
dancing with her, fascinated by the mystery of her. 

That evening of romance was followed by a 
day in the country. He knew, now, that he was 
madly in love with her. He asked her to marry 
him immediately. 

Alloway (that was her name) consented. Only 
there was one condition. He must not try to 
find out anything about her life before the time 
when he met her. 

Ritt accepted the condition without another 
thought. He would possess her shining beauty, 
her radiant personality. He loved her, she loved 
him. What did anything else matter? 

They were married, and he brought her to his 
father’s home in Murray Hill. His father was 
won to her at once. For two weeks life for Ritt 
was one long dream of consummate love. 





“I can help you,” said Amélie. I don’t 
why, but I feel it. Perhaps 
first helped 


know 


it’s because you me.” 


7 BS uy! ‘ 
m fi ly } 


} 4 


\! 


eFTade 





GEORGE 


POT OF GOLD 


By 
AGNEW 


trated b v 


Then, suddenly, he began to ask questions. Try 
as he would to keep from plaguing her with his 
prying, he could not keep his questions and his 
doubts out of his manner. He was being tor- 
tured, he felt, because, while he possessed her 
physically, there was still some of her which was 
aloof from him—her past. 

She stood it as long as she could. She begged 
him to let her alone. Desperate, he decided to 
take her on a trip around the world, hoping that 
new scenes and new experiences would break 
down her restraint. 

And on the very day that he had planned to 
set out she disappeared, utterly, completely, leav- 
ing no trace. 


PART VII (CONCLUSION ) 


is had hardly needed the dumb anxiety on 
Simon’s .face, or his hushed message that 
Master Ritt was waiting there, to bring home the 
fact that a disaster had befallen. The house itself 
had met him with gloom; it seemed a robbed 
shell, a darkened habitation from which the life 
blood had been suddenly sapped. Silences he had 
never before noticed, save on the day of terror 
which had witnessed the passing of his wife, 
seemed to smite by contradiction on his ear. He 
had stopped deliberately in the hall and listened 
for the laughter which was like fhe song of a 
freed brook; but instead he heard the silences, 
picked them out, as one might pick out vacancies 
where familiar chairs and tables had once stood. 


J E. ENTERED slowly into the library. It 
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He walked up to his son and Jaiq 
his hand with a light touch upon 
his shoulder. Ritt leaped to his feet 
stared at his father and then sa 
down again heavily. “She has gone” 
he said. ; 

J. E. nodded, drew up a chair and 
seated himself. For an instant a look 
of weariness and disappointment 
clouded his brow. He drew a dee 
breath, and after a long fons. 
spoke. 

. “I can’t help you,” he said, “with. 
out reproving you first. There is only one way 
in which you could have hurt Alloway; you aa 
have bruised her imagination. How did you do it?” 


RMT kept silence for a moment; then he leaned 

forward in his chair and stammered his way 
into his story. Presently it came with the rush 
of an unloosed flood. He poured out to his father 
all the tale of his desperate love and its mounting 
madness, up to the evolution of his scheme for a 
voyage of discovery aimed against those trickling 
sources from which Alloway had drawn the in- 
spiration of her being. 

He locked his hands between his knees and 
twisted them until the joints snapped. “And the 
worst of it is,” he said, “that I knew for what 
ruin I was headed and could not stop. I felt it 
again and again in my heart; I felt it 
on the first night of my meeting her, when she 
seemed to me a miraculous visitor from some 
sphere to which the essence of woman’s beauty 
is exiled and from which it is allowed a single 
visitation in each thousand generations to the 
heart of some mortal, blessed and damned by its 
coming. I knew it, yet I could not stop; I could 
not keep myself from trying to break her wings 
so that she could never again fly away along the 
high path of fancy to the hidden place from 
which she came.” 

The utter despondency with which he spoke 
aroused J. E. to an effort toward comfort. “Don't 
rush to meet trouble,” he said. “We may still 
find her; she may even come in at any moment.” 

Ritt shook his head. “You know you do not 
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believe that any more than I do. Wherever 
che came from, there she has gone.” — , 
" “Jf she were any other woman,” said J. E., 
“{ would say to wait and she would surely 
end for her clothes. According to Simon, she 
took nothing, not even a hand-bag. . But with 
\lloway, it’s different. I won't lie to you 
wain. 1 believe that the hope of your finding 
her soon lies mainly in the strength of the love 
vou have planted in her heart. 


OURNE passed that night in the library, 
B not because he expected Alloway’s return 
but from an instinct for penance and in the 
desire to find himself again, to drag himself 
back to those fixed standards of comportment 
from which he had been swept by his surrender 
to unbridled passion. As he looked back, even 
from the vantage of only a few hours of retro- 
spection, he was dumfounded at the chasm 
which his be reavement had opened between 
his present sober sanity and the headstrong, 
unthinking, unreasonable and untender long 
paroxysm of selfishness which had found its 
culmination in a last straw of unjust demand. 
It seemed to him utterly incredible that he 
should have wounded a thing so airy, so 
yielded into his power and so beloved as the 
sirl who had come to him as the one great 
sift in the hand of God, the breathing body 
of a young man’s vision. He was filled with 
4 great revulsion; his spirit arose and turned 
its back on his body. 


WHEN J. E. entered the room in the early 
morning according to his custom, Ritt got 
up and stood erect before him. 

“Father,” he said, “I’m going to Long Leg 
Hole. I have an account to settle with myself. 
I don’t know whether Boies and Amélie are 
still there and I don’t care; if I find they’re 
in the way, I'll turn them out. In any case, 
if you want me, if there’s any news, that’s 
where I'll be.” 

J. E. nodded his ponderous head. “Perhaps 
I didn’t make it clear last night,’ he said, 
‘that I had finished with rebuking you. I 
have, my boy. There isn’t a fiber in my body 
that doesn’t ache with the wish to help you— 
and Alloway. Long Leg Hole or anywhere 
else, keep her with you. I like to think that 
we Bournes measure the love our women have 
borne us by our own constancy. It sounds a 
strange phrase but it expresses exactly the 
thought I want to share with you; it’s not 
our love but theirs to which we do honor, 
and thereby triumph.” 

“T shall keep her with me,” said Bourne 
simply, his face showing white after his long 
vigil. 

He moved toward the door. “A moment, 
Ritt,” said his father. “I must bother you 
with one question; did Alloway have money 
with her, and do you know how much?” 

Ritt stopped and turned very slowly, a 
puzzled frown on his brow. “It is an extra- 
ordinary thing, sir,’ he said, “but I don’t re- 
member ever speaking or thinking of money 
with Alloway. It shows you, doesn’t it, that 
we truly lived with our dream; that she was 
something to me just beyond the range of the 
measuring rule? Only now that you have 
asked me and have made me remember it, I 
can tell you that she has always had money; 
money to buy what she wished when I wasn’t 
with her, to give to Janet, and to leave lying 
around,” 

“That's all,” said J. E. “Run along; a cold 
bath and then food and lots of cold. air. 
Handle yourself sanely; take her with you.” 


RUT followed his father’s commands until 
he was well out upon the open road, and 
then for a space he abandoned himself to the 
lull extent of the power of the car, hurling it 
lorward at such vertiginous speed that he 
found himself catching his breath spasmodically 
and with aching contractions of his throat. 
Gradually his recklessness subsided, and he 
drove ever more slowly until, buried deep in 
thought, he passed beyond the fronded en- 
gps to Long Leg Hole, and when he noticed 
a Omission, had to drive on along the nar- 
Ww country road to find space to turn. He 
“aa the Crossways just beyond which he 
Rock ne 4 had left the car to climb to High 
aa the day when he had won her. He 
rl _ stared at the ‘weather-beaten 
dee wit its two illegible fingers pointing 
. a angle of the two roads. Presently 
ae ~ the car and drove as rapidly as the 
With ms rd ene permit to Long Leg Hole. 
‘ he Xe 4 eelings, he saw Boies Stephen’s tour- 
was eo ed in a thicket of trees, and knew he 
4 : 0 be alone. 

oo toward the house, Amélie rushed 
ss to meet him calling, “Hello, Ritt!” 
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An instinct led him to a door which he opened and quietly closed behind him. 


warmly as she came, and at the same time trying, 
with both hands behind her back, to untie her 
fluttering apron. He noticed a peculiar change 
in her face from all the years he had known it. 
The deep brown eyes, almost blackish, were the 
same, as was the high color in her cheeks and the 
dark gloss of her wavy hair; yet the expression 
of her features had undergone some basic modi- 
fication which robbed them completely of that 
self-sufficient detachment that had made her at 
one and the same time the most affable and un- 





approachable of women. So it was, also, with 
the tones of her voice; it seemed incredible that 
the voice which had said, “Hello, Ritt,” coolly 
and politely at irregular intervals during all their 
lives, without ever leaving a mark on memory, 
should have emitted this clarion call of good fel- 
lowship, interest and welcome. 


BOURNE was suddenly glad that she was there; 
not until he heard his own sigh of relief did 
he realize how much (Continued on page 80) 
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Enclosed by high privet 
hedges the flower beds are 
so hidden that they dis 
close themselves only in 
picturesque vistas through 
green arches and stately 
white columns. Screening 
the executive office s, behind 
which rises the old War, 
State and Navy Building, 
2 a rose-covered lattice 


etree mentee 
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In a central niche formed 
by the vine-covered lattice 
stands a marble faun. Be- 
tween the colonnade of the 
old quarters and the outer 
hedge of the rose gardens, 
the President’s Walk winds 
through green arches, shut 
in by tall hedges and bor- 
dered by great standard 
rose bushes on either side. 




















Flower-bordered path leading to the gardens. 


THE COLONIAL GARDENS 


OF THE WHITE HOUSE 


Extending along the southern facade of the 
White House these beautiful gardens comprise 
two long plots on either side of the circular 
stairway leading down from the broad portico. 
Here throughout the spring, when the weather 
permitted, the President and Mrs. Harding re- 
ceived on Thursday of each week, their day 
“at home,” preferring the background of massed 
shrubbery and brilliant flowers to the formal 
setting of the White House. Music was sup- 
plied by the Marine Band at these weekly 
garden parties, which ended with informal 
dancing in the East Room. Before President 
Roosevelt’s time greenhouses filled the gardens. 


Southwest 
view of the 
White House 
Srounds 
showing the 
formal gar- 
dens with 
their well 
clipped hedges 
and the Treas- 
ury Depart- | 
ment in the | 
background. 
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Parts I. Il ann III—Conpvensep 
doubt 


mis- 


was no 
had 


HERE 

about it—he 

laid himself. 

He was sitting on a 

curbstone, in the gray 

dawn, nursing an aching 

head. But to whom the head 

belonged he could not discover. 
His memory was a total loss. 

No card, no pocketbook, no 

anything gave him the slightest 


clue. Constable X thought he might be a bur- 
glar. Dr. Frohloeken, from whose house cries of 


had come, gave him a psychoanalysis, 
which proved little. But stop! The lost soul 
found a clue for himself. Within his coat was a 
little gold pig. It was precisely the same kind of 
luck-charm which the newspapers said was habit- 
ually worn by a thief of great notoriety, “Slippery 
Bill” Brown. 

Could he really be a criminal? The idea was 
too abhorrent. How welcome was the announce- 
ment by a Scotland Yard inspector that here was 
the lost Count de Beaulieu! Whether he would 
or no, he must take up the count’s personality, 
and with it, his estates. What fortune! 

And what went with this new title? What in- 
deed but a ravishing girl, Theodora de Melville, 
to whom the count was betrothed. There. was 
nothing to do but to go through with it. Despite 
the fact that Theodora did not seem to care much 
for de Beaulieu, the two were married. - Thus a 
gentleman who had lost his memory, but who 
suspected himself of having been a very smooth 
crook, became in a few days a bogus nobleman, 
and a fraudulently married man. 

And on his wedding day itself, what should oc- 
cur but an encounter with a particularly revolting 
loafer, who fell on his neck with the cry, “My 
own lost brother, Slippery Bill!” 

The count and his newly acquired wife jour- 
neyed to Bunmouth. On the train, George, the 
repulsive relative, insinuated himself into the rail- 
way carriage. He brought with him a wedding- 
gift in the form of a string of pearls, filched that 
very moment from an American heiress, Mrs. 
Pagot-Chump. Theodora, who had been quar- 
reling with her husband-in-name-only, was fur- 
ther horrified to see this leering 
creature, who was then introduced 
as the count’s valet. 

The count, after making the er- 
ror of giving the pearls to his wife, 
returned them to Mrs. Pagot- 
Chump, who claimed that she had 
known him in America. Rage and 
suspicion on the part of Theodora, 
who retaliated by inviting some 
one she introduced as an old friend, 
one Cecil Saunders, 
to join their party. 
Dr. Frohloeken came 
down to Bunmouth, 
also. Mrs. Pagot 
Chump insisted upon 
hanging about. As 
if these were not 
enough  complica- 
tions, George, the 
former valet, re- 
fused to remain a 
servant any longer. 
And, having silenced 
the count with a 
threat to expose him 
as an impostor, an 
nounced himself as 
a cousin of de Beau- 
lieu’s, the Count de 
Bontemps. He had 
magically shed his 
hard-boiled ways, 
and  masqueraded 
excellently. Perhaps 
all might yet be well, 
thought de Beau- 
lieu. 

At that moment a tele- 
gram arrived, saying that 
the real Count and Coun- 
tess de Beaulieu were on a - 
their way to Bunmouth, 
and would arrive at any 


“Thieves” 


moment. 
The bogus count col- 
lapsed. What could he do? But George was 


game. Whispering, “We'll face it out,” he dragged 

his brother into the midst of his assembled guests. 
Part IV—ConcLusiIon 

YOICES, raised in hot altercation, came from 

the entrance hall. Two new arrivals, barri- 

caded in the midst of an astonishing quan- 

tity of foreign-looking luggage were engaged in 


A Mélange 





By I. A. R. WYLIE 
Illustrated by Eve 


rett Shinn 


a loud discussion with the perplexed and heated 
hotel manager. The lady and gentleman were 
both young and of the type that is briefly classi- 
fied as “newly married.” Both were below the 
medium height; the gentleman was dark and ex- 
citable with a fiercely waxed little mustache; the 
lady was fair and fluffy and placid with a ten- 
dency to plumpness. The manager, floundering like 
a ship in distress, summoned the bilingual waiter. 

“Go and ask the Count de Beaulieu if he would 
be so kind as to spare me a few minutes. It is a 
matter of importance.” 

“The count is with guests,” said this careful 
servant, his eye on the strange couple, who had 
relapsed into a heated silence. “Shall I not offer 
him some reason ?” 

“Say—that—well, you’d better tell him the 
truth. Say that a gentleman is here who says he 
is the Count de Beaulieu—” 

“and that he is a fraud, a humbug,” put in 
the new arrival fiercely and with a wild and 
threatening wave of the arms. 


“THE Count and Countess de Beaulieu have 
just arrived,” announced Jean, “and he begs 
to inform Monsieur de Beaulieu that he is a 
fraud and a humbug and that he would be glad 
of a moment’s speech with him.” 
The count rose slowly to his feet, impelled by 
George’s determined eye. ; 
“Absurd!” he heard himself say from a long 
way off. 
“Impertinence!” said George, passing Mrs. 
Pagot-Chump the sugar. “Must be a fraud. Go 
and see that he is turned out, Louis. Did you 
ever hear of such a thing, Mrs. Pagot-Chump?” 
Mrs. Pagot-Chump, with recollections of New 















Choking, his mouth and eyes and 
nose full of the damp earth, 
the Rogue scrambled to his feet. 


York, showed a face of bewildered indignation. 

“Never!” she said. 

Louis, meanwhile, looked round the room like 
a man who is taking a last farewell of his sur- 
roundings. He encountered his wife’s wondering 
gaze and Saunders’ supercilious stare. The one 
filled him with a biting remorse for the wrong 
he had done, the other with an obstinate desire 
to go on doing it. He had cheated her, but, 
scoundrel though he was, he felt that he was 
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nothing like as big a scoundrel] 
this pale-eyed wastling. [It 


WHO’S WHO? : 
° was his duty to protect his wife 


of Misconception 


against herself. He squared his 
shoulders. 

“If Mrs. Pagot-Chump would 
excuse me for a moment,” he 
began. 

Mrs. Pagot-Chump bowed. 

“And Mrs. Pagot-Chump will 
come down and legitimate you,” 
said George jocosely, but with 
significance. 

Mrs. Pagot-Chump smiled a smile that was 
not altogether happy. The possibility that this 
new arrival was the ingratiating foreigner who had 
beguiled many an unreturned dollar out of James 
Pagot-Chump’s pocket had already presented it- 
self to her astute mind. But she was a woman of 
courage. 

“Of course,” 
Count.” 


she said. “I'll go bail for you, 


Wit this assurance the Rogue proceeded to 
the manager’s private room. As William 
Brown, at any rate, he was beginning to believe 
in himself. The sword of Damocles was about 
to fall and he felt astonishingly self-possessed, 
not to say brazen-faced. Nevertheless, the first 
encounter with the man he was impersonating 
caused him a shock. He had expected to meet his 
double—instead he found himself confronted by 
a small, alert and very angry personage who bore 
him no resemblance whatever. Theodora’s con- 
duct, not to mention Mrs. Pagot-Chump’s, was 
growing more and more inexplicable. 

There was a moment’s sultry silence. The 
manager stood midway between them, rubbing his 
hands and endeavoring to pacify the infuriated 
little man in the heavy traveling coat who, at the 
count’s entrance, made what in police terms is 
called an “ugly rush.” 

“Gentlemen! Gentlemen!” the manager pleaded 
soothingly. 

Monsieur de Beaulieu smiled. 

“TI believe you wished to speak to me,” he said. 
“Who is this person?” 

The manager had no opportunity to explain. 
The “person” turned from red to purple and ut- 
tered a sound that was like a throttled scream. 

“IT demand that 
the police be sent 
for,” he stuttered. 
“T demand that this 
man _ be _ arrested. 


He is a fraud, a 
humbug. There is 
but one Count de 


Beaulieu and I am 
he. This, here, is 
the Countess de 
Beaulieu—” 

He broke off, 
choking with tem- 
per, and the late 
William Brown 
glanced involuntarily 
in the direction in- 
dicated. For the 
first time he be- 
came aware that a 
lady was seated by 
the fireside. She 
looked up and 
smiled placidly. The 
Rogue clenched his 
fists. This, then, 
was the woman for 
whom Theodora had 
been so basely de- 


serted. The last 
spark of remorse 
died out. 


“You say you are 
Count de Beaulieu,” 
he said with the 
severity of innocence. “Have you any proof to 
offer ?” 

“Proof? Proof! I have papers—hundreds of 
papers—” the infuriated Frenchman dragged out 
his pocket, but his impersonator waved the offer 
on one side. 

“Papers can be forged,’ he said. “You are 
aware, perhaps, that the Count de Beaulicu in- 
herits a considerable fortune from his English 
grandfather ?” 

“Aware? Of course I am aware. It is for 
that that I have come to this wretched country. 

“Then, no doubt, your bankers and the execu- 
tors will legitimate you?” 

The Frenchman snorted. 

“I have arrived yesterday from America,” he 
retorted. “I have had no time—” 

William Brown smiled affably. 

“That is a pity,” he commented, “because the 
executors of the Jate Lord Sudleigh have acknowl 
edged me.” 
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“I am feeling upset,” 


“Comment! !” 

The manager smiled with a dawning relief. 
After all, the first week’s bill had been paid, and 
people who pay their bills inspire confidence. 

“I might, perhaps, telephone to your bankers, 
Monsieur le Comte?” he suggested apologetically. 

“By all means,” William Brown asserted. 

At this, the Frenchman, who had been reeling 
round the room in a transport of impotent fury, 
came to a standstill. By a supreme effort 
he attained that state which in French passes for 
calm. 

“Wait!” he said. “I have thought. There is 
a friend of mine here—a Madame Pagot-Chump. 
It is for her I have come. I knew her in New 
York. She will recognize me. Send for her at 
once,” 

“Mrs. Pagot-Chump’s evidence will, no doubt, 
be helpful,” remarked the manager tentatively. 

“By all means,” Brown agreed. 

The manager made for the door. 

“With your permission, gentlemen, I will go 
myself and explain to Mrs. Pagot-Chump and 
ask her to spare us a few moments.” 

“You will find her in my wife’s apartments,” 
Brown added. 


‘THE count started and William Brown smiled. 

He had taken out his lucky pig and was sur- 
reptitiously caressing it with his forefinger. The 
good luck which had made Theodora and Mrs. 
Pagot-Chump mistake him for this man was ut- 
terly incomprehensible, but he had begun to be- 
lieve in it. Meanwhile, the manager had closed 
the door softly behind him and the Frenchman 
advanced threateningly. 

“You are a swindler, sir, and you know it,” 
he said. ' 

William Brown confronted him. At that mo- 
ment the thought of Theodora and her betrayal 
at the hands of this man made him dangerous. 
Mh I dare say I do,” he said slowly and distinctly, 

ut I'd rather be a swindler than a scoundrel.” 

Sir—you insinuate— ?” 
= manuate nothing. I affirm. Do you deny 
ville = wrote to the Countess Theodora de Mel- 
in d isking her to come to England to marry you 

Geflance of her parents’ wishes?” 

I do not deny it.” 


said Theodora. 





“And you married this lady?” he demanded. 

“Of course—” 

“Then I say you are a scoundrel and I regret 
nothing that I have done.” 

The Frenchman recoiled. His expression changed 
from rage to alarm. 

“C'est un fou!” he murmured distractedly. 
“Un fou!” 


UT at that moment the door opened and 

catching sight of Mrs. Pagot-Chump’s gaily 
adorned person he advanced with outstretched 
hands. “Ah, Madame, you are come like an 
angel to deliver me and my poor wife from a 
most absurd position—” 

Mrs. Pagot-Chump waved him severely on one 
side. 

“I do not know this person,” she said. 

“Ah!” said the manager from the rear. William 
Brown pressed his lucky pig in silent gratitude. 

“You do not know me—!” gasped the French- 
man. “Why, in New York—” 

“IT remember that in New York a person—this 
person—presented himself to Mr. Pagot-Chump 
and myself as the Count de Beaulieu,” Mrs. 
Pagot-Chump went on with freezing deliberation. 
“I remember that he borrowed a_ thousand 
dollars from my husband, but I do not remember 
that he ever paid it back. We discovered after- 
wards that he was a common swindler.” She in- 
spected the feebly gesticulating Frenchman through 
her lorgnette. “Under the circumstances our 
acquaintance is at an end,” she added. 

“Naturally,” murmured the manager. “I am 
deeply grateful to you, Madame, for clearing up 
this difficulty.” He rang the bell. “John, see 
that this—this gentleman’s boxes are put back 
and bring the omnibus round to the door—” 

“T protest—I remonstrate—I shall send for the 
police—” 

“You can be thankful that I have not sent for 
the police,” the manager retorted sharply. “I sup- 
pose, Monsieur le Comte, you do not wish to 
prosecute ?” 

“Oh, dear, no,” William Brown assured him. 
“Tt really isn’t worth while.” He offered Mrs. 
Pagot-Chump his arm. “I think after this little 
intermezzo we can rejoin our friends,’ he said 
gaily, as they went out of the room together. 





“Tt is the heat—or the cold, or something. 
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Good night.” 





Ten minutes later the hotel omnibus contain- 
ing the still furiously tirading Frenchman and a 
French lady who had by this time relapsed into 
a placid shower of tears, rolled out of the hotel 
grounds. 

And up-stairs Monsieur de Beaulieu listened to 
the dying rumble of the wheels with the relief of 
a man who has successfully dodged the sword of 
Damocles for the fourth time. 


D- FROHLOEKEN sat at breakfast and dis- 

coursed on the subject of crimes. It was a 
subject which invariably put him in a good tem- 
per and the close, slightly strained attention of 
his audience encouraged him to explain his theories 
at some length. 

“There are no such people as criminals,” he de- 
clared, adding paradoxically, “and none of us can 
claim to be anything better. A so-called criminal 
is merely a person whose buried instincts have 
got out of control. We are all potential mur- 
derers and thieves; even you, my dear lady, may, 
at heart, be something very different to what you 
seem, and as to you, No. 7, who knows what that 
memory of yours is hiding so carefully?” 

He chuckled with unusual levity and went on 
quite unaware of the chill silence which had wel- 
comed his mild pleasantry. 

“Hence, so-called crimes enter my domain; 
criminals, as you call them, interest me. I collect 
them. I confess that I have sympathy with 
them, which does not, however, prevent my recog- 
nizing the necessity for limiting their activities. 
There was one fellow in particular whom I genu- 
inely. admired—a notorious person who has made 
our idiotic police appear more idiotic than usual 
—wWilliam Brown he was christened, but he had 
several aliases— Slippery Pill, I think, among 
others—” 

“Slippery Bill,’ Monsieur de Beaulieu corrected 
hastily. 

Dr. Frohloeken appeared delighted. 

“Ah, then you remember him?” 

“Remember? Certainly not. I mean—I've 
heard—through the papers—of course—” 

“Well, he’s worth remembering,” the doctor re- 
sumed appreciatively. “A wonderful impersona- 
tor. Dukes, clergymen, detectives—it was all the 
same to him apparently. (Continued on page 88) 
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riques Crawford, 
of Philadelphia. 


Mrs. Esmond P. 
O’Brien, in sport 
attire, occupied an 
excellent vantage 
point at the rail. 








Mrs. Joel Ellis Fisher and Mrs. James Lenox ; P In time for the finals—Mrs. Carroll Winslow : 
Banks, two smiling sisters-in-law, watching and Mrs. Walter J. Salmon. Mrs. Winslow 
the Green Tree Stables win the Steeplechase. was Miss Rose Kane, of Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
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FRANCIS BRUGUIERE 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


HE doors of Janus’ temple are slowly 
Swinging closed once more, and with this 
reassuring evidence of impending peace 
society has devised, and is even now exe- 
cuting,a program of summer gaieties truly 
_delightful in its picturesqueness and scope. 
. To England the American beau monde first mi- 
grated in early June, for all lovers of sport could 
Ma but long to witness the International Polo 
Matches scheduled to take place at Hurlingham 
during that month. 
Phage 1s a certain quality of joy in the resump- 
n of the sports which were suspended for the 
ps of the war, and the Queen, in recognition 
€ spirit of the season, is celebrating this com- 
He be ence of English social and sporting 
a giving two garden parties to both of which 
“mericans sojourning in England are bidden. 


yo there a dearth of transatlantic hospi- 
* a: Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, 
ball ave taken a house in London, will give a 
at the height of the season. Mr. and Mrs. 


Fruit is never so decorative as when piled 
high in a black lacquered basket and sur- 
rounded with crisp green foliage. H. Hicks 
and Son present this delightful arrangement 
as a Steamer gift suggestion. The smart 
rectangular hand bag of dark brown buf- 
falo hide is from Martin & Martin, Inc. 


Henry White will entertain extensively, as will 
Mrs. Charles Frederick Hoffman, who has taken 
an imposing estate in Windsor Forest which will 
be the scene of a round of princely fetes and 
functions in honor of Miss Marian Hoffman, the 
greatest, perhaps, of American heiresses. 

The Duchess of Roxburghe, also, is planning a 
number of delightful affairs which will include, in 
all probability, a ball in honor of Miss Grace 
Vanderbilt. It is interesting to note, incidentally, 
that American society will be notably represented 
in London this year by a distinguished family 


group, for the wife of Mr. Henry White, it will 
be recalled, was before her marriage to the ex- 
ambassador, Mrs. William Douglas Sloane, 
daughter of William H. Vanderbilt, and hence the 
aunt of Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt, while Mrs. 
Marshall Orme Wilson, née Astor, who will be one 
of the most active of American hostesses in Lon- 
don during the present season, is his sister-in-law. 


ANY Americans there are who will not linger 

in London until the season’s end, but who 
will flit off instead to Paris for the final perform- 
ances of the opera and the races of early July. 
And Paris, be it known, will have its brilliant 
American coterie as well as London. Mrs. Drexel 
Dahlgrén, whose youngest daughter, Olga, will be 
informally presented during the late Parisian sea- 
son, will stay on until the last week of July, while 
Mr. James J. Van Alen, who has leased “Beau- 
lieu,” the property of the late James Gordon 
Bennett, will be closely identified with the social 
life of Paris until it flits off to Deauville. Among 
the Americans who have taken villas at the Nor- 
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A mellow golden pine- 
apple dominates this 
round brown basket 
while- red-cheeked 
apples fill the chinks. 


man resort are Mr. and Mrs. Harry Symes Lehr 
and Mrs. John R. Drexel, and to the same ani- 
mated little watering place Mrs. Drexel Dahlgrén 
will go with her sub-débutante daughter. 


} AORE irresistible even to many gay worldlings 

than the tang of the Longchamps tanbark or 
the sandy reaches on La Manche is the call of the 
drowsy Adriatic. The Lido, that historic sandbar 
beyond poetic Venice, receives and fétes during 
the final fortnight of each July the Italian royal 
family. Casino and bathing beach are then all 
aglow with the color of smart toilettes and all 
a-tingle with that subtle magnetic charm which 
hovers always like an aura about haute société at 
play. The sapphire waves and skies, the tawny 
sails in the distance, the broad beach with its row 
of amusingly simple and toylike villas awninged 
with blue and yellow, and the old-world groves 
of mulberry and acacia trees are so thoroughly 
irresistible that even the most hardened of society 
fiends have succumbed to them for the past decade 
or two, and from June until October the Lido 








For the transatlantic traveler H. 
Hicks and Son fill a splint basket to 
with cherries 


overflowing luscious 


A formal bouquet of 
lady apples, 
and almonds, 
flounced lace 
paper, plea ses a 
youthful 


raisins 


with 
Miss Burks Yuille and John Dodd 


among the crowds of spectators at the United 
Hunts Races at Belmont Park Terminal. 


20 & UNDERBOOD 
voyager. 


Miss Carlotta Havemeyer, daughter of Mr. were 


and Mrs. Henry O. Havemeyer, “does” the 
Island with gay enthusiasm. 


Long events 


is now the smartest of seaside resorts. 
London, Hurlingham, Paris, Deauville and 
the Lido—exceptionally interesting all this, 
but what of Newport? Alas for Newport! 
One has but to enumerate its closed villas; 
those of Mrs. Ogden Goelet, Mr. James J. Van 
Alen, Mr. August and Mr. Perry Belmont. 
Other absentees of the season are Mrs. Oliver 
H. P. Belmont, Mrs. Henry Clews, Mrs. Burke 
Roche, Mrs. William Watts Sherman, Mr. 
Ogden Mills and Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs. 
But there is, of course, 

another point of view: New- 

port, through this exodus of 

the guardians of an estab- 

lished social tradition, pre- 

es a hae eee The practical square hamper displays, 
when its cover is raised,every variety 
of summer fruit, and a bonbon or two. 


an open season to the socially ambitious; the 
possibilities are not uninteresting. 


OME there are, of course, amid the bustle 

of departure who stay at home, and to 
these falls the happy duty of showering the 
traveler with steamer gifts. 

No floral custom is more appealing than the 


Very diverting is a box 


of condiments with its 


Canton ginger, its corn- 
raisins, its 
Bar-le-Duc. 


ucopia of 
jars of 


No bon voyage gift makes a stronger appeal to the 
traveler than a basket of fragrant Casaba melons. 
H. Hicks and Son place them in a nest of foliage. 


gracious one of sending to a departing maid or 
matron the tribute of a corsage bouquet for 
each day of the voyage. Mr. Thorley sug 
gests a week’s midsummer calendar of flowers 
somewhat as follows: for the day of sailing 
he would present a corsage of snowy gardenias 
and cool ferns knotted with green ribbon; for 
the succesive days, sweet peas of varied hues, 
pansies, moss-rosebuds, African daisies com 
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Pinkish mauve orchids, 
bluish mauve Queen 
Anne’s lace and ferns. 





bined with lilies-of-the-valley, and, for the final 
day afloat, orchids with Queen Anne’s lace. 

To enliven the traveler's cabin he sponsors a 
refreshing innovation—the presentation of. garden 
flowers alone for the feverish months of midsum- 
mer. What, par example, could carry with it a 
happier suggestion than a jar stacked high with 
sheaves of delphinium or clusters of scarlet pop- 
pies, each deftly wrapped in a protective arrange- 
ment of white tissue paper, and the whole looking 
like a picturesquely veiled and beribboned old- 
world nosegay ? 


ONE deviation from the ruling of garden flow- 

ers only for the midsummer voyager’s cabin 
is permitted by the authority on flowers. He 
advocates a basket of blush pink Malmaison car- 
nations flanked with a few stalks of oddly veined 
caladium foliage and knotted with pale blue rib- 
bon. The spicy fragrance of the great blossoms, 
each as big as a snow-ball, would rouse the most 
prostrate victim of nostalgia or mal de mer from 
her lethargy, one can but think on sensing it. 
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CENTRAL NEWS 


Miss Adele Ryan and her brother, John 
Barry Ryan, Jr., on their way to watch the 
United Hunts Steeplechase at the Terminal. 


A bright spot in a 
dark cabin is a 








sheaf of foxglove 
in tones of pink, 
lied with maize 


RY 





INTERNATIONAL 


Mr. and Mrs. Donald O. MacRae spent their 
honeymoon at Hot Springs. Mrs. MacRae 
is a daughter of Mr. Amos Tuck French. 


Very piquant, again, is a tiny formal bouquet 
of red-cheeked lady apples hedged about with 
raisins and: almonds and knotted with many 
streamers.of cherry ribbon. One could hardly 
discover anything more appropriate than this 
for a small boy or girl. 

Another novel idea of Mr. Thorley’s was 
carried out in honor of Mr. George Harvey 
on his departure for England as our ambassa- 
dor to Great Britain. The corridor leading to 
his suite was vaulted with feathery 
ferns, and lined on either side with 
shafts of gladioli and banks of caladium 
foliage. For a sailing which carries 
with it an especial dignity and signifi- 
cance a tribute such as this is excep- 
tionally appropriate. 

As fascinating in their luscious fra- 
grances and colorings as the loveliest of 
blossoms are the fruits of high summer. 
This year the comfortable hamper holds 
its own. Into it are compactly stowed 
pears, apples, peaches, cherries and 
multicolored grapes together with dainty 
boxes and jars of delicious condiments. Most 
popular of all are round baskets of splint or 
wicker ornately filled and decked with juicy 
fruits and glossy green foliage, but the traveler 
with squeamish palate will think, perhaps, 
most gratefully of that donor who sends her 
a box of fragrant melons. 


ND what is the gay world wearing this sea- 
son? Above all else it is wearing yellow, 
not maize nor buff, but brilliantly uncompro- 
mising canary yellow. 
At a recent dinner Mrs. Harry Payne Whit- 
ney was arrayed in this adorable color, her 
straight gown (Concluded on page 96) 
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Spicy and phenomenally large 





Blue and yellow 
irises with their 
decorative foliage 
make a timely and 
gracious gift. 












are Malmaison carnations in 


this 


delightful nosegay. 
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The feathery 
centuria corn- 
flower with 
its long con- 
torted stem 
lends itself to 
picturesque 
arrangement. 
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A revival of broadcloth is hinted for fall and winter. This 
fabric lends itself delightfully to the new autumn silhouette 


A SLIM SKIRT AND FULL which Miss Steinmetz presents in her sketches above. In 


the first, a soft tone of dull red is combined with flat squir- 


CIRCULAR COAT rel heads arranged in triangular sections. For the second 
tailleur, black broadcloth collared with sable heads makes 
the circular cape-coat so reminiscent of the Moyen Age, 


S it G G E S i E D F O R A UT U M N while the sleeveless coat worn over black wool-back satin 


is of gray broadcloth collared with quilted black satin. 
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THE SUMMER MODE 
EXPRESSED 
IN BLACK SATIN 





Fat tails of brown fox fur find un- 
usual vocations as the ends of a long 
scarf of black satin, while the skin 
of the little animal makes the crown 
of the black satin hat. The grace- 
fully draped gown is also of the satin 
and the muff, of course, is fox. 





























The coat of a distinguished 
black satin tailleur has the 
new loose back and open 
collar so suited to the slender 
woman, and of equal inter- 
est are the rolls of heavily 
wadded, quilted satin which 
form the cuffs and collar. 
Many rumors to the contrary, 
the plaited skirt is sufficient 


proof that plaits are “in.” 








The long swirling scarf 1s 
really part of the short 
circular cape and may be 
crossed in the front, brought 
to the back and loosely tied. 
The black satin gown is cut 
on simple lines, with one 
deep tuck just below the 
hips. A facing and pompon 
of feathers finish the hat 
and the scarf is silver fox. 
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LAURA HOPE CREWS 


In “Mr. Pim Passes By,” Miss Crews carries her that George, her husband, refuses through three 
audience on the point of a needle. Every eye is acts to have hung in his forefathers’ home. 
focused on its gleaming flash as she sits and In the end George hangs the curtains just as 
smiles and sews the orange and black cretonnes every woman knows from the first that he will. 
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DESHA 


Desha, as the Sad Girl in 
the Benda Mask dance, 
wins her audience when 
she loses The Dude—a 
most worthless fellow—to 
the Frivolous Girl. But 
then, from the days of her 
“Bubble Dance” this grace- 
ful danseuse has always 
won her audiences. The 
remarkable portrait above 
is Desha without any mask. 


1921 





















Photographs by 
Nickolas Muray 













STOW TITS 


No—it is not a Buddha, 
nor any other oriental idol 
done in bronze and draped 
—as all good idols are— 
with gorgeously wicked 
rubies and emeralds, but 
Hubert Stowitts, known 
to fame as Pavlowa’s lead- 
ing man. Stowitts is an 
American, but he does not 
look it in his marvelous 
poses and_ make-up. 
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Hooded jersey bathing-cape. Any desired color. Two-in-one purple Natural crash habit. Sizes 14 to 20 yrs., or 34”-42". White Jap silk 
wool jersey bathing-suit. Other colors, black, brown, peacock and shirt 34-44. Tricorn leghorn hat. All leather crop. Franklin Simon. 
navy. Sizes 36-44. Rubber cap, all colors. Rubberized satin shoes, Riding boots. Martin & Martin. Tweed motor coat. The Tailored 
any color, white or black trim and a pocket at top of shoe. McCreery. Woman. Wool felt hat, variety of colors. Scarf to match. Youmans. 


FOR MIDSUMMER TRAVEL 
AND SPORTS 


N planning a summer trip one’s wardrobe 

should include gowns for all occasions. For 

the seashore, a bathing-suit is needed, and for 
camping, such things as are suitable for the woods 
Sport clothes and a motor coat are, of course, 
indispensable, and at least one lovely evening 
gown and dainty afternoon frock. If you would 
like any of these illustrated, and will write to me, 
care of Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York, N. Y., I will give you prices. Then 
upon receipt of a check for the amount of the 
purchase I will gladly fill your order. 


[Lace 


Sleeveless jersey sport dress. Beige and 
henna or other color combinations. 14 
yrs. to 42”. Reversible jersey cape 
Dimity blouse. Rough straw hat. Va- 
riety of colors. Abercrombie & Fitch. 
Fawn and tan suéde pumps. I. Miller. 


Rose homespun sport coat. Also tan, 
gray, or black and white herringbone. 
32-36. Sailor hat, ecru, tangerine, black 
or brown. Wallach Bros. Sport cane, 
with crook forming seat. Martin & 
Martin. Sport Oxfords. I. Miller. 








Georgette gown with fagoting. Gray, 
navy or black. 34-40. Braided or- 
gandie turban trimmed with dandelion 
puffs. Any color. Faille silk purse. Navy 
or black. Jay-Thorpe. Patent leather 
pumps, baby French heel. I. Miller. 
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Red checked cotton crépe smock. Sizes 32-42. Hand-knitted Shetland wool sweater. To order. 
Also plain colors. Tropic cloth knickers. Jap Cricket flannel skirt. 27-32 waist. Washable satin 
straw hat. Abercrombie & Fitch. Tan and green blouse, 32-40. The Tailored Woman. Straw hat, 
cashmere golf stockings. Peck & Peck. Tan ca!’ variety of colors. Youmans. English lisle stockings. 


Oxfords, low heel, perforated trim. I. Miller. Peck & Peck. White and black sandals. I. Miller. 


Lunch and camping outfit, in running- 
board box, with enameled duck cover. 
Fully equipped with necessary utensils 
and luncheon set. Abercrombie & Fitch. 


Jade taffeta evening gown, 
black and jade sash. May 
be ordered in other colors. 
Bergdorf & Goodman. 
Flesh-colored satin eve- 
ning slippers. J. & J. Slater. 


Embroidered Spanish shawl 
draped as dolman. May 
be had in a variety of 
colors. Bergdorf & Good- 
man. Gold brocade slip- 
pers. J. & J. Slater. 


Flesh-colored, silk tulle frock with 
black tulle ruffles. Sizes 16-18 yrs 
or any size to order. Cerise raffia 
hat. Peggy Hoyt. White kid slip- 
pers, patent leather trim. I. Miller: 
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YOUTH DRESSES 
WITH SUMMER 


Model rom HATTIE 




















IN MIND 











The jeune fille may see herself 
in red with perfect serenity 
when it is the sheerest mar- 
quisette just the color of scar- 
let poppies, embroidered in 
gold and paneled and scarfed 
with fabric picoted in gold. 


To slender youth belongs a 
severe little coat of embroi- 
dered black Canton crépe with 
its cord-bound neck and long 
tassels. The triple-plaited skirt 
is worn with a quaint bodice 
of deep watermelon pink crépe. 
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Summer wraps remain short 
but flying ends of long silk 
fringe give a graceful length 
to a wide-sleeved coat of black 
crépe de Chine that barely 
covers the frock beneath. 
Deep turned-back cuffs and 
flat collar are wrought in 
Persian rose, blue and gold. 


It is really a sweater, this be- 
witching slip-on of French 
blue silk with its embroideries 
in rose, golden maize and the 
new raspberry tone. Narrow 
raspberry ribbons make the 
neck-bow and the sash that 
ties in the back. Sleeves would 
surely be useless trivialities. 
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Platinum Gray Caracul Wrap. H. Leonard Simmons Fur Wraps 
are shown exclusively by smart Fur Shops the country over 





LEONAR 
SIMMONS 


Ten East Thirty-ninth Street, New York 
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POT OF GOLD 


George Agnew 


Chamberlain’s 


Novel 


(Continued from page 61) 


he had resented her presence with Boies at 
Long Leg Hole. 

Amélie’s first move was to look curiously 
at Ritt’s car and then all around, with one 
of those swift, sweeping glances with 
which women are wont to register instantly 
every item in any panorama that interests 
them for an intimate reason. Her eyes 
failed to find what they were seeking, the 
amazing wife of whom Boies had told her 
so little, and came quite suddenly to rest 
on Bourne’s face. There they stayed. She 
said not a word, and yet in the long mo- 
ment during which she looked at him he 
felt her growing tender in the reading of 
his catastrophe, not as men read, by word 
and line and page, but as women compre- 
hend wholly and at once with equal heart 
and eye. Her face sobered, retained its 
softness, yet seemed to abjure sentimen- 


tality. The calm, practical Amélie of other 
days was by no means dead; she took 
Bourne’s hand as frankly as she would 


have grasped that of one of her own babies 
and led him off to the house. 

“I don't know where Boies is,”’ she said, 
as she forced him into a comfortable chair 
and then went about her business. “He 
has been starting out at daybreak lately 
to take tremendous tramps. He is cata- 
loguing all the places where motor-cars 
can't go. You know, we are going to find 
and build a Long Leg Hole of our own.” 

“No?” said Ritt, his interest aroused. 

“Umhm,” mumbled Amélie, testing the 
consistency of some mixture by letting it 
drip from a wooden spoon. “We'll keep 
an apartment in town for dead-winter and 
school and that sort of thing, but in the 
summers we will build, slowly. Every 
time Boies finds a likely place he: drives 
me as near as we can get to it on the next 
day, and we look it over together, and talk 
and plan and get excited and argue and 
quarrel and make it up again, and—and 
grow young and foolish and—and like it.” 


ITT smiled in spite of his abstraction. 
“You seem to be very busy,” he said. 
Amélie flashed a glance at him and 
laughed a low, chuckling laugh. “Very,” 
she said. She dropped the spoon into the 
big yellow bowl of batter and turned to- 
ward him. “And it’s all due to you,” she 
continued, “to the mad streak in you which 
I had never guessed when I called you 
slack water. When Boies comes, I'm going 
to put my arms around you and kiss you, 
if you don’t mind.” 

A spasm crossed Bourne's face and 
passed, leaving it peculiarly calm. “I 
wouldn't mind ordinarily, Amélie,” he said 
with a frank sincerity which stood out 
stark against the background of her kindly 
banter, “but to-day I couldn't stand it, even 
from you.” 

Her face grew grave with a sweetness 
he had never before seen upon it. She 
took off her apron, laid it aside, drew up 
a stool, sat upon it close beside his knees 
but not touching him and waited. He glanced 
down at her and for an instant a flush 
mounted to his cheeks, while he hung poised 
between annoyance and an aching desire 
to accept her gentle invitation and pour 
out his heart. In the end he chose a 
middle course; he laid trembling fingers 
lightly upon her shoulder. “Not to-day, 
Amélie,” he said. “I want to, I really do; 
but somehow I can't.” 

“It's just as well, Ritt,” she said rising 
quickly, “because Boies is coming: I heard 
his whistle. But remember this, boy; I 
can help you. I don't know why, but I 
feel it. Perhaps it’s just because you first 
helped me.” 

She went to the door and passed swiftly 
from his view. He braced himself to face 
a boisterous welcome from Boies, but as 
moment after moment passed and he re- 
mained undisturbed, his tense features re- 
laxed, and with a feeling of warm grati- 
tude toward Amélie he realized that her 
understanding had already begun to serve 
him. 

Boies came in finally. “Hello, Ritt, old 
man,” he said, holding out his hand. “No 
use telling you Amélie and I are mighty 
glad to see you. Come and wash up and 
let me give you a fresh shirt. What do 
you mean by wearing a stiff collar out 
here?” 

“I didn’t think,” said Bourne, “but I’ve 
got a bag out in the car that Simon 
packed for me, and he’s sure to have done 
the right thing. I'll fetch it.” 


HE two friends walked out together, 
and with the instinct for tapping an- 
other man’s surest sources of enthusiasm 
which was.one of his most lovable charac- 
teristics, Bourne said. “Amélie tells me 
you're looking for another Long Leg Hole.” 
Stephen stopped in his stride and his 
eyes lit up. “We are, Ritt,” he said. 


“We're looking both with our hearts and 
our heads. I shall never be able to tell 
you just how much we owe to you and to 
your wonderiul Old Man and to Long Leg 
Hole; I won't even try. You'll have just 
to accept it as something that is tied into 
the years you and I have knocked around 
together, and that will show up only with 
wear, like the bottom strings in a jolly 
old carpet. We have found one or two 
places that will certainly do, but we are 
making sure that there is no better. Do 
you want to know the greatest good I’ve 
got out of the search?” 

“What is it?” asked Bourne obligingly, 

“The visualization of the years ahead,” 
said Stephen promptly, showing that he 
had thought the matter out. “We Ameri- 
cans, Ritt, your sort and mine, have lost 
the roundness of life. We are all special- 
ists, experts walking a tight-rope. Even 
when some Johnny gets a glimmering of 
the fact that something is wrong, what 
does he do? He specializes in going back 
to Nature as if he had been bitten by a 
specific bug and had to take a specific 
cure. All this may sound like rot, but I 
know exactly what I'm trying to say. I’m 
trying to show you that when a man sits 
on a gray rock at the edge of a wooded 
possible building site with his woman at his 
side, and starts to study out his years as 
an accumulation and not as the first lap 
of a relay race, he is on the road to dis- 
covering the round ball of the whole world 
within the involuted maze of the thing we 
carelessly call home. Do you get that? 
It's a bit highbrow.” 

“I get it,’ said Bourne unsmiling. He 
picked up his bag and they returned to the 
house. 

“By the way,” said Stephen, in sudden 
discovery. “If you've come to stay, where 
do you sleep? Or are we evicted?” 


“Not at all,” said Bourne. “I sleep 
here, on the couch.” 
Both Amélie and Boies stared at him, 


confused and puzzled. He stepped to a 
pillar at the side of the room, pressed one 
of the floorboards which released a spring, 
lifted the facing from the upright and re- 
vealed a high roll of canvas arranged on 
a spool. He drew it out, carried it around 
one of two stanchions which supported the 
broad sweep of the heavy roof beams, 
turned at right angles and fastened it to 
a row of hooks on the wall at the head of 
the couch, remaining himself within the 
privacy of the quickly constructed room to 
change his shirt. 

“Well, I'll be jiggered,” he heard Stephen 
exclaim to Amélie. “How many weeks 
have we been here with that contraption 
spying on us?” 


AFTER the midday dinner he left them, 
wandered about the place aimlessly 
and then struck out for High Rock, beck- 
oning from across the valley. He reached 
it and climbed down to the ledge where he 
had sat with Alloway so many eons ago, 
where he had first kissed her, first dared 
to take her in his arms, and from whence 
they had looked upon the whole world 
spread like a gay carpet and crying out for 
their feet to come down from the ethereal 
heights and tread its flowered pattern. 
That day seemed very long ago; he looked 
upon it now as one gazes in one’s mind at 
some remembered scene of beauty. The 
keen wind, whipping the last leaves from 
the tracery of the bare limbs of naked 
trees, was no cleaner or sharper than the 
spaces of his mind and vision. The fever 
had gone out of his blood, the madness 
from his brain. From molten metal still 
debased, though glorious in its self-con- 
suming blaze, he had become tempered 
steel fashioned for higher and more potent 
uses. No growth of the spirit is sudden, 
despite the doctrine of conversion; but 
there are events which, by a single occur- 
rence, can strike from a man’s nature any 
excrescence superimposed upon the girders 
of his character. 

Sitting on that roof of their own lost 
world, he saw Alloway and he saw him- 
self as they had been when caught in the 
maelstrom of their own emotions, carried 
on the turbulent crest of a spillway of 
wasted waters, a thing of grandeur in itself 
but flowing to no noble ends. For the first 
time in the too-hurried days of his winged 
flight above the plane where human feet 
eventually must tread, he saw Alloway, the 
tender stranger, in the full proportions ol 
her native strength, and measured all the 
length and breadth and the amazing pro- 
fundity of the individual river of life which 
she had poured recklessly once and for- 
ever from her heart. “It’s that way that 
love is,” he muttered brokenly, and gazed 
with an inner vision on the sorry part he 
himself had played. 

(Continued on page 82) 
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With that same new-found penetration 
he began to enumerate to himself in a mur- 
muring voice those qualities, simple in 
themselves, which had set Alloway apart 
from the common run of women he had 
known, and imbued her with a subtle sug- 
gestion of the miraculous; she was free 
from the spirit of barter, a giver who gave 
and assumed all with a childlike faith in 
undivided hearts; she had not met the face 
of shame nor learned to strangle impulse; 
she was still as God had made her and for 
recompense had the gift to see others as 
He had made them; but above all she had 
the erect head, the level eye, the still cour- 
age of the well-bred, which piloted her 
serenely on her way above the mire of the 
world’s petty meannesses, and made of her 
a wondrous glass in which others might see 
reflected all that was upstanding, open and 
genuine in their own make-up. 


HINKING of these characteristics of 

Alloway in the flesh, he asked himself 
what mattered it by what road she had 
come from her hidden land of fable, pale 
flesh grown warm from out a mist of 
dreams, and upbraided himself again and 
again, not for having loved and taken her 
so passionately, but because in the fire of 
the great test, understanding had failed 
him and robbed him of the enduring power 
of those who are steadfast in waiting. He 
had been guilty of running amuck among 
the still flowers of a walled garden, of 
breaking butterflies’ wings, of striving to 
sweep up the star-dust from his own 
heaven. 

At this thought he sat suddenly erect to 
realization that Alloway’s wings had es- 
caped his destroying clutch. For what- 
ever reason, the strength of her single 
purpose and desire had outmatched his. 
In that nowhere to which she had returned 
she was still whole. Not for a moment did 
he attribute to her any hysterical deed; 
whence she had come, there she had gone 
and no further. Somewhere she walked 
with beating heart pulsating in the white 
temple of her body, placid of brow, wistful 
of face and with the great sadness of a 
new memory, ineffably sweet and bitter, 
written deep into her luminous eyes and 
anchoring her illusive spirit to the very 
human rock of this world’s grief. Stand- 
ing within the orbit of his concentrated 
vision she shed the mesh of elfish fancies 
in which she had seemed caught, and stood 
out to his sentient perception as a woman, 
pure and simple, shaped from God's com- 
mon store of inspired clay. 

That thought dragged him to his feet 
and to a despondent gesture of half-lifted 
arms; it made his heart all but burst with 
an access of new longing for her. Realiz- 
ing his impotence he turned, climbed the 
rock and fled from the cruelly vivid visuali- 
zation of her deep-breathing reality and 
human nearness. For a while he crashed 
blindly through bracken, brush and thicket; 
then his pace steadied gradually to a long 
purposeful stride which devoured mile after 
mile and brought him back by the sweep 
of a wide circle of the rough hillsides, ex- 
hausted but outwardly and inwardly calm, 
to the log cabin at Long Leg Hole. Boies 
and Amélie, wrapped in coats and rugs, 
were sitting star-gazing at the verge of the 
deep, mirrorlike tarn. 

“You'll find your supper at the back of 
the stove, Ritt,”’ called Amélie. “We had 
ours ages ago.” 

“Thank you, Amélie,” he called back. 
“Good night to you both.” 


HE went to bed and slept; day broke, 
Boies departed, and the early-winter 
sun was well along its low arch across the 
heavens when at last he awoke to the re- 
juvenated eagerness of a healthy body, only 
to feel his unfounded elation sink swiftly 
back to the bed-rock level of his sober 
manhood, face to face with a dreary out- 
look robbed of any saving gleam of hope. 
He slipped on an overcoat, and calling to 
Amélie to keep to the house while he had 
his bath, he ran to the edge of the over- 
hanging rock, stripped and plunged head- 
long into the icy water. He struck out 
with a furious energy and, responding to 
the call, his chilled blood grew warm, 
moved, raced and finally tingled in his 
veins. He ploughed his head through the 
cold flood until the whole intricate mecha- 
nism of his over-strained nerves tuned itself 
to a new accord with a universe stripped 
to its hard and primal attributes but some- 
how infinitely enhanced, even in its deso- 
lation. 

When he came in and had dressed, 
Amélie served him as she had served Boies 
on the occasion of his first meal in that 
house, but with no spirit of rebellious or 
teasing banter. She moved about the 
austere interior with a quiet dignity, as 





though the weeks she had spent there had 
imbued her with some of the occult gran- 
deur which attends all simple things simply 
done. She had become graceful not only 
in action but in underlying spirit, and 
when he had done eating, his eyes mean- 
while studying her with a puzzled curiosity, 
it was with a supreme naturalness that she 
took him by the hand, led him again, as 
one would lead a child, to the freshly made 
couch and made him sit down beside her. 
She turned her eyes full of a soft gravity 
upon his face. 

“Ritt,” she said, “tell me everything or 
I shall throw myself down here and cry 
because you will not let me help you.” 


ITT unburdened his heart, but net as he 
had done to his father, for there is a 
subtle difference in the way a man talks of 
the woman he loves to any male, however 
near to him, and the way he approaches a 
woman of whose sympathy he is sure with 
the selfsame story. In relating to his father 
what had happened he had brought to bear 
all his powers of narrative and introspec- 
tion, piling one detail upon another in 
orderly sequence; but with Amélie he un- 
loosed emotion and sensation by vivid 
flashes, and left it to her instinct to illu- 
mine the dark reaches in between, 

“Ritt,” said Amélie when he had finished, 
“one woman seldom knows another very 
well, but all women have a keyboard in 
common, and that the rest of us can read 
as a matter of course. We aren't different 
from men by fits and starts, but deep down 
and steadily. For instance, a man likes to 
say, ‘I shall be on deck early, every morn- 
ing, before breakfast,’ or, ‘I shall be at the 
turn of the lane at ten minutes after four, 
but the girl never willingly says she will be 
on deck early every day, or walking in the 
lane in the afternoon; without telling even 
herself, she intends to be there, but she 
would so much rather the man would learn 
to find her without words or a fixed time- 
table. It’s in these trifling things of so 
much importance that men never learn pa- 
tience; they wish to take no chances, but 
the girl is willing to play with fate, for the 
sake of her belief in the reading power of 
love. Do you understand me?” 

Ritt nodded but did not speak. “This 
lovely girl,’ continued Amélie, “whom you 
have lost from the sight of your eyes, hasn't 
gone very far in the flesh; before another 
day is over your father will have found out 
where she is. Probably all he need do is 
to persuade the hotel people to show him 
the register; I can’t imagine the girl you 
have pictured premeditating a false ad- 
dress; can you?” 

Ritt started and looked at Amélie with a 
gleam of admiration and hope. “You are 
right,” he said, and half arose as if to start 
for town at once, 

She drew him back beside her. “Wait,” 
she said. ‘Are you quite sure in your 
heart that you are ready to find her?” 

“What do you mean?” asked Ritt. 

“I mean,” replied Amélie, “that if you 
try to rush in again on the same grow 
on which you lost her, you will not find 
her. Don’t you suppose that she knows as 
well as I do that you can trace her down? 
Ritt dear, the part of her which is her real 
treasure cannot be taken by assault; you 
can lay impatient hands on her body easily 
enough, and push what you truly long for 
so far away that it may never again come 
back. Her flesh is not waiting for you at 
all; I believe that to-day, wherever she 1, 
she is as free from that sort of aching as a 
bird in midair. But that doesn’t mean that 
the disembodied spirit of her love may not 
be standing with arms held as wide as 
whole wide world.” 

“If they are,’ said Ritt hoarsely, “you 
needn’t worry; I sha’n’t fail her again.” 


HEY sat in silence for a few moments, 

Amélie thoughtful and Ritt nervously 
glancing at the door as though he were im- 
patient to be off. 

“Do you realize,” she said, laying her 
hand again on his arm, “that you haven't 
once mentioned her name to me?” 

He paused for an instant and then said, 
“Her name is Alloway.” 

“Alloway!” repeated Amélie quickly. 
“One couldn’t possibly know two girls of 
that old Scotch name; it’s too unusual.” 

“Of course not,” said Ritt, absently. 

“I mean,” continued Améiie, in her old- 
time practical voice, “that she must be 
Alloway Rittenhouse Schuyler, the daugh- 
ter of Eben Rittenhouse Schuyler who died 
over a year ago. He was a second-cousin 
of your mother’s and an extraordinary re 
cluse. He was quite awfully rich, marrie 
his coachman’s daughter, and because his 
world was rough to her he built a new one 
of his own in her heart, and never left it 
(Continued on page 84) 
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but once. Ritt, don’t you remember Allo- 
way?” 

Bourne's face was deadly white; he was 
crushing Amélie’s fingers in his hand and 
staring wide-eyed and blankly before him. 
“I don’t know what you mean,” he said in 
so low a voice that she barély heard him. 


T must be all of twenty years ago.” 

continued Amélie evenly, “just before 
your mother died. I'm too young to re- 
member it myself, but I've been told that 
your mother had a premonition of her own 
end, and as it approached she did a number 
of quite wonderful things, deliberately, 
weeks before she went. This was one of 
those things; she sent for all of those people 
whom she knew to have had some great 
trouble in their lives and talked to each 
one of them singly in that adorable room I 
saw only once and have never forgotten. 
They say of her that all her life she had 
lived within a deep well of peace, and that 
she considered it a legacy which she might 
bequeath to those who most needed it. 
Eben Schuyler made his only visit to town 
after the death of his wife in childbirth, 
because your mother sent for him. He 
brought his little three-year-old girl with 
him, and while he talked with your mother 
the three of us played in the big hall and 
on the staircase, Alloway, youandI. Don’t 
you remember her, Ritt?”’ 

Bourne was sitting very erect, his face 
alert with a breathless anticipation of recol- 
lection. “Go on,” he said. 

“She was a lovely child,’ continued 
Amélie, “the loveliest child I have seen in 
all my days. Her beauty didn’t seem real, 
but at the same time you knew it could 
never pass, as the beauty of so many 
charming babies does pass away with their 
growing up. I was a very little girl, but I 
remember touching the spun floss of her 
hair with a sort of passionate ecstasy. Her 
eyes were incredibly round and brown and 
grave; they took in the whole world and 
buried it, so that one felt it was quite lost 
from sight. Whatever you told her to do 
she did, not bravely, exactly, but with a 
sort of unafraid faith, and when you dared 
her to push her head between the banisters 
she did it, and when she found she couldn't 
get it out again she almost tore it from 
her tiny shoulders but never uttered a 
sound.” 


OURNE leaped to his feet. “It was I 

who did that,” he cried; “it was my 
head that got caught.” 

“Don't be silly,’ said Amélie impatiently. 
“Your head was years too big. I got 
frightened and screamed at the top of my 
voice and your mother came quickly from 
her room, one thin hand raised against the 
wall and the other clinging to Mr. Schuy- 
ler’s arm for support. As soon as she saw 
what was the matter she stopped and pushed 
him forward. It was the last time I saw 
her; I remember she seemed not pale but 
transparent, a shining woman, if you know 
what I mean. As soon as Alloway had 
been saved, she rang and gave orders to 
have the whole stairway paneled in oak. 
Don’ t you remember? ?” 

“I remember,’ said Bourne. “I remem- 
ber it now.” He stood very still, staring 
before him, and drew a deep quivering 
breath. “It is like a dream that one has 
forgotten and then tried to piece out again. 
I got it wrong; I thought it was my head, 
and that the little girl was looking on. I 
only saw her that once, and for years I’ve 
believed that she was only a dream.” 

“I’m not surprised at your believing 
that,” said Amélie. “She was like a dream; 
her father hurried off home with her; im- 
mediately after that your mother died and 
all was confusion. Only we four had seen 
the child that day, and you and I never 
saw nor heard of her again. I wondered, 
though, what had become of her when I 
read about her father’s death; it happened 
while you were on the other side.” 

“I read about it, too,” said Ritt. “I 
remember thinking what a gloriously indi- 
vidual life the man had lived, and envying 
him a sort of triumphant self-sufficiency. 
You put the same thought much better 
when you said he built a world for himself 
in a woman's heart. Amélie, just one 
thing more; there was a village mentioned 
in the strange obituary, that said so little 
and told s o much. Do you remember its 
name?’ 

Amélie frowned. “It was something very 
familiar, something biblical like Jericho, or 
Goshen, or Gilead, or—” 

“I remember!” gasped Bourne suddenly. 
“It's—why, it’s only just over a hill or 
two from here.” 


H E snatched up his hat and rushed through 
the door. So unreasoning was his haste 
that he completely forgot his motor-car. 
He ran all the way down the rough incline 
through the woods, but when he came out 
on the level-clay road he slowed his pace 





to a quick walk. He remembered the car 
presently, stopped and half turned; then he 
resumed his walking, lengthening his step 
to the reaching pace of four miles to the 
hour. He had decided that he would rather 
not rush at Alloway and the sleepy village 
of his faint recollection in a motor-car, 

When he came to the familiar crossways 
he stopped and stared at the weather-beaten 
post with its two fingers of fate pointing 
along the divided roads. He remembered 
now the nervousness, only subconsciously 
noticed at the time, which Alloway had 
shown on the occasion of their first ride as 
to which of these two ways he was going to 
take; feeling thereby reassured in his con- 
viction that he would find her at the end 
of the other road, he turned into it with 
rapid stride and quickly-beating heart. 

He was dumfounded at the simplicity 
and the completeness of the revelation of 
Alloway’s mystery. The more he thought 
of the strange adamantine character and 
paradoxically romantic history of Eben 
Schuyler, the more he realized that the 
flower which had won his love could have 
sprung from no other soil than the clois- 
tered nook where the recluse, scholar, 
gourmet d’esprit and supernal lover had 
built his temple to the stedfast heart. 


N due course he entered the outskirts of 

the quaint village which was his objec- 
tive. He stopped and leaned on the white- 
washed palings which fenced an old-fash- 
ioned garden where a child was playing 
amid a swirl of fallen leaves. Two men 
and a woman passed separately while he 
waited, but there was a fineness in his mood 
which made kim wish to learn what he 
needed to know not from withered matur- 
ity but from fresh and budding lips. 

“Hello!” he said presently. 

“Hello!” replied the child, having first 
valued his smile with grave eyes. 

“If all the leaves in all the world fell 
into your garden, what would you do?” he 
asked. 

The child considered for a moment and 
then answered with youthful practicality, 

“Play wif ‘em. 

“No, you wouldn't,” said Ritt with a 
solemn shake of his head. “They would 
bury you as deep as the sky and I would 
have to jump over the fence and save you.” 

“How?” asked the little girl. 

“With a broom,’ he answered promptly. 

She glanced around her and _ frowned. 
“What broom?” she asked. 

Ritt looked up into the towering elm 
above his head. “With this tree,” he said 
gravely. “I'd turn it upside down and use 
it for a broom and sweep and sweep and 
sweep until J swept all the leaves in the 
world away. 

The child looked intently at the great 
tree, sighed deeply with satisfaction at the 
wonderful answer, dropped the leaves her 
hands were clutching and ran to the fence 
where he was standing. ‘Tell me a story,” 
she said with sure instinct. 

Ritt smiled down at her. “Not now,” 
he said; “not to-day. I’m very busy this 
morning. Has Miss Alloway ever told you 
stories?” 

The child nodded. “Yes,” she answered, 
and then added with a coy, ingratiating 
twist of her head, “When will you wont 
be busy?” 

“After I've talked with Miss Alloway,” 
said Ritt. “But I don’t know where she 
lives.” 

The little girl looked up in surprise. 
“She lives in the big house,” she said 
doubtfully, as though she believed he must 
be joking. 

“Which big house?” he asked gravely. 

She hesitated, studying his face, then 
climbed on the lower rail of the fence and 
stretching one fat arm across the palings 
pointed a little way down the main street 
at a long double avenue of elms, graceful 
even in their denudation. 

“There,” she said, leaning over so fat 
that he feared she would tumble. 


H® went along the wide village street 
until he came opposite the double ave- 
nue of trees and then turned sharply to look 
down the colonnade. At its end gleamed 
a stately house, one of those masterpieces 
of simplicity evolved by the colonial mind. 
Its square front was surmounted by a wide- 
winged gable supported on high, fiuted pil- 
lars of perfect proportion, massive in girth 
yet giving the impression of lightness and 
aspiration gracing the brow of dignity. The 
broad steps and the shallow veranda were 
relieved, as was the glimmering whiteness 
of the whole structure, by the oblong patches 
of leaf-green shutters, and the entrance 
door itself was one of those gems which 
still reward the eye of the rare, unhurri 

traveler through the byways of New Em 
gland. From the extremities of the two 
wings of the house a high privet hedge ex- 
tended its length to right and left, half 

(Concluded on page 86) 
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veiling the red brick of a walled garden. 

Ritt approached the door with slow but 
unwavering steps; he raised the heavy 
knocker and let it fall. After a moment's 
interval an old woman wearing bowed spec- 
tacles and a lace cap opened to him, and 
he felt a quivering smile of surprise and 
disappointment cross his face; he had been 
braced to meet his wife face to face. 

“I have come to see Miss Alloway,” he 
said quite simply. “Can you tell me where 
I'll find her?” 

“She's in the library,” said the old house- 
keeper, holding the door only half open, as 
though in doubt as to whether she should 
admit him. 


“Thank you,” said Bourne, pushing past 


her. “I’m sure she’s expecting me.” 
He glanced to right and left as he en- 
tered the hall, but did not hesitate; a 


knowledge of such old houses as this one 
was a part of his inheritance. An instinct 
for the anatomy of any long-established 
home led him unerringly past several poten- 
tial openings to a closed door, which he 
opened without knocking and quietly closed 
behind him. The great brown room seemed 
throbbingly silent yet very much alive. A 
wood fire burned busily in a wide hearth; 
the drawn curtains admitted the soft light 
of the winter day and the deep shadows 
reached forward as though to welcome it. 


N the floor before the fire sat Alloway, 
leaning back against the seat of a low 
couch, and all about her were scattered 
open books which by their full-page illus- 
trations he could see to be rare tomes of 
travel, treatises on ancient ceramics and 
priceless catalogues of the noble textures 
which have graced the halls of kings. 
Her hair lay upon her back in a loosed 
flood of gold constrained at the neck only 


by a great bow of bronze-colored ribbon. 
She wore a simple girlish frock of dark 


brown, cut in a square yoke upon her 
slim shoulders and within its soft folds 
gleamed the pallor of her white folded 
arms. Her knees were steeply raised and 
over them she gazed into the fire, her eyes 
wide and luminous with dreams, On her 
still face a heart-breaking wistfulness lay 
like a transparent but integral shadow. 

“Alloway!”’ whispered Bourne. 

Without visible movement she grew vi- 
brantly alert; then her head turned very 
slowly as though her eyes would sweep the 
wide world upon which they had been gaz- 
ing to catch upon its very horizon an ex- 
pected messenger of glad tidings. They 
came to rest with an abrupt stop on 
Bourne's figure, and with a movement as 
of rising waters enveloped him gradually 
in a warm flood of understanding vision; 
still she did not move or speak. 

He came forward and kneeled before 
her. 

“Alloway,” he whispered, his eyes giving 
hers flood for flood, “I have come back to 
you; I want you to take me into your 
dreams of far places and never, never again, 
leave me behind in the ugly desert world of 
a heart terribly alone. Oh, darling, forgive 


me; take me back. I’m going to cry like 
a baby; for God's own sake let me hide my 


face in your breast.” 

“Ritt!” cried Alloway, her 
denly convulsed. She 
forward and into his arms. “I've never 
traveled,” she sobbed. “I’ve never seen the 
Middle Kingdom, nor the Persian looms, 
nor the Ouvidor in Rio, nor the Street of 
the Theatres in Old Kyoto. I'm a country 
girl; just here I've lived always and always 
until my father died and I grew lonely and 
ran away and played with dreams and be- 
gan to live dreams and—and lied my way 
into your heart! You said—you said— 
you talked about the ‘holding power of 
mystery.’ It was the first serious thing 
you ever said to me. How could I forget 
it? I remembered it always; I tried to 
tangle you in just a spider’s web spun in 
the corner of an old walled garden. Men, 


face sud- 
threw _ herself 





foolish gossamer.” 

Her voice broke on that first surrender 
to philosophic deduction. Ritt gathered 
her into his arms, cradled and rocked her 
to and fro. “Finish crying,’ he whis- 
pered in her ear, “and then listen to me; 
will you? Will you listen now?” 

She nodded her head against his breast, 
drew two deep whimpering sighs and then 
looked anxiously up into his face. 

“You are the eighth and ninth wonder of 
the small round world,” he began. “If we 
could live side by side for a thousand 
years, I'd never finish unraveling all the 
paths of you. While I stood there, just 
inside the door, and watched, I knew that 
you were a thousand women, one for each 
of the thousand years; and that if you 
would only let me stay I could find one of 
you every spring, woo her every summer, 
win her in October and hold her for just a 
winter. Don’t send me away, Alloway,” 
he begged. “Oh, darling, I love you so!” 


She raised her lips to his and he kissed 
them gently, as though he were half afraid, 


“Never; I'll never send you away,” she 
whispered, “because you found me, But 
Ritt, it is wicked to lie, isn’t it?” : 

“Very,’ ’ said Bourne promptly. “Do yoy 
love me?” ‘ 

“I do,” replied Alloway. 
“You'll never run one inch away from 


my heart again?” 

She did not answer; alarmed by the 
pause, he looked down into her face, but 
smiled when he saw the roguish light in 
her eyes and the mischievous. quirk of he; 
lips. 

“Supposing,” she said, “just supposing 
that we were out in the garden here on qa 
summer’s night and I should see one of 
those slanting beams that climb from the 
fairies’ pot of gold to kiss the laughing 
moon—supposing I should run up it and 
dig hard little stars out of the astonished 


sky and—and pelt you with them; would 
you call that running away from your 
heart?” 

“No,” said Ritt. “I should call it run- 


ning straight into it.” 

He sat down on the couch and drew her 
into the angle of his arm. “Come 
close to me,” he said; “closer. It’s only 
when I feel how warm you are that I can 
touch ground with my feet. Do you know, 
dear, that it was really your head that got 
caught between the balusters at the Murray 
Hill house?” 

“Truly, Ritt?” cried Alloway. 
I must have dreamed it. 

“I, too,” said Ritt. 
have realities like that mixed with our 
childhood’s dreams. It’s wonderful and 
amazing, just a little unsettling, to catch 
up with a dream. I don’t know how others 
see you,—whether they say, ‘There goes a 
fine-looking girl.’ and let it pass at that,— 
perhaps I have been struck by the old, old 
blindness which is the greatest gift of the 
gods; but all I ask is to be near you, to 
touch you with groping hands, to weigh 
you on a scale as light as the swaying 
bough of a rose-bush, to hear you murmur, 
‘I was born under no cloud but at the meet- 
ing of night and day,’ and to learn after- 
ward how soft a caress your words had 
laid on the sacrifice of your mother, who 
gave her life that you might live.” 


“T thought 


“IT suppose we all 


LLOWAY drew a long quivering breath 
“There, dear, don’t cry,” continued 
Ritt, holding her body still nearer to him, 
“Hearts do not live by happiness alone. 
Grief doesn’t bruise them; only treachery, 
I regret nothing; neither the fool that pas- 
sion made of me, nor the fright and tor- 
ment of the hours we have been apart, nor 
even the hurt to you. How else could I 
have found you—truly found you—crept 
straight into the arms of your childhood 
across the threshold of this throbbing 
room?” 

Alloway’s eyes wandered and hung poised 
here and there with slow deepenings in 
their expression of affection. 

“If some terrible thing had prevented 
your coming,” she said presently, “this room 
would have saved me, as it saved my father. 
We used to travel here a great deal, Ritt. 
He was a wonderful man,—an endless man. 
Everybody in the village knew him; but no 
one knew all of him—not even I.” 

“You can never quite realize,” said Ritt, 
“how the story printed at his death rang 
out across the world. I'll never be able to 
tell you just what it awakened in me; I'll 
have to live it to you day by day. That 
terse news item was like a clarion pealing 
out the news that love still lives.” 

“How extraordinary!” exclaimed Allo- 
way. She turned in his arms, freed her 
hands and drew from a drawer in the great 
table behind the couch a large square book, 
so loosely bound that it opened flat upon 
her knee. On the front cover, in bold let- 
tering, stood the name of Eben Schuyler 
and within, each page bore a single entry 
written in a severe Spencerian hand, blacker 
and clearer than print. Turning the leaves 
rapidly, Alloway laid her finger on the last 
writing in the volume. 

“Read it, Ritt,’’ she whispered. 
it aloud to me.” 

Bourne read the lines first to himself 
and then aloud in a voice which he himself 
scarcely recognized, so deep-throated and 
reverent was its tone: 


“Read 


“Love lives, 

Love breathes, 

Love rides the wind; 

Uncaged, its laughing pinions sweep the 
skies 

Above the tiny snares our hearts still set 

To trap it. 


Yet will I stand with face upturned, 
Myself a cup of faith, 
Content that in my breast hath lodged 
A single fluttering feather from the wings 
of God. “i 
(The End) 
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(Continued from page 65) 


And the police have never so much as laid 
hand on him. However, what can you ex- 
pect? A man of genius like that pitted 
against our friend Inspector Smythe! The 
conclusion is inevitable. At the same time 
I think—I may say, I fear—that the ob- 
ject of my admiration has met his match. 
I have a suspicion that his career is draw- 
ing to a close. 


forward. 


N ONSIEUR de Beaulieu leant 
fi above 


“Do you?” he said, scarcely 
a whisper. 
Dr. Frohloeken nodded gravely. 
“Sooner or later they all make the 
same mistake. They play the same part 
too often. You remember the gentleman 
who had a fatal boating accident with 
three heavily insured wives in succession? 
Now that was overdoing a good idea. 
Two might have passed, but three was un- 
reasonable—unlikely. You see, they get 
intoxicated with success. They feel their 
luck can’t fail—and so they blunder—as 
I fancy Mr. William Brown has done—’’ 
He glanced round, flattered by the in- 
tense interest which he had _ evidently 
aroused Monsieur de Beaulieu seemed 
even unnecessarily moved. His cousin's at- 
titude, though attentive, was more imper- 
sonal. 
“You Doctor,” he re- 
“I have not heard 


surprise me, 
marked rather coldly. 
of any arrest 

“Not yet, sir. Nevertheless, you will 
do so. Now, I have never seen the man, 
but I have no doubt that I shall be the 
means of cutting short a very interesting 
career 

Monsieur de Beaulieu, taken 
gripped the edge of the table. 

You!” he breathed. 

“I think so. It was the 


unawares, 


similarity of 


the various cases that struck me. You see, 
1 have been collecting them and _ their 
method has always been identical—the im- 


someone who is well out of 
the way—or whom nobody is likely to 
know. The moment the pair were driv- 
ing out of the grounds the suspicion 
flashed across my mind. Of course I 
could not be certain, nevertheless I wired 
the police in London, who will undoubt- 
edly take steps — 

“You mean—the count—the 
count has been arrested?” 

Dr. Frohloeken assented. 

“I am expecting news any moment,” he 
said in a tone of mild satisfaction. ‘The 


personation of 


so-called 


scientific mind, my dear No. 7, works 
slow, but it works exceeding sure.” 
The Count de Beaulieu glanced side- 


ways at his companion in nobility and re- 
ceived a gentle pressure on the foot by 
way of response. No further conversa- 
tion on the subject was possible, however, 
for at that moment the bilingual waiter, 
Jean, made his appearance with the morn- 
ing’s post. 

“Une lettre pour Monsieur le Comte— 
une lettre pour Madame la Comtesse.” 


EAN’S French invariably caused the 

count a twinge of alarm. This morn- 
ing it reduced him to a state bordering on 
panic, and the letter, when he saw the 
envelop, completed the devastation of his 
nervous system. It bore the printed ad- 
dress of his bankers. He opened it and 
the first lines told him that the blow had 
fallen. In polite but no longer cordial 
terms, Messrs. Thomas and Blithe begged 
to inform the Count de Beaulieu that they 
had received a letter purporting to come 
from the genuine bearer of the title who 
was returning from America. Pending in- 
quiries Messrs. Thomas & Blithe felt it 
necessary to close the Count de Beaulieu’s 
account. They expressed regrets, but their 
instructions from the executors of the late 
Lord Sudleigh’s will left them no alterna- 
tive. The recipient of this intelligence felt 
the blood slowly recede from his face. He 
looked up, fearing that the change might 
have been noticed, and saw that his wife 
was white to the lips. 


“Are you about to faint, both of you?” 


Dr. Frohloeken inquired, with cold pro- 
fessional interest. 

The count, once again admonished un- 
der the table, recovered himself. In an 


instant he had reached his wife’s side and 
had placed his arm protectingly about her. 

“Theodora —” he said. “What is the 
matter? Have you had bad news?” 

For a full minute she did not answer. 
Her fair head rested against his arm, and 
to his amazement he felt that she was 
clinging to him like a frightened child. 

“Theodora!” he coaxed, with a long 
suppressed tenderness. 

Her eyes opened and she looked up at 
him. A wave of wondering surprise 
seemed to swamp for a moment the under- 


lying fear that had evidently seized her, 

“It’s from my—my father,” she stam. 
mered. “He has forgiven us—he is com- 
ing over—to-morrow.”’ But she did not 
offer him the letter, nor did he ask to see 
it. Knowing that it was written in the 
French language, he had not the slightest 
desire to reveal his astonishing ignorance 
of what was supposed to be his own tongue, 
and he contented himself with a non-com- 
mittal cough. Dr. Frohloeken gazed from 
one to the other with alert attention. 

“Your reaction to good news, my dear 
lady,” he remarked, “is quite unusual and 
most interesting. One might almost sup- 
pose, judging superficially— 


HE countess rose unsteadily to her 

feet. She still held her letter tightly 
clenched in her hand, and her eyes sought 
her husband's with the same look of mute 
appeal. 

“I think 
room,’ she said 


I shall rest a little in the next 
faintly. “The shock— 
you know. Dr. Frohloeken—your arm!” 

That gentleman responded with clumsy 
alacrity and a moment later the count and 
George were alone. The count continued 
to stare at the door through which his 
wife had passed as though he had seen a 


vision, and George, who was _ eminently 
practical, coughed. 
“Wot’s up?” he inquired briefly, and 


with a distressing return to his native in- 
tonation. 

‘Everything’s up—U. P.,” the count an- 
swered with a short unhappy sigh. “Read 
that!” 

He pushed the bankers’ letter across 
the table, and George, having glanced over 
it, nodded. 


“Once the real josser turned up you 
couldn't expect things to go on as they 


are,’ he said. “It’s a case of the night 
express and a visit to the Continong, eh, 
old bird?” 


The “old bird” glanced despairingly 
about the room. 
“Yes, I suppose so. It’s all over this 


time and it can’t be helped. 


“Wot about your missus? Going to 
take ‘er with you?’ 

“No.” The count made a movement 
of despairing resignation. ‘I shall write 
to her. I shall tell her the whole truth. 


Her people will look after her now, and— 
aml I dare say the law will set her free. 
I’m sure I hope so.” 

“Wot about this friend of ‘ers—this 
‘ere Saunders?” George inquired darkly. 

His brother squared his shoulders like a 
man preparing to meet the attack of a 
whole army. 

“I suppose she'll marry him in the end,” 
he jerked out. “I'd like to kill him first, 
though.” 

“Why don’t you, old bird?” 

“Me? Good heavens, do you 
for a murderer?” 

George gave an unpleasant chuckle. 


take me 


“Well, I don’t know. You downed that 
fellow round by Blake’s pretty neatly. 
don’t know whether ’e recovered but—” 


“George, for pity’s sake don't talk about 


that sort of things! You know I - 
remember them, and they are—simply v 

bearable. Anyhow, this is different. " 
can’t harm a man she’s fond of—even 


though I think he’s a scoundrel.” 

George shook his head. 

“You're off color, Bill dear,” he la- 
mented. “You wouldn’t ’ave turned a 
hair over a little job like that a year ago. 


However, it’s love’s young dream that’s 
upset you, I suppose. But look ’ere, to 
get back to business—how much filthy 


lucre ’ave you got for our little trip?” 
HE count started, overwhelmed by 
this new idea. 
“Money? Why, I don’t believe I’ve got 
twenty pounds in the world. I gave my 
wife three hundred pounds last night.” 


“Wives is expensive luxuries,’ George 
commented gloomily. “Don’t you saddle 
yourself with another, Bill dear.” 

“T never shall,” Monsieur de Beaulieu 


returned with a tragic glance at the closed 


door, “—even if I had the chance,” he 

added, as a melancholy afterthought. 
“And you won't have much chance un- 

less we can raise the wind some’ow, 


George observed. He was silent a mo- 
ment, contemplating his brother with a 
half-amused cunning. Then he slapped his 


knee. “It’s a lifer if you get caught, Bill,” 
he said. “You don’t know wot a little lot 
the beaks ‘ave got against you—thirty 
burglaries, fourteen fraudulent impersona- 
tions, twenty forgeries, three cases of man- 
slaughter, not to mention bigamy. Why, 
an ordinary ’uman life won’t be ’alf long 
enough! You wouldn’t like that, would 
you?” (Continued on page 90) 
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“I’m sure I sha’n’t care much,” was the 
bitter answer, 

“Well, wot about the poor countess wot 
you've deluded so? D’yer think it'll be a 
nice thing for ‘er wot’s come of a noble 
French family to see ‘er ‘usband in the 
dock, eh?” 

George was sinking deeper and deeper in 
the sloughs of cockneyism and the unhappy 
count winced. 

“No, no, I must spare her that,” he 
agreed hoarsely. ‘“Besides—I couldn't face 
her. She trusted me, you know, and, upon 
my word, I'd have made her happier than 
either that blackguard count or that Saun- 
ders fellow could have done. But the 
luck’s been against me and I must let her 
go. It would be horrible to see her when 
she hears that I’m only a common rogue.” 

‘“'Old on there! Don't you go calling 
names. Hours is a honorable profession, 
if you looks on it in the right light. Be- 
sides, you're getting washy, brother, and 
you can keep all that for the beak when 
you pleads ‘extenuating circumstances’. 
| Look ‘ere, I've got an idea, old bird.” 
| He picked up a copy of the Bunmouth 
' 


Daily Chronicle and pointed out the so- 
cial paragraph entitled “Latest Arrivals.” 
| “See that?” 

“See what?” 

“If you can’t read at your time of life 
you ought to be ashamed. Listen to this! 
‘Mr. John Lancaster, the well-known Aus- 
tralian financier who is traveling over Eu- 
rope in connection with his recent myste- 


rious loss, has arrived for a few days’ 
rest in Bunmouth!’ Now, how does that 
strike you, brother?” 


HE count put his hand involuntarily to 
the back of his head as though per- 
plexed by some vague memory. 

“The name sounds familiar,’ he said 
hesitatingly. “I seem to have heard it 
somewhere.” 

“Of course you have, you Chatham and 


Dover Express, you! Why, he’s known 
everywhere and fairly oozes with chink. 
And I tell you wot, sweet innocent, we 


leave by the night train and Mr. John Lan- 

caster’s cash—goes with us.” 

The count recoiled. 

“You can’t—you won't do it!’’ he stam- 
mered. 

“Can't 1? I've got a little friend below 
stairs who'll make it as easy as going to 
sleep. Just you keep an eye on yours 
truly and I’ll show you the neatest bit of 
safe-breaking you've ever seen.” 

The count drew himself up to his 
height. 

} “George,” he said sternly, “you are my 
brother and I should hate to have to do 
it, but if you persist in this nefarious plan 
I shall feel it my duty to warn the man- 


full 


ager.” ; 
“You!” George gave vent to a snort of 
contempt. “Why, you ‘ave done that sort 


| of thing dozens of times yourself, you old 
| white-washed  sepulcher! And if you 
makes a fuss and tries to queer my crib—” 
he drew nearer and his voice sank to a 
snarl “—I’ll send for the manager my- 
self, and then we'll see who looks funny.” 

The count sank down annihilated into 
the nearest chair. 

“I apologize,’ he murmured. ‘“’Pon my 
word, it seems I must have had another 
attack of honesty.” 

“It'll be over in a minute,’’ George re- 
assured him. “Try a drop of brandy, dear 
boy.” 


y. 
But at that moment Dr. Frohloeken’s 
| dark head appeared between the curtains 
of the door. 
“The countess 
| he said mildly. 
you, Count.” 


is feeling better now,” 
“She would be glad to see 


INE o'clock struck. The count and 
countess sat on either side of the 
fireplace and simultaneously both glanced 
at the clock and then at each other; simul- 


taneously their eyes returned to their 
books. After that, ten minutes passed 
before either moved. Their respective 


novels must have provided ponderous read- 
ing for the pages were left unturned and 
when the count ventured to look up again 
he found his wife was watching him sur- 
reptitiously from under cover of her eye- 
lashes. 

“You are looking tired,” she observed 
hastily as though offering an explanation. 
“You are pale.” 

“I have a headache,” he admitted. “It’s 
the weather. You don’t look very well, 


either. Hadn’t you better go to bed?” 
“Oh, no, thank you. But don’t wait 
up for me.” 
Further silence. At intervals stolen 


glances at the clock. At last, the Countess 
| Theodora rose. Her face, indeed, justi- 





fied her husband's statement that she was 
not looking well. It was deadly white and 
the hands that played nervously with the 
long gold chain were obviously trembling 

“I think—” she began with a little gulp, 
“I think I shall go to bed, Louis, I am 
feeling upset It is the heat—or the cold 
or something. Good night.” 

He rose also and approached her 
anxiously. 

“Theodora—can I get you anything— 
shall I send for the doctor?” 

“Oh, no, no!’’ She held out her hands 
as though to ward him off, and _ instead 
yielded them with a sudden impetuousness 
into his clasp. “I have been very horrid 
to you, and you are very, very kind to 
me, Louis. But you must not bother 
about me—never, never!” 

“Never?” he said with a whimsical sad- 
ness. 

“No, never.’’ She hesitated, toying with 
a kind of desperate playfulness with the 
buttons on his coat. “Really, I'm not 
worth bothering about, Louis.” 

“Isn’t that for me to decide?” 

“No, no, I know better than you. If— 
if I had known you were so—so good and 
chivalrous—and generous—I wouldn't have 
done it—I mean I wouldn’t have consented 
to marry you. It was wrong —” 

“I'd do it all over again,” he broke in 
impetuously. 

“Would you?” 

He flushed. 

“No—I wouldn't —” 

“Ah, you see!” 

His lips parted with his one and only 


reason—then closed again. She laughed 
brokenly. 
“Do not try to soften it. I have un- 


derstood. How could it be otherwise? 
You have done what you felt was your 
duty, and I have made you suffer.” She 
threw back her head and for a moment 
looked him full and straight in the eyes. 
“I am sorry for everything I have done to 
hurt you,” she said solemnly. “I want 
you to believe that—that I couldn’t help 
myself. Had things been different —” 

“Ah, had things been different!’ he in- 
terrupted, sighing. 

“Who knows—then?” She shrugged her 
shoulders recklessly. ‘Why do we stand 
here talking of the might-have-beens? It 
is so foolish—so useless—and it is late. 
Bon soir, Monsieur mon mari!” 

“Theodora!” 

She looked back at him from between 
the parted curtains. 
mari!” she 


“Bon soir, Monsieur mon 
repeated softly, as though the phrase 


pleased her, and the next minute she was 
gone. 


HE count made a movement to follow 

her, then stood irresolutely staring at 
the spot where she had vanished until, with 
alarming abruptness, the clock struck the 
half hour. Then he started like a man 
awakening from a dream and crossing to 
his writing desk took pen and paper and 
began to write. 


“My wife,”’ he wrote clearly, “though my 
knowledge of the French language is lim- 
ited, I believe you have just called me 
‘husband’ for the first time as though you 
meant it. I call you ‘wife’ for the last 
time, though I think you will remain that 
to me always, in spite of everything. Still 
—it is a title from which you have every 
right to free yourself. 

“I am not the Count de Beaulieu and I 
do not know how you ever came to sup- 
pose I was. From my point of view I 
don’t know who I am, but the person whom 
I was forced to introduce to you as the 
Count de Bontemps declares that I am his 
brother. As he is a scoundrel, I presume 
I am a scoundrel also. I have certainly 
acted as one. A lucky pig which is the one 
thing that I brought with me out of my 
mysterious and unknown past points to my 
being the notorious William Brown, alias 
Slippery Bill. George confirms this—so 
now you know what manner of man you 
have married. Have I any excuse to offer? 
Well, I think I can plead that I was driven 
into this false position. 

“When I recovered consciousness after 
that accident ——or whatever it was—l 
couldn’t remember anything about myself. 
Inspector Smythe put two and two to 
gether, however, and apparently made five, 
but that wasn’t altogether my fault, was 
it? I did not remember any of my past 
crimes, and for all I knew he was right— 
indeed, if he had said I was the Emperor 
of China I should have believed him. 

“Afterwards, of course—thanks to that 
unlucky pig—I found out who I really 
was, but then it was too late. And now 

(Continued on page 92) 
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Caresse Amour. 


“The Perfume 
of Individuality” 


In bottles of Baccarat Crystal 
at the better shops 


GENEROUS SAMPLES WILL BE MAILED 
TOYOU UPON RECEIPT OF 50 CENTS 
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YROL WOOL 

is a Knitted all 
worsted fabric s pe- 
cially adapted for all 
outdoor sports or oc- 
casions. 





Golf — motoring — 
the mountains or sea- 
shore. 


TYROL WOOL is 
damp proof, does not 
wrinkle or muss, holds 
its shape and wears al- 
most indefinitely. 





All the popular 
colors as well as black 
and white. 


Booklets and samples 


request 
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DANERSK FURNITURE 


IN times like these avoid superficial expenditures 

and engage in the creation of something perma- 
nently beautiful. A colorful Danersk chintz and a 
delightfully decorated set of Danersk Furniture for 
your guest room will bring a far greater return in 
enjoyment and inspiration than a thousand things 
of fleeting character. 

Furniture that depends upon beautiful artistry 
for its value is not subject to violent price fluctua- 
tions. As manufacturers we have always based our 
prices on the actual cost to produce. The various 
groups now shown on our own and on our dealers’ 
floors represent the best possible values for choice 
furniture. And remember that within the prices 
charged you may have any selection finished for 
your specific rooms. 


Send for the Danersk M-7, an illustrated bulletin describ- 
ing decorative furniture. Call without obligation to purchase. 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 W. 47th St., New York. First door west of 5th Ave., 4th floor 


———__ 


—— 
= 


>> 


DEBE A FG 


<- Sa Pr. 


iP 


> 
wr 


CORSO P08 a Saad A ed ad 


firs: 


rian) MANN & DILKs | rE 


PHILADELPHIA ’ = _—— = eS 
v SS IO I Se SS 


— 
—< 


FS 



































Q? 


iia 

















“SHOOING AWAY” 
FRECKLES and SUNBURN 


N days gone by, the thought of the complexion being marred by sunstains, 
freckles and tan 


used to cause many women moments of great anxiety, 
since far into cold December they frequently could be found with summer's 
stains still disfiguring their skin. 

How different it is today, when triumphant science knows how to weave 
a spell before which freckles and sunstains beat a retreat and by which a 
clear, diaphanous skin can be maintained through the whole season of summer 
sports and pastimes. 

Naturally, 
The answer is: 
homely expression, 

You may shake your head and take a skeptical attitude until you read on 
and come upon the name of Madame Helena Rubinstein,—a name synonymous 
with all that is most efficient and scientific in modern cultivation of facial 
beauty. 

Your hesitancy now ceases, for you undoubtedly know from experience or 
have heard from others, that Madame Rubinstein’s world-known Valaze Beauty 
Preparations and Treatments have long been depended upon by the foremost 
women of the Theatre and Society here and in Europe——women who cannot 
afford to fool themselves; women who look upon their beauty not as a matter 
of vanity, but as a matter intimately connected with skin health. 

Many as have been the contributions, which Madame Rubinstein, of London 
and Paris fame, has made to scientific beauty cultivation, few have been so 


astonishing as 
VALAZE SUNPROOF CREAM 


(known in France as ( Anti-Solaire) which 
prevents freckles, swarthiness and severe sunburn. 


HOW? 


“shooing” 


are interested to know 
By preventing them, 


you 


them away, to use an apt 


reme “sunproofs” the skin and 


Just reflect for a moment what this so simple a statement means: 
You rub a little of this Sunproof Cream over your face, hands, 


arms or chest, and you may go out motoring, sea-bathing, 
yachting, golfing — you may spend hours on blazing tennis 





courts, and your skin will not present a picture of a crazy 
quilt of freckles, will remain unharmed by the exposure. 

Valaze Sunproof Cream (at $1.10, $2.20 and up) is used for a skin that is normal or 
inclined to oiliness, while Valaze Balm Rose (at $1.75, $3.50 and up), a preparation of the 
same type, for dry skins. Both are excellent foundations for powder. 

It should be remembered that these two normal and oily skin, and Novena Poudre 
exclusive specialties do not remove freckles . At $1.00, $1.50, $2.50, $3.50 
or discoloration. Their purpose is to pre and $5. 50 a box. Also Poudre No. 3, which 
vent them. To remove freckles, sallowness is not to be used for the whole face, but 
and sunburn, Madame Rubinstein supplies only for such parts of it as are inclined to be 
her universally known red, glossy or “‘shiny,”’ as the nose and chin, 

the whole face then to be powdered over 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD, 


which gradually dispels the freckle pigment 
and discoloration and is an unequalled sup- 
port of that health-bringing and clarifying 
skin action, without which no woman's com 
beauty. It is 


with ordinary powder, $1.50. 


VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDATION 
CREAM 


wonderful 
and 


An 


ensuring 
for normal 


outdoor 
adhesion of powder; 


cream 


plexion can subsist in true some- 
therefore essential at all seasons of the year. what oily skins. Price $1.10, $2.20 and up 
'n jars at $1.25, $2.50 and $7.00. 
VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES 
ROUGE EN CREME : 
\nother outdoor cream for dry skins. 
(Boite dorée), a rich “humanized” fruit Price $1.50, $3.00 and $5.50. 

hue, luscious, limpid, lasting—betraying no 
artificiality. $2.00. This identical , quality VALAZE WHITENER 


in a more elaborate container. $6.5( 


Unsurpassed for instantaneous whitening 


SPECIALTIES IN POWDER of the hands, arms, shoulders, face and 
darkened throat. Hides discoloration of skin. 
Madame Rubinstein has made a speciale A boon to dancers, as the whiteness does not 


rub off onto the 
ing partner 
*rice $1.25, 
in opportunity should never be missed to consult Mme. Rubinstein regarding her wonder- 
ful treatments for every conceivable blemish or undesirable condition of the complexion. 
Mme. Rubinstein will gladly answer any inquiry as to her specialties. When ordering add 
war tax of four cents on the dollar and pro rata 
For points west of ; prices are 


- Mme. Helena Rubinstein 


of Paris and London, 


black garment of the danc- 
To remove must be washed off. 
$3.00 and $5.00. 


study of powders and is the only specialiste 
who supplies face powders for various skin 
conditions: Valase Complexion Powder for 


5% higher; in Canada plus duty and 


46 West 57th Street, NEW YORK 30 N. Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL 
AGENTS, DEPOTS, 2 LICENSEES: Akron, 0., M. O'Neill Co.; Atlantic City, N. J.. Mrs. C. Conduit, 
1515 Boardwalk; Balti are. Md., Neill & Co.; Boston, Mass., E. T. Slattery Co. ; Birmingham, Ala., 
Masberg Drug Co. ; Butt N. Y Wm. Hengerer Co.: Cleveiand, Ohio, Halle Bros. : Denver, Colo., 


Daniels & Fisher; Detroit. Misich.. The Schettler Pharmacies; 
Los Angeles, Cal., N. B. Blackstone Co.; Montreal, Canada, Goodwin, Ltd ; Nashville, Tenn., Warner 
Drug Co.; New Orleans, La., Mrs. C. V. Butler, 8617 Zimple Street; Philadelphia, Pa., Strawbridge & 
Clothier; Pittsburgh, Pa., McCreery Co. ; Providence, R. |., Gladding’s; St. Louis, Mo., Famous & Barr; 
San Diego, Cal., Mrs. A. Guehring, U. 8. Grant Hotel; San Francisco, Cal., City of Paris, also Miss Ida 
Martin, 177 Post Street; Scranton, Pa., J. W. Perses Co.; Washington, D: C., Palais Royal 


Kansas City, Mo., Emery Bird Thayer Co.; 


MA 


|} out. 


| switched on the torch. 


| offer. 
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(Continued from page 


the game is up. The real count—and he 
was a worse scoundrel than I was for de- 
serting you for that fair-haired doll—has 
turned up and it’s only a question of hours 
before he proves his identity. -In any case, 
1 should have to own up to you. I 
couldn't stand it any longer. Of course, 
it was natural that you shouldn't care for 
me, and I don't blame you. I deceived 
you and your feminine intuition found me 
You grew to care for someone else— 
and I couldn't bear it. I couldn’t bear to 
see you unhappy—or to see you caring for 
another man. 

“This brings me up to the last point in 
my confession. I love you. That’s why 
I’m ofi—why I am going to commit a last 
crime in order to make good my escape, 
and why afterwards I shall try to live an 
honest life. It’s the one atonement I can 


“Your devoted and unhappy husband, 
“THE ROGUE.” 


“Are you ready, old bird?” 

William Brown, as he was to be from 
henceforth, started to his feet and then, 
as he saw the grinning face in the doorway, 
nodded a curt assent. 

“Yes. 

“Coast clear?” 

‘Yes—wait a 
have addressed this envelop.” 

Parting love-letter, eh? 

“Hold your tongue!’ 

George grimaced rudely. William Brown 
finished his task in stern silence. Then, as 
he threw the pen down with a sigh of bit- 
ter satisfaction, he caught sight of a sec- 
ond envelop addressed to him, propped up 
against a vase, with the injunction * ‘not to 
be opened till to-morrow morning.” This 
letter he thrust into his pocket. 

“Are you coming or are you waiting for 
your escort to take you to Buckingham 
Palace?” 

“I'm coming—I’m coming!” 


till I 


moment, though, 


MOMENT later both men stood to- 
d gether in the quiet passage. Down- 
stairs they heard subdued strains of music 
and the hum of voices. 

“Grand doings,’ said George briefly. 
‘The road is as clear as it could be. Try 
and look innocent, dear boy, and come 
along. My little friend Susan has given 
me the key to No. 36—it will be as easy 
as flying —” 

-and about as 
Rogue gloomily. 

George chuckled but made no 
and in silence they proceeded down the 
corridor. Their progress was open and 
even ostentatious. The chambermaid who 
bade them good night did not even trou- 
ble to look after them and yawned her way 
back to her own quarters. 

“Now!” said George quietly. 

They had reached room No. 36. George 
stopped, took a key from his pocket and 
fitted it into the lock. The key turned 
easily and with a gracefully inviting ges- 
ture George motioned William Brown into 
the dark and silent room. Both darkness 
and silence oppressed the latter with an 
eerie prescience of danger, but he said 
nothing and clenched his chattering teeth, 


safe,’ commented the 


answer, 


desperately intent on seeing the business 
through 
“The safe’s over by the window,” his 


“Take this electric 
We 


companion whispered. 
torch and turn it on when I tell you. 
mustn’t be wasteful with the gas.” 

On tiptoe both men crossed the room to 
the spot which George had indicated. A 
small traveling safe of determined appear- 
ance had been set against the wall, and 
obeying a curt command the Rogue 
Its straight stream 
of light fell on the lock and there was a 
soft clink of steel instruments as George 
set to work. The business filled William 
Brown with indescribable and unnatural 
horror. It was insult added to injury, that 
he couldn’t even be dishonest with a good 
conscience. Whatever he had been in the 
past he was now a hopeless failure. 

“Tl have to go straight.”’ he thought. 
“T can't stand this sort of thing any more 
—I simply can’t—” 

He was, in fact, suffering acutely. 
Every hoarse rasp of the file seemed to 
vibrate down his backbone and George’s 
breathing magnified itself in his ears to 
the stentorian snorting of a bull. He 
looked nervously about him. A shadow 
moved. He attributed it at first to the 
light—then suddenly a fearful suspicion 
grew to a_ blood- curdling certainty. 

“George!” he whispered. “There's some- 


body in the room—there—behind the ward- 
robe—” 

The next 
| from 


instant the torch was dashed 


his hand. He felt himself half 
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dragged, hali carried to the open window 
and beiore he had time to utter more than 
a gasp of protest he was flying through a 
horrible space which ended suddenly and 
uncomfortably in the mouldy moistness of 
a flowerbed. Choking, his mouth and eyes 
and nose full of the damp earth, the Rogue 
scrambled to his feet. The room which he 
had leit thus unceremoniously was now 
brightly lit and excited shadows ran back- 
wards and forwards against the yellow 
background. but he had no time to cop- 
sider the situation. A figure rose up from 
the flowerbed beside him and gripped him 
by the arm. 

“We're mugged!” George  spluttered. 
“There's nothing for it but to show a clean 
pair of heels. The gate’s no good. Make 
for the wall. After that, try for the sta- 
tion in time for the express. I'll keep to 
the woods. Off with you!” 


IS confederate waited for no more. The 

instinct oi seli-preservation lent him 
a speed and agility with which he would 
never have accredited himself. ‘The five- 
foot wall might have been two feet—the 
two miles to the station thirty yards. No 
one intervened to check his wild progress, 
though he swerved at every shadow and at 
last the lights of Bunmouth station hove in 


sight. Breathless, gasping and hatless he 
drew up at the booking-olfice. The in- 


stinct of selfi-preservation had forgotten to 
lend him a measure of common sense, for 
his state would have aroused the suspicion 
of an angel. He realized this fact as he 
passed the barrier and faced the familiar 
station-master. Instinctively he 
himself up to meet the worst. To 
utter amazement the gentleman in 
blue merely touched his cap. 

“Close shave, your Lordship,” he said 
pleasantly. “You seem to have had a run 
for it.” 


dark 


,’ William Brown admitted truth- 


“Another minute and you'd have missed,” 
the station-master went on. “I've reserved 
a compartment higher up.” 

William Brown shook his head feebly, as 
though protesting against the crazy va- 
garies of fortune, but followed unresisting. 
The express was already moving as the 
guard unlocked the door of a first-class 
compartment. 

There you 
time, sir!” 

The door was slammed to and the fugi- 
tive heard no more. He broke down help- 
lessly in a corner seat and did not move 
until the lights of the station had disap- 
peared round a curve. ‘Then for the first 
time he realized that he was not alone. He 
looked up and encountered the horrified, be- 
wildered gaze of the Countess Theodora. 


are!” he said. “Just in 


for a full 
The 


HEY stared at each other 
minute in frankly aghast silence. 


countess’s face was whiter than marble; the 
perspiration stood out in beads on the 
count’s forehead. Thrice he essayed to 


speak and twice failed. The third time he 
managed to bring out her name. 
‘heodora!’ 

“Louis!” 

“What in the world are you doing here?” 

She drew herself up. defiantly. 

“I’m running away. 

“From me—?_ Ah, I understand!” 
put his shaking hand to his collar. 
have read my letter—you know 
thing?” 

“Your letter? I have it here. I found 
it on your table—but I have not read it.” 

“Not read it? Then why are you here? 
Why are you running away? Ah—it is 
that Saunders—that scoundrel—” 

“Louis—don’t you understand? What 
are you talking about? Haven't you got 
my note?” 

“Your note?” 

His jaw dropped. Mechanically he took 
the crumpled envelop from his pocket and 
considered it as though it might have been 
a bomb 


He 
“You 
every- 


“I hadn't time,” he stammered. “I don’t 
understand anything at all.” 
“Then why are you here? Why have 


you come after me? How did you know 
I was in this train?” A 

“Know!” William Brown clasped his 
hands in mute appeal to the unseen powers. 
“J didn’t know. Otherwise I'd rather 
have been hanged, drawn and quartered 
than have got into this carriage.’ 

“Then—” She endeavored to steady the 
trembling of her lips. “I really think it 
would be simpler if we both read our let- 
ters.” she said desperately. 

“It seems like it,” Brown admitted. 

In silence they tore open their respective 
envelopes. For a minute the Rogue's 

(Continued on page 94) 
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The Summer season means the 
to every wardrobe. 

GIRDELIN is the ideal Belting 
sport or dress wear. 


mailed upon request. 
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lawns GIRDELIN for Sport Skirts 


GIRDELIN Style No. 2799, illustrated in this advertisement, is an original 
product of merit from our own looms. It is required by well dressed women 
because it is easily attached, is washable, and stands up in wear. 

GIRDELIN preserves the lines and extends the life of the skirt. It is also 
made in extra fine mercerized quality, Style No. 3908, sample of which will be 
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addition of one or more separate skirts 


for use in all separate skirts—either for 





PATENTED 


| 
| 
} 
| comfort. Gives freely to 
| 
| 


GIRDELINY LiL. 





lelere) 40-30 








160-H Fifth Ave., New York 


£ 
IITITITITITININIDILIDIDIDIILUINIIDIIITINIIIIEIIDISIEIIIEIII EDEL DR EE 





HERE is no 


| need at all, 

| dear reader, for 

| you to be deprived 
of your Harper’s 
Bazar even though 
you are to spend 
the summer 
abroad. For you 
can secure Har- 
per’s Bazar 


In England 





at the shops and 
book-stalls of W. H. 
Smith & Sons and 
Wyman & Sons, and 
also at the leading 
news agents and 
book-stalls through- 
out the country. And 


On the Continent 


Harper's Bazar may 
be obtained at all 
the important hotels 
and kiosks in Paris, 
and at the leading 
news agencies at the 
resorts on the conti- 
nent. 
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Lablache is accepted in the S 
most select circles, as fashion’s 
favorite powder for the complexions 
of fair women. Approved by the Four 
Hundred, used by millions —it’s so 

natural and delightfully fragrant. 


Refuse Substitutes 


They may be dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink 
or Cream. 75c a box of druggists or by 
mail. Over two million boxes sold annually. 
Send 10c for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 42 
125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 
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Feature 


Strip 


If your ready-to-wear skirt is furnished with a cheap starched belt, replace GIRDI E; 
it with GIRDELIN, obtainable at any dry goods store. 
Remember that GIRDELIN means Dress Beltin | c 7 
boned with FEATHERBONE and | The All-Elastic Corset 
FEATHERBONE means ““WARRKN’S” 
AE ws La Fin ss HE Treo Girdle is made en- 
{ Pat 5 a IAS frien jeulhciboncG be ™S tirely of surgical elastic web. 
“ ’ e ‘ : Las] Combines style and grace with 
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, i) Three Oaks, Mich. 
y ray NEW YORK, 44 E. 25rd St he lf 
aN 9 CHICAGO, 332 S. Michigan Ave. (\y = > oe st , 
i \ SAN FRANCISCO, 50 Sansome St, Ly movement of the body, yet firmly 
é | holds figure. Our patented meth- 


Toye) Murs ot tegttens (elem telemerst te Cec 
of materials used make it equally 
} suited for street, evening and 
| sport wear. Retails from $2.00 to 
$15.00. Write for illustrated 


TREO COMPANY, Inc. 


Canadian Address, Eisman & Co., Toronto 
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of Basy Bread a day, recognized standard weight-reducing ration. 


: Basy bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole 
see eo and delicious food—-scientifically prepared. 


reductions in weight with gains in strength and health 


reduce. Write for your copy to-day. Sent in sealed, 
Dear Sirs: cover, postage prepaid. 
Please continue with my 
Basy Bread. I find I have 
lost 15 pounds during the 
first four weeks I have 
been using your bread. 
M. S&., 
Florida. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 


39 Oakwood Ave. 
Orange New Jersey 
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REDUC a <n 


Three Slices Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 
-some 


There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course Legions have reported remarkable 


Doctors’ Essential Foods You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 
Co., Orange, N. J. let. which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
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Reinforced 
Diaphragra 
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TRAOE MARK 


Elastic Brassiere 


S made of “Paraknit,” a new 

light-weight, open- work, elas- 
tic material invented by Treo Co. 
expressly forbust-reducing, bust- 
supporting brassieres. Givesnat- 
uraland gracetul contour, Flexible 
and extremely stylish. Diaphragm 
feature is very advantageous, sup- 
porting and reducing diaphragm. 
White or flesh. Sizes 34 to 52. 
Retails $3.00 and up. Write for 
ub ibesae-Se-teMmelele) a0 
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The Tale of a Grown-up 
Peter Pan 


The K ingdom 
Round the Corner 


HERE are both tears and 
smiles in this powerful 
story of the admirable Tabs, 
who awoke one day to find 
his kingdom vanishing. 
IT IS BY 


Coningsby Dawson 


a great-hearted writer who has 
the genius to lay bare the very 
souls of men and women. 
There’s a kingdom just ’round 
the corner for all of us, as Tabs 
came to know. And in the search 
for his kingdom he helped 
MAISIE 
with whom you'll sympathize— 
BRAITHWAITE 
whom you'll admire— 
Lapy Dawn 
whom you'll love— 
to find their kingdoms of 
happiness. 

Let Tabs show you the way to your 
own kingdom—just ’round the corner 
Illustrated by W. D. Stevens 
Buy This Book Today—$2.00 
Gsinopolitan Book @rporation 
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19 West 40 th Street. New York 


You can’t go wrong on 
a Cosmopolitan Book_Z 

















ont hide a poor complexion- 
overcome the defects. 


The resort to cosmetics to cover up complexion 
defects is a hopeless task. Face powders and 
creams have their proper use—but it is not 
to hide an ugly, rough, blotchy appearance. 


Underneath most unattractive skins is a clear, 
pleasing complexion. Begin today the following 
Resinol treatment to clear away the blemishes 
and bring out this hidden beauty. 


Bathe your face with Resinol Soap and warm 
water—working the rich lather gently into the 
pores with the finger tips. Wash off with more 
Resinol Soap and warm water, then rinse thor- 
oughly with gradually cooler water Finish with 
a dash of cold to close the pores. Jo this once 
or twice a day and note the glow of returning 
health. 


Resinol Soap is also ideal for the shampoo. 
It tends to keep the scalp healthy and the 
hair live afd lustrous. 


Buy a cake today from your druggist or any toilet goods 
counter. Dainty trial size cake sent on request addressed 
to Dept. 8-C, RESINOL, Baltimore, Md. 
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Novel 


(Continued from page 92) 


dazed consciousness that she was reading 
the confession of his villainy blinded him 

then he forced himself to the hastily 
scrawled lines. 


“ Y husband, I am leaving you be- 

4 cause 1 am unworthy of you. I 
am a wicked woman. I have deceived you; 
I have misused your chivalry and good- 
ness; I have taken advantage of your mis- 
fortune; I am not Theodora de Melville— 
I never was. My name—my maiden name 
—was Theodora Saunders. My _ people 
are poor but, incredible as it may seem, 
honorable. 

“Two years ago to help them I became 
the Countess de Melville's companion and 
afterwards her intimate friend. With her 
I learnt to speak French sufficiently well 
to deceive you. Thanks to our arrange- 
ment to speak English in England, my 
knowledge was never put severely to the 
test—and it was I who fled with her 
when she came to England to marry you. 
We waited for you at the appointed meet- 
ing-place, but you never came. We knew 
nothing of the shipwreck and the countess 
believed that she had been betrayed. She 
dared not return to her people and decided 
to take refuge with a rich aunt in Amer- 
ica. Before she left she gave me all your 
letters and presents and bade me find you 
out and give them back to you. I did so 
—as soon as I heard where you were. Nat- 
urally, I heard also that you had lost your 
memory. 

“About that time my family was in 
desperate straits. My brother, Cecil, whom 
you met, had made debts of honor which 
he could not meet and dared not confess to 
his father. It was he who suggested to 
me that I should play the part of the 
Countess Theodora. Our Christian names 
were the same and I had your letters to 
help me. Louis—all the same I did not 
mean to go through with it—but the trick 
was so horribly, painfully successful. 

I was driven on and on. Cecil pointed 
out to me that even if I was found out it 
wouldn’t be so bad. I could have con- 
cealed my own identity, and my father 
and mother would have been spared the 
disgrace of a dishonored son. You see— 
it was a choice between the son and the 
daughter—and it is always better for the 
daughter to go under, isn’t it? Of course, 
my people knew nothing—they believe I 
am still earning my bread honorably. 

“Cecil helped me to deceive them, but 
now that he is on his way to South Africa 
there is no reason why I should go on with 
the cruel farce. Further deceit is useless 
and discovery imminent. In any case, I 
could not have borne it any longer. I have 
acted wickedly, shamelessly, criminally, 
but I have suffered! Oh, I have suffered 
terribly. When I think of that dreadful 
woman—that Mrs. Pagot-Chump—! 

“Of course, you had no reason to care 
for me—I had deceived you and your in- 
stinct knew it—but it hurt all the same. 
And now comes the worst part of my pun- 
ishment—I must leave you and you must 
know who I really am. I can hardly bear 
it. Oh, Louis, Fate has played me such a 
cruel trick! She has made me care for 
the man I have treated so badly—she has 
made me love him. Oh, Louis, if you only 
knew how miserable I have been, you 
would forgive as I hope you will forget— 

“Your loving and unhappy 
“THEODORA.” 


William Brown looked up. His wife 
looked up at the same moment. Simul- 
taneously they broke out into an hysterical 
peal of laughter. 

“Louis—you humbug!” 

“Theodora—my darling adventuress!” 

“Then you're not the count?” 

“No—you’re sure you're not the 
countess?” 

“Positive!” 

“Thank heaven!” 

He caught her in a wild joyful embrace, 
and for a full two minutes detectives, pur- 
suing policemen and deeply injured French 
noblemen were forgotten in a tumult of 
happiness. Then William Brown gently 
released himself. 

“You don’t know what I’ve done, Theo- 
dora,” he said. “I’ve robbed and forged— 
perhaps murdered. It’s a lifer at least if 
I get caught.” 

“J don’t care—I’ll wait for you—I’ll 
hang with you—I’ll stand by you, what- 
ever happens—whatever you've done!” 

“Theodora—angel!” 

“My dear, dear Rogue!” 

It was at that precise and beautiful mo- 
ment that the express went off the rails. 
The accident has always been one of the 
mysteries of that particular line, for the 
train was not traveling at a great speed. 





The shock was nevertheless sufficient to 
separate the newly united couple and send 
the Rogue flying across the compartment 
where the back of his head encountered 
the door handle. He was briefly aware of 
a magnificent display of celestial fireworks 
and of somebody calling to him from a 
long way ofi—then everything rolled away 
into velvety darkness and peaceful silence, 


HEN the velvety darkness began to 

thin, the Rogue made no attempt to 
hasten the process. He was feeling very 
comfortable, very happy, entirely disin- 
clined to exert himself. He was vaguely 
aware that a change had come over him, 
but what the change was he could not be 
bothered to think, and when he opened his 
eyes at last the sight of his hotel bedroom 
and a white-haired man seated beside him 
caused him no particular surprise. 

“Hullo, dad!” he said simply and cheer- 
fully. The minute he had spoken, how- 
ever, he knew that something wonderful 
had happened—that the vaguely felt 
change had become definite. He sat up 
with his hand to his bandaged head and 
stared about him. “Why, what's hap- 
pened?” he asked. 

The old gentleman laid a soothing af- 
fectionate hand on his shoulder. 

“My dear boy—you've recovered your 
memory—that’s all,” he said. “You know 
who I am, don’t you?” 

‘Of course—you're my father.” 

“And you know who you are?” 

“Why-—Roger Lancaster, of course!” 

Dr. Frohloeken who had beén standing 
concealed behind the curtains of the win- 
dow appeared at this moment like an un- 
usual-looking deux ex machina. 

“May this be a lesson to you all,” he 
said severely. “But more than anyone I 


blame that idiot—that inspector. Didn't 
I protest? Didn't I tell him? Circum- 
stantial evidence! Nonsense! Rubbish! 


Utterly unscientific. And you _ yourself, 
No. 7,—led astray by a ridiculous pig! 
However, let that pass. Do you remem- 
ber how you came to London?” 

“T came to study.” 

“Right! You observe, Mr. Lancaster— 
you will note—a complete recovery You 
remember how you came to lose con- 
sciousness?” 

“I believe I was attacked by some one.” 

“Probably—and afterwards—when you 
came round—do you remember that?” 


Tt patient stared at his father in sud- 
den white-faced consternation. 

“Why—yes, I do!” he gasped. “Good 
heavens—what an awful kettle of fish! 
What shall I do, sir? Get me out of 
England before that count and Mrs. Pagot- 
Chump catch me, or there’ll be murder.” 

Mr. Lancaster chuckled. 

“Don’t worry, my dear boy. Everything 
has been explained. Thanks to an—eh— 
slight scientific miscalculation the Count de 
Beaulieu was arrested yesterday on a 
charge of fraudulent misrepresentation, but 
I got him out this morning and he has ac- 
cepted both apologies, explanations and 
compensations. The countess is at the 
present moment in the next room renewing 
her friendship and exchanging notes with 
—your wife.” He paused and watched his 
son narrowly. “It appears that the count 
made his escape from the hospital in order 
to follow the countess when he heard that 
she had gone to America. He overtook 
her in New York, and after various ex- 
planations and reconciliations they were 
married out there. As to Mrs. Pagot- 
Chump—well, she assures me that the 
pleasure of making your acquaintance 
atones for any unpleasantness—so you see, 
all’s well that ends well.” 

Roger Lancaster shook his head. 

“It’s all a most glorious confusion,” he 
said. “How did you find me out, sir?” 

“When I missed you, I traveled all over 
Europe after you,” the elder man answered. 
“Fortunately, I obtained the services of 
this gentleman here.” He indicated the 
small, neatly attired individual who was 
leaning negligently against the mantel- 
piece. “I think you have met before. 

“Washington Jones, private detective, at 
your service,” the little man said with an 
easy bow. “Pleased to welcome you back 
to your right mind, sir. Thought I knew 
you when we met in Herbert Street, but 
couldn’t be sure till I got your father on 
the spot. One of my best jobs, sir.’ 

“I’m sure we're very grateful,” Roger 
answered. He glanced uneasily at the 
door. “I say, though—what about George 
—and—that—that pig?” . 

Mr. Washington Jones’ face creased it- 
self into innumerable folds of laughter, 
though he made no sound. iy 
(Concluded on page 96) 
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HE most sportsmanlike, 
practical Bathing Suit that 
ever betook itself to the 
glad sea waves. The most pic- 
turesque that ever promenaded on 
the sands! Produced in a wide 
range of fascinating styles and 
exotic colours 


All modern shops show the **T wo-in-One™ 
Beach and Swimming Suits for Women, 
Misses and Tots. None genuine without 
the label bearing the name “‘Annette 
Kellermann”™ in red. 


Ce ee oe | 


Write us for name of dealer nearest you 


Asbury Miills 


Makers of the famous Annette Kellermann 
Bathing Suits and Swimming Tights 


New York Office: 200 Fifth Ave. 


and none of the old worries 


It’s so utterly easy to prepare coffee the Faust Instant way 
that you forget many of your kitchen worries. ou can laugh 
at the old cooking delays. Faust Instant Coffee can, in a 
moment, be prepared right at your table—a really delightful ‘ . 
task. You can put the messy coffee pot out of your life. You £5 . 4 a 
can forget the nuisance of coffee grounds. This costly waste : 2 
has been eliminated 1 ™ ‘ et Ty *Registered 

And best of all FAUST INSTANT Coffee or Tea give you a ~~ * gf 
the most delicious coffee or tea. Keal coffee and tea—only 
easier and cheaper to serve * 

A half teaspoonful (or less) of Faust Instant in the cup— | 
with boiling water added. That's the recipe. Your dealer can + \ 
supply you today. Or you can order your first can of Faust 


Instant from us. 
FAUST A GRADE 








Standard Size 

Medium i 

Family Size 400 cups 

Hotel Size 80 1600 cups 
RADE 
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‘ Granchette 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co., Dept. 2, St. Louis, Mo. 


FAUST INSTANT 
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Hair Remover 
Genuine— Original 


Y actual test genuine De simply wet the hair with this 
Miracle is the safest and nice De Miracle sanitary 
surest. When you use liquid and it is gone. De 
it you are not experimenting Miracle alone devitalizes 


with a new and untried de- 
pilatory, because it has been 
in use for over 20 years, and 


hair, which is the only com- 
mon-sense way to remove it 
from face, neck, arms, un- 


is the only depilatory that 
has ever been endorsed by 
Physicians, Surgeons, Der- 
matologists, Medical Journals 
and Prominent Magazines. 


derarms or limbs. 


Try De Miracle just once, 
and if you are not convinced 
that it is the perfect hair 
remover return it to us with 
the De Miracle guarantee and 
we will refund your money. 


De Miracle is the most clean- 

ly; there is no mussy mixture 

to apply or wash off. You 
Write for free book. 

Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters, or direct from us, in plain wrapper, 
on receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which includes war tax. 


DeMiracle 


Dept. Y-14, Park Ave. and 129th St. 
New York 





JOHNSON, COWDIN € CO? 
40 East 30TH STREET 
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Send for this 
10-Day Test 





Watch Them 


These delightful 


You are welcome to this ten-day 
test, and every effect will delight 
you. Then you will know the mod- 
ern way to whiter, safer teeth. 

Millions now use this method. 
Leading dentists everywhere ad- 
vise it. The benefits are too ap- 
parent to dispute. If you do not 
know them, let this test bring them 
to you. 


That dingy film 


Your teeth are coated with a 
viscous film. You can feel it with 
your tongue. It clings to teeth, 
enters crevices and stays. Old 
brushing methods do not effective- 
ly combat it. So much remains to 
night and day threaten damage to 
the teeth. 

Film absorbs stains, making the 
teeth look dingy. It often forms 
the basis of tartar. It holds food 


effects on teeth 


substance which ferments and 
forms acid. It holds the acid in con- 
tact with the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Thus most tooth 
troubles are now traced to film, 
and those troubles have been con- 
stantly increasing. 


Now we combat it 


Dental science, after diligent re- 
search, has found ways to combat 
film day by day. Careful tests 
have amply proved their efficiency. 
Now they are widely adopted, half 
the world over, largely by dental 
advice. 


The methods are embodied in a 
modern tooth paste—Pepsodent. 
And glistening teeth seen in every 
circle indicate its users. 


Essential aids to Nature 


Pepsodent brings three other 
effects which might come from 
proper diet. But the average diet 
is defective. A tooth paste should 
help rectify the defects. 


Pepsodent stimulates the sali- 
vary flow—Nature’s great tooth- 
protecting agent. It multiplies the 
starch digestant in the saliva, to 
digest starch deposits—another 
tooth enemy. 


It multiplies the alkalinity of 
the saliva, to neutralize the acids 
which cause tooth decay. Pepsin 
is also included. Thus every ap- 
plication fights film, the starch- 
coats and the acids as old ways 
never did. To millions it has 
brought a new dental era. 

Cut out the coupon—now, be- 
fore you forget it—and learn 
what these benefits mean. 





Pepsaoden 


PAT.OFF, 





REG. U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


The scientific film combatant, which brings five desired effects. 
Approved by modern authorities and now advised by leading 


dentists everywhere. 


All druggists supply the large tubes. 





10-Day Tube Free *" 


See Them Whiten 





Only one tube to a family 





THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 807, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Send this coupon for a 10- 
Day Tube. Note how clean 
the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the vis- 
cous film. See how teeth 


- whiten as the film-coats dis- 


appear. You will know then 
what really clean teeth mean. 
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(Concluded from page 94) 


“George and the lucky pig have disap- 
peared, and | don’t suppose we shall see 
either of ‘em again,” he said. “This letter 
addressed to the Count de Beaulieu’s locum 
tenens arrived at the Bunmouth Hotel this 
morning. I ventured to open it and here 
it is. If you will permit me to read it to 


you, I guess you won't need much more 
explaining.” He took out a dirty sheet 
of paper from his pocket. 

“Dear old bird,’ he read out. “You 


are not Slippery Bill—you're merely a silly 
duffer. What else you are besides this I 
really don't know, except that you're the 
fellow I dropped on that evening Dr. 
Frohloeken missed his silver. I changed 
clothes with you whilst you were dozing on 
the doorstep—lI fear I have rather a heavy 
hand—and that is how you came to have 
my lucky pig, which animal, by the way, 
I ventured to nip off your watch-chain at 
parting. In exchange—I intended to re- 
turn the gold watch I accepted from you 
at our first meeting, but really we were 
rather pressed for time, were we not, and 
I am sure you will not grudge me the 
little souvenir. Please give my respects 
to Dr. Frohloeken, and tell him his silver 
was really very much over-estimated and 
quite beneath my notice. And now, good- 
by! You were not much good in my pro- 
fession, but you made an excellent count, 
and I have not the slightest doubt that 
you are really something highly respect- 
able. In any case I shall always bear you 
in affectionate remembrance as a_ well-in- 
tentioned understudy and partner. 
“Yours faithfully, 
“William Brown, alias Slippery Bill. 


ERTE’ 


(Concluded 
its ivory and onyx handle and used as a 
fan. 

For the naive costume that is a thing 
of tulle and flounces, with the breath- 
taking small person in it a thing of rose 
and blue and tiny silken curls, is a fan 
in the shape of a large bow of ribbon. 
This is designed for ribbon of gleaming 
shell-color, held by a single rose-colored 
flower, or for ribbon of silver metal, lined 
with turquoise blue, and held by a flower 
of mauve velvet. The “sticks” of this 
fan are stiffened loops of ribbon that fold 
over each other when the fan is closed. 


These, and the other fans designed by 
Erté for these pages are all modern ex- 


ponents of the old theme of mystery and 
charm, of breathless waitings, of high in- 
trigue spiced by the caprice of wilful 
femininity. One sees a colorful vista of 
beautiful women appearing, pageant- -wise, 
down the dim-lit facade of Romance—the 
lithe Sumirun, holding a painted fan in 
her henna-tinted fingers, flashing her blue- 
‘vhite smile on Sheik and Sheik’s son alike 

Scheherezade, waving an enormous fan 
of white peacocks’ feathers and appearing 


ALONG FIF 
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of canary velvet being banded at the cor- 
sage and short sleeve and skirt’s border 
with narrow strips of sable. An enchant- 
ing touch was the rope cf seed pearls 
which confined the simple breadths at the 
waist-line and fell, after the manner of a 
medieval Italian costume, at one side in 
two swinging ends. With this Mrs. Whit- 
ney carried a fan fashioned from a yellow 
bird of paradise. 

Nor is this brilliant yellow in favor 
solely for the drawing-room; it is equally 
the mode on golf-courses or at the races. 
Miss Muriel Vanderbilt wore at Jericho a 
delightful wrap, a compromise between a 
cloak and cape, it seemed to be, of some 
soft knitted woolen fabric in the vividest 


“P. S. Give my love to the police and 
tell them that No. 10, Herbert Street is to 
let—uniurnished.” 


ELL, upon my word, I hope they 
don’t catch him!” the late William 
Brown declared delightedly. 

“And you can stake your bottom dollar 
that they won't,” said Mr. Washington 
Jones, “unless he lands in the States, of 
course, in which case—” 

But the younger Lancaster was not 
listening. At that moment the door had 
opened and he held out his hands in glad 
recognition. 

“Theodora!” he said. 

She came towards him—bravely and a 
little defiantly. 

“I don't know, now that you have re- 
covered your memory, whether you want 
to see me again,” she said. 

“§ want to see and keep you with me 
always.” 

“You are sure? Remember who I am 
and what I have done!” 

“A man who has rejoiced in the name 
of Slippery Bill and tried to rob his own 
father is scarcely in the position to throw 


stones, observed the elder Lancaster 
grimly. 

“In fact, since we're rather shady char- 
acters,’ his son suggested, “we have just 


got to join forces, my wife!’ 

“Rogues & Company!” suggested Dr. 
Frohloeken pleasantly. But as the two 
chief members of his audience were far too 
absorbed in each other to notice him this 
last stroke of genius passed without recog- 
nition 


(The End.) 


S FANS 


from page 49) 


before her lord with a new tale to pro- 
long the night—the Widow Scarron, or- 
dering the ladies of the court of Louis 
XIV to carry fans of smaller size: she 
was too well versed in intrigue not to 


know what went on behind those great 
_—, of gauze and filigreed silver—the 
Great Catherine, shutting her small jew- 


eled fan with a snap that meant death to 
some outcast favorite—Columbine, throw- 
ing her tiny fan to Pierrot yearning in the 
garden, 

_One sees a pageant trailing through 
France during the Revolution, when many 
a grim message was tapped out with a 
fan by fingers that shook in their haste; 
and down through the Victorian period in 
England when a fine cambric handkerchief 
and a stiff-beaded needlework fan were 
an inevitable part of the serious business 
of being a “lady”: an enchanting moon- 
lit pageant ending in the slim erect figure 
of the modern woman, sweeping her fan 
in the curve of her arm with exactly the 
same lovely motion that every shining 
feminine creature has always used since 
fans began. 


TH AVENUE 


Jrom page 69) 


of canary yellow. 

As for the immortal sweater, it has come 
to life once more in this same _ popular 
hue and adorns the motorist and _ tennis 
devotee and golf enthusiast! Coat-frocks 
of canary linen will be as smart as pos 
sible and are most bewitchingly attractive 
when relieved with a rever of white or- 
gandie and a suspicion of narrow black 
ciré ribbon. 


UCH is the summer season of 1921 to 
be: The veriest of pessimists, the most 
confirmed of gloomsters must admit that, 
despite the poor old world’s sad losses oF 
questionable gains, that invaluable spirit, 
la joie de vivre, most undeniably lives 0. 
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Comfortably protects 
the eyes of those who 
take pleasure in outing. 


Motorists, golfers, 
Tourists, Hunters, 
Trap-shooters and 
Fishermen find they 
prevent the discom- 
forts caused by dust, 
windor flying particles. 


For sale by Opticians, 
Motor Supply and 
Sporting Goods Estab- 
lishments. We will 
gladly furnish the ad- 
dress of your nearest 
dealer. 


F. A. HARDY & CO. 


Dept. G. Box 804 
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Authentic Summer 
Styles that Slenderize 
for Stout Women 


Correct Apparel for town or 
country, for mountains or sea- 
shore, for dressy or sports wear, 
in as large an assortment as other 
shops provide only for the slender 
woman. 


39 to 56 Bust 


Summer Dresses 11.95 to 165.00 
Silk Suits... .. 39.75 to 110.00 
Bathing Suits.. 5.95to 34.50 
Sport Skirts... 5.95 to 37.50 
Golf Sweaters. .12.50to 49.50 
Summer Wraps 59.50 to 195.00 


Mail Shopping -Service 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write to Dept. K-2 for new Style Book. 


pape Br ant 
or Ficus 38" S reet, New York 


cor. Wabash 1537 Woodward Avenue 


—— 








© WILL &BAUMER CANDLECO,, inc 
Syracuse,NY. 


NEW YORK alti tot Vere! 


ST.LOUIS 


Candles and Flags 


A “Safe and Sane Fourth” 
suggests garden parties, 
porch dances, and dinners 
held on lantern-hung 
verandas. 


Will & Baumer’s Odor- 
less — Smokeless — Dripless 
Candles will supply just 
that steady, mystic glow 


necessary to the complete 
success of the patriotic cele- 
bration. 


Made in styles and colors suit- 
able to all occasions, they are 
sold at leading department 
stores, book and gift shops, 
everywhere. Buy them by the 
box for economy and con- 
venience. 


Of special interest to the hos- 
tess 1s our little booklet, “The 
Witchery Of Candle-Light.” 
Mailed free, upon request. 
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Satisfaction 


The assurance that every 
detail of your coiffure is 
just right—that’s the 
satisfaction of wearing 
Kleanets, of the finest 
strands of human hair. 


2 for 25c 


At better stores 


Cosmos Trading Company 
New York 





MEXICO. CITE... 3 Se 


| 
| 











Shoe Specialists for 64 Years 
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ANDREW 


ALEXANDER 


548 FIFTH AVE. 
New York 
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yy Grey buckskin 


trimming 
Beige buckskin 


EFRESHINGLY _ indi 

vidual patterns—strap 
shoes, pumps, oxfords—all 
white or with tan, brown or 
black trimming. Convention- 
ally correct styles or dashing 
novelties of Alexander origin 
that will not be over-common. 
Our Mail Service is prompt. 


Inquiries Invited 


black calfskin 


tan calfskin trim- 
ming, $17.70. 














PI Until you have actually 
“tried Armand Cold Cream 
Powder, you cannot ap- 
preciate its wonderful 
clinginess, its smooth soft- 
ness, its fresh fragrance 
and its wonderfully nat- 
ural tones. 


Every woman who uses 
Armand loves it. We think 
you will, too! Buy a box 
today—Armand Cold 
Cream Powder, $1 ; Armand 
Bouquet, 50c; Rouge, 50c 
in dainty metal box; Com- 
pacte Powder, 50c; Cold 
Cream, 50c per jar. Or 
send us 15c for three 
samples of powder. Ad- 
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The Cool Freshness of 


Crepe Mohair 


**WASHABLE & UNSHRINKABLE” 


is only one of its many charms 


néoe Mohair is soft and exquisite. Gives a 
slender, youthful silhouette. It has a “‘pearl- 
bloom” finish that each tubbing makes more 
lovely. Sheds dust. Unshrinkable. Ex- 


tremely durable. The Season's success. 


Summer's gay colors are found in its new 
Peasant, Romany and Rag-Carpet 
Stripes that combine gloriously with the 
plain shades. 


Sold in the piece and as made-up garments at 
the best shops. 
LESHER WHITMAN & CO., Inc. 


Manufacturers of Mohair Fabrics 


881 BROADWAY NEW YORK 


Shirt at left by 
Barber & Kagel 


Skirt at right by 
Nathan Schuss & Co. 
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fond of them, as I hope you are. It is 
quite the country where we live in Hamp- 
stead, and the air is most bracing, as you 
no doubt know. I wonder if you ever 
studied massage? 
Love from us both, 
Your affectionate 
Aunt Cuckoo 


ASMINE tried to remember what her 

father had said at different times about 
his second brother, but she could only 
recall that once in the middle of a con- 
versation about Persian rugs he had said 
to Mr. Cazenove, “I have a brother in the 
Kast, poor chap,’ and that when M: 
Cazenove had asked him where, he had 
replied, “Constantinople or Jerusalem 
some well-known place. He's in the con- 
sular service, Or he was.’’ He had not 
seemed to be much interested in his 
brother’s whereabouts or career. And 
then he added meditatively, “He married 
a woman with a ridiculous name, poor 
creature, She was the daughter of some- 
body or other somewhere in the East.” 
Jasmine wished now that she had asked 
more about Uncle Eneas and Aunt Cuckoo. 
Cuckoo! Yes, it was a ridiculous name. 

With a shudder she placed Aunt Cuckoo 
on the bench and picked up Aunt Mildred. 


23 The Crescent, Curtain Wells, 
July 20th. 
My dear Jasmine, 

Uncle Alec and I were terribly shocked 
to hear of your father’s accident. Only 
a few weeks before I was suggesting a 
little visit to Rome, a place which Uncle 
Alec knows very well indeed, for he was 
military attaché there for six months in 
1904, and was rather surprised that your 
father never took the trouble to come and 
visit him. Unfortunately, however, His 
Serene Highness was not well enough to 
make the journey this spring. 

Of course, you know that for some time 
now Prince Adelbert of Pomerania has 
been living with us. You will like him so 
much when, you pay us your visit. He 
is as simple as a child. We thought at 
first thdt he might be difficult to manage, 
but he has been no trouble, and when the 
Grand Duke graciously entrusted his son 
to our keeping without an A. D. C., it 
was quite easy, because it left us a spare 
room. Baron Miltzen, the Chamberlain, 
runs over occasionally to see how the 
Prince is getting on, but the Grand 
Duchess, who never forgets that she was 
an English princess, prefers to make her 
younger son as English as possible, and 
will not allow any German doctors to in- 
terfere with the treatment prescribed by 
your Uncle Hector. Of course, the poor 
boy will never be well enough to take an 
active part in the affairs of his country, 
and as he is not the heir, there is not 
much opposition in Pomerania to his being 
educated abroad. Indeed, Baron Miltzen 
said to me only the last time he ran over 
that he thought an English education was 
probably the best in the world for anyone 
as simple as the dear Prince. 

If we cannot get away to the Riviera 
this winter, you will have to pay us a 
visit and help to keep the Prince amused. 
We have dispensed with ceremony almost 
entirely, because we found that it excited 
the Prince too much. In fact, it was 
finally decided to entrust him to us, be- 
cause after the first levee he attended the 
poor fellow always wanted to walk back- 
wards, and it took us quite a little time to 
cure him of this habit. 

Love from us both, 
Your affectionate 
Aunt Mildred. 


[NDEED Jasmine had heard about the 
Prince, because her father always told 
everybody he met that one of his brothers 
had been fool enough to take charge of a 
royal lunatic. She remembered thinking 
that he seemed proud of the fact, and she 
could never understand why, particularly 
as he spoke so contemptuously of his 
brother’s part in the association. 
“Here’s pleasant news,” her father used 
to say, “my brother, the Colonel, has 
turned himself into a court flunky. That’s 
a pretty position for a Grant! Yes, yes 
. . . He's taken charge of Prince Adel- 
bert of Pomerania, the second son of the 
Grand Duke of Pomerania. You remem- 
ber, who married Princess Caroline, the 
Duke of Gloucester’s third daughter? I’m 
ashamed of my brother. I. suppose he had 
to accept, though; I know it’s hard to get 
out of these things, when you mix yourself 
up with royalty. I really believe that I’m 
the only independent member of the family 


—the only one who can call his life his P 


own,” 


Jasmine quickly took out Aunt Ellen’s 
letter, lest she should seem to be criti- 
cizing her dead father by thinking any 
more about Prince Adelbert. 


The Deanery, Silchester, 
July 21st. 
My Dear Jasmine, 

When your Uncle Arnold wrote to you 
about your father’s sad death, he forgot 
to add an invitation to come and stay 
with us later on. Now your Aunt Mary 
writes to me that it is definitely decided 
that you should come to England, and your 
six boy cousins are most eager to make 
your acquaintance. I say “boy” cousins, 
but alas! some of them are very much 
young men these days. 1 fear we are all 
growing old, though your poor father 
might have expected to live many more 
years, if he had not been so imprudent, 
But even as a boy he was always catch- 
ing cold through standing about sailing 
boats in the Round Pond, when your 
grandfather was Vicar of St. Mary’s, Ken- 
sington. However, we must not repine. 
God's wisdom is often hidden from us, and 
we must trust in His fatherly love. 

I wonder if you have learnt any type- 
writing? Uncle Arnold so dislikes con- 
tinuous changes in his secretaries, and his 
work seems to increase every year. He 
only intended to do a short history of 
England before the Norman conquest, but 
the more he goes on, the further he goes 
back, and if you were at all interested in 
Saxon life I do think it would be worth 
your while to see if you like typewriting. 
Ethelred had been learning it in the morn- 
ing instead of practicing the piano, but he 
does not seem to want to make a great 
deal of progress. It’s so difficult to un- 
derstand what children want sometimes. 

I suppose our Heavenly Father feels the 
same about all of us. When I am tempted 
to blame Ethelred, I remember this. Of 
course, as a Roman Catholic you have not 
been taught a very great deal about God, 
but we are all His children, and you must 
not grieve too much over your loss. “Not 
lost, but gone before,” you inust say to 
yourself. I remember you every night in 
my prayers. 

Your loving 
Aunt Ellen. 


ASMINE was asking herself how to set 

about learning to typewrite, and making 
resolutions to check a faint inclination to 
regret that she had so many rich relatives 
anxious to help her, when the languid 
puffs of air from the South swelled sudden- 
ly into a real wind and blew all the paper 
on the bench up into the air and down 
again into one of the little back gardens 
below the parapet—all the paper, that is, 
except Lady Grant’s blue envelop, which 
even a gale could scarcely have disturbed. 

Jasmine, brought up in Sirene, was not 
accustomed to conceal her feelings in the 
way that a _ well-educated English girl 
would have known how to conceal them, 
The loss of the letters dismayed her, and 
she showed as much by climbing on the 
parapet of the wall and gazing down into 
the garden below. 

At that moment a much freckled young 
man with what is called sandy hair cam? 
along, and without looking to see if he 
was observed immediately scrambled up 
beside her. Even a Sunday-school teacher 
on his way to class might have been for- 
given for doing as much; but this young 
man was evidently nothing of the kind 
Indeed, with his gray flannel trousers and 
Norfolk jacket, he imparted to the atmos- 
phere of Sunday a distinct whiff of the 
previous afternoon; standing up there 
side Jasmine, he looked like a golfer who 
had lost his ball. = 

“What have you dropped? A hairpin? 
he asked. 

Jasmine could not help laughing at the 
notion of bothering about a hairpin, and 
she pointed to Mrs. Eneas Grant's letter 
nestling among the branches of a sun- 
flower; to where Mrs. Alexander Grants 
invitation to amuse Prince Adelbert 0 
Pomerania twitched nervously on the neat 
gravel path; and to where Mrs. Light- 
body’s suggestions, ghostly and practical, 
clung for a moment to a drain-pipe be- 
fore they collapsed into what was left on 
a broken plate of the cat’s dianer. 

The twelve-foot drop into the garden 
below was nothing: the young man ac- 
complished it with an enthusiastic absence 
of hesitation. To gather up the letters 
was the labor of a minute. But to get 
back again was impossible, because the 
owner of the house, disgusted by the un 
tidiness of Roman and medieval masonry; 
had repaired and pointed that portion 0! 
(Continued on page 99) 
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the wall which bounded his garden. 


“There isn't one niche for your foot,” 
murmured Jasmine, almost tenderly so- 
licitous. 


“J must ring the bell and borrow a lad- 
der,” said the stranger. After a moment’s 
search he announced in an indignant voice 
that the house apparently did not possess 
a bell. 

A man in shirt sleeves, interrupted at 
the second or third of his forty Sabbath 
winks, leaned out of an upper window and 
asked Jasmine what she thought she was 
doing jibbering and jabbering on his gar- 
den wall; before she had time to explain, 
he perceived the young man in the garden. 
and asked him what he thought he was 
doing havering and hovering about among 
his flowers. 

“This lady dropped something in your 
garden,” the young man explained, and 
the owner smiled bitterly. 

“Aye,” he went on, “that’s what they all 
say. ‘Please, mister, our Amy's dropped 
her damned doll in your garden, can she 
come around and fetch it back?’ It’s like 
living in a dustbin. <A_ scandal, that’s 
what I say it is. A public scandal.” 

But when presently he came out into 


the garden and found himself at close 
quarters with the intruder, he became 


genial and talkative, and began to point 
out the superiority of his dahlias. 

The young man began flatteringly to 
smell one of his dahlias. 

The man in shirt sleeves laughed and 
said: “I wouldn't bother about the smell 
if I were you. Dahlias don’t have any 
smell. Size is what a dahlia’s for.” 

“No, I was thinking it was a rose,” the 
young man explained apologetically. The 
incident which had begun so rudely was 
ended. The young man was taken through 
the house and conducted along the street 
as far as the next ingress to the walls. 
When he met Jasmine coming towards 
him, he felt as if he had known her for 
a long time, and that they were meeting 
like this by appointment. 

“Well, that’s finished,” said the young 
man, after Jasmine had put the letters 
safely back in her bag. He eyed for a 
moment her black clothes. 

“I suppose you're going to Sunday- 
school and all that?” he ventured. 

“No, I'm just walking round the walls.” 

“Curious coincidence! So was I.” 

“Waiting for a train,’ she went on. 

“Still more curious! So am I.” 

“Waiting for the 4:42.” 

“The final touch!” he cried. 
Let's wait in unison.” 


“So am I, 


HEY moved across to a circular bench 

set in an embrasure of the walls, over- 
grown here with ivy from which the sun 
drew forth a faint dusty scent. On this 
bench they sat down to exchange more co- 
incidences. To begin with, they discovered 
that they were both going to Spaborough; 
soon afterward that they were both going 
to stay with uncles; and, as if this were 


not enough, that both these uncles were 
baronets, which even with the abnormal 
increase of baronets lately was, as_ the 
young man said, the most remarkable 
coincidence of all. 

“And what’s your name?” Jasmine 
asked. 

“Harry.” 


She felt like somebody who had been 
offered as a present an object in which 
nothing but politeness had led her to ex- 
press an interest. 

“I meant your other name,” she said 
quickly, rejecting, as it were, the offer of 
the more intimate first name. 

“Vibart. My uncle is Sir John Vibart.” 

“Of course, how stupid of me,” Jasmine 
murmured with a blush. “My name's 
Grant, of course,” she hastened to add. 

“Sir Hector Grant,’ the young man 
went on musingly. “Isn't he some kind 
of a doctor?” 

“A nerve specialist,” said Jasmine. 

‘I know,” said the young man in ac- 
cents that combined wisdom with sym- 
pathy. 

The discovery of the baronets had re- 
moved the last trace of awkwardness 
which, easy though his manners were, was 
more perceptible in Mr. Vibart than in 
Jasmine, who in Sirene had never had 
much impressed upon her the sacred char- 
acter of the introduction. 

“I shall come and call on you at Spa- 
borough,” he vowed. 24 

Of course,” she agreed: people called 
ae mance ng excuse than this in Sirene. 

€ might do s sailing.” 

She clapped “ely oe aga spon- 
taneous pleasure of anticipation that Mr. 
Vibart remarked how easy it was to see 
that she had lived abroad. But almost 





before the echo of her pleasure had died 
away her eyes had filled with tears, for 
she was thinking how heartless it was of 
her to rejoice at the prospect of sailing 
when it was sailing that had caused her 
father’s death. Anxious not to hurt Mr. 
Vibart’s feelings, Jasmine began to explain 
breathlessly why she was looking so sad. 
The young man was silent for a minute 
when she stopped; then, weighing his 
words in solemn deliberation, he said: 

“And, of course, that’s why you’re wear- 
ing black.” 

Jasmine nodded. 

“I've brought with me all that were left 
of father’s pictures. For presents, you 
know,” she sighed. 

“I know,” said the young man wisely. 
He had in his own valise a cigar-holder 
for Sir John Vibart, the expense of pro- 
curing which he hoped would be more than 
covered by a parting cheque. 


CONVERSATION about Sholto Grant’s 
pictures passed easily into conversa- 
tion about Jasmine’s mother, because near- 
ly all the pictures had been of her. 

“She was a_ beautiful contadina, you 
know,” Jasmine shyly told him. 

Mr. Vibart, who supposed that her shy- 
ness was due to an attempt to avoid giving 
an impression of snobbishness in thus an- 
nouncing the nobility of her ancestry, 
asked of what she was contadina. Jas- 


mine, delighted at his mistake, laughed 
gaily. 
“Contadina means country girl. Her 


name was Gelsomina, and she was _ the 
most beautiful girl in the island. Every- 
body wanted to paint her.” 

Mr. Vibart, struggling in the gulf be- 
tween a _ baronet’s niece and an artist's 
model, had nothing to say, but he made up 
his mind to ask his uncle something about 
Italy. It was always difficult to find 
anything to talk about with the old gentle- 
man; Italy as a topic ought to last through 
the better part of two bottles of burgundy. 

“And what’s your name?” he asked at 
last. 

“I was called after my mother.” 

“Oh, you were? Well, would you mind 
telling me your mother’s name again, be- 
cause I lost the last dozen letters?” 

“Gelsomina—only I was always called 
Jasmine, which is the English for it.” 

As she spoke, all the bells in York be- 
gan to ring at once, from the mastiff 
booming in York Minster to the rusty 
little cur yapping in a Methodist chapel 
close to where they were sitting, and with 
such gathering insistence in their clamor 
as to destroy the pleasure of these sunlit 
reminiscences. 

“I suppose we ought to have a look at 
the Minster,’ Mr. Vibart suggested in the 
tone of voice in which he would have an- 
nounced that he must open the door to a 
pertinacious caller. “Of course I’m not 
exactly dressed for Sunday afternoon serv- 
ice, but you're all right. Black’s always 
all right for Sunday.” 

Jasmine’s conception of going to church 
had nothing to do with dressing up, but 
it did seem extraordinary to go to church 
at this hour of the day. However, the 
evidence of the bells was unmistakable, 
and without a qualm she followed her 
companion’s lead. 


HE strangeness of the hour for ser- 

vice was only matched by the strange- 
ness of the congregation assembled for 
worship and the astonishing secularity 
of the interior. She could remember noth- 
ing as solemn and gloomy since she and 
her father had made a mistake in the time 
of the performance at the San Carlo Opera 
House in Naples and had arrived an hour 


early. She did not recognize the smell of 
immemorial respectability, and it almost 


choked her after the frank odors in the 
Duomo of Sirene—those frank odors of 
candles, perspiration, garlic, incense, and 
that indescribable smell which the skin of 
the newly peeled potato shares with the 
skin of the newly washed peasant. 

“T think I can smell dead bodies,”’ 
Jasmine to her companion. 

Mr. Vibart was probably not a re- 
ligious young man himself, but he had 
already afironted the religious sense of his 
neighbors by presenting himself before 
Almighty God in gray flannel trousers and 
a Norfolk jacket, and he was not anxious 
positively to flout it by letting Jasmine 
talk in church. People in the pews close 
at hand turned round to see what _ ir- 
reverent voice had interrupted their devo- 
tion, and Mr. Vibart tried to pretend that 
her remark had a religious bearing by of- 
fering her a share of his prayer book. This 
was too much for Jasmine. To stand up 

(Continued on page 100) 
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And, as the guests arrive, the 


subtle fragrance 


greets them 


Faint, and at first impercep- 
tible—a fragrance—a new 
note of beauty—plays upon 
their senses. 


It is incense—the odor of wel- 
come for thousands of years 
—which greets them and gives 
an unspoken welcome to the 
guests as they arrive. 
A clever device 
for hostesses to know 

American hostesses are discov- 
ering what Oriental hostesses 
have known always, that a 
delicate fragrance of burning 
incense gives a touch of dis- 
tinction to the most informal 
party—and a touch of remem- 
brance which lives long in 
the memory of each guest. 


Vantine’s—the true 
Temple Incense 


Vantine’s Temple | 
Incense is the in- 
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fragrance of the 
East—a fragrance — | 
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rich, subtle, delicate and softly 
Oriental. 


Which fragrance is most 
charming? 

While hostesses agree on Van- 
tine’s Temple Incense, there 
is some debate as to the most 
charming fragrance. Some 
hostesses like the rich Oriental 
fullness of Sandalwood; others 
choose the sweetness of Wis- 
taria, Rose or Violet, while 
still others prefer the clear and 
balmy fragrance of the Pine. 


Whichever you prefer, you can get 
it from your druggist or vour gift 
shop. Practically every depart- 
ment store, too, offers it, so swift 
has been its spread throughout 
America. 


Try, tonight, the fragrance 
which appealsthe most 
}  toyou, Just name it 
on the coupon and for 
25c we will be glad to 
send it to you as your 
first acquaintance 


a 


package. 


Vantine’s Temple Incense is sold at druggists, de- 
partment stores and gift shops in two forms—powder 
and cones—in 3 packages—25¢, 50¢ and 75¢ 
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The Persians were ac 
first ot 
ancient peoples to employ a true glass 


Jewecs or Asia 
complished potters, among the 


glaze. The forms and ornaments de 
vised by their ingenious artisans are 
preserved today as masterpieces of 
ceramic art. 


“for Luxu ry Lovers 


Shah of Persia is an expensive 
soap, made for people who grati- 
fy discriminating tastes—people 
who are willing to pay for and 
appreciate the best. 

It is the color of a sparkling, 
brilliant topaz, with the same 
jewel-like transparency. 

It has the alluring, mysterious 
fragrance of rare exotic blossoms, 
gathered in an Oriental bouquet. 
Shah of 
Soap is made from costly ingre- 
dients by an exacting process and 
the production is limited. 


Persia Transparent 


A three-cake hox costs $1.00. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, 
mail us one dollar and we will 
send you a box prepaid. 


CRYSTAL SOAP CO. 


306 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Dept. 193 
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in front of the world holding half a 
book seemed to her as much an offence 
against church etiquette as when once long 
ago at school she had quarreled with an- 
other little girl over the ownérship of a 
rosary and they had tugged against each 
other until the rosary broke in a shower 
of tinkling shells upon the floor of the 
convent chapel. 

The best solution of the situation was 
to go out, and out she went followed by 
Mr. Vibart, who looked as uncomfortable 
as a man would look in leaving a stall in 
the middle of the row during Madame 
Butterfly’s last song. 

“I say, you know, you oughtn’t to have 
done that,’ he murmured reproachfully. 

“Done what?” 

“Well, talked loudly like that, and then 
gone out in the middle of the service. 
Everybody stared at us like anything.” 

“Well, why did you joke with that 
prayer book?” 

“I wasn’t joking with the prayer book,” 
Mr. Vibart affirmed in horror. 

An emotion akin to dismay invaded 
Jasmine’s soul. If she could so complete- 
ly misunderstand this not at all alarming, 


freckled and benevolent young man, how 
was she ever to understand her English 


relatives? She had been sufficiently de- 
pressed by England throughout the jour- 
ney, but it was only now that she grasped 
what a profound difference it was going 
to make to be herself only half English. 
She was evidently going to misunderstand 
everything and everybody. Serious things 
were going to seem jokes, and, what was 
worse, real jokes would seem serious. She 
should offend with and in her turn be 
offended by trifles. 

“I'm sorry,’ she said to Mr. Vibart. 
“You see, it was quite different from 
everything to which I’ve been accustomed 
all my life. Oh, do let’s go and have an 
ice 


“Rather, if we can find a sweet shop 
open.” 

Incomprehensible country, where ices 
were found in sweet shops, and where 
sweet shops were closed on Sunday! Jas- 


mine gave it up. However, they did find 
a sweet shop open, and she ate what tasted 
like a pat of butter frozen in an old box 
of soap, cost fourpence, and was called a 
vanilla ice-cream. She criticized it all the 
time she was eating it, and then found to 
her mortification that Mr. Vibart sup- 
posed he should pay for it. 

“In Sirene,”’ Jasmine protested, “We all 
go and have ices when we have money, but 
we always pay for ourselves. And if I'd 
thought that you were going to pay, I 
should have pretended I thought it was 
very good.” 


HE argument lasted a long time with 
illustrations and comparisons, taken 
from life at Sirene, which were so vividly 
related that Mr. Vibart announced his in- 
tention of going there as soon as possible. 
Jasmine was so much gratified by her con- 
version of an Englishman that she sur- 
rendered about the payment for the ice, 
and when they got back to the station she 
allowed him to manage everything. It 
was certainly much easier. 
say, let’s travel first,” Mr. Vibart 
proposed, apparently the prey to a sudden 
and irresistible temptation towards extrava- 
gance. 

“My ticket is third class,’ Jasmine ob- 
jected 

“T know, so’s mine,” he said mysterious- 
ly. “But they know me on this line.” 

And by the way the porter and the 
cloak-room clerk and the guard and the 
small boy selling chocolates all smiled at 
him, Jasmine felt sure that he was telling 
the truth. 

The journey from York to Spaborough 
took about two hours and a half, and the 
bloom of dusk lay everywhere on the green 
landscape before they arrived. For the 
first half Jasmine had been contented and 
gay, but now toward the end she fell into 
a pensive twilight mood, so that when 
at last Mr. Vibart broke the long silence 
by announcing “Next station is Spabor- 
ough” she was very near to weeping. She 
did not suppose that she should ever see 
again this companion of a few hours. She 
realized that she had served to while away 
for a time the boredom of his Sunday 
afternoon; but, of course, he would forget 
about her. Already, with what a ruthlessly 
cheerful air, he was reaching up to the 


rack for his luggage. 

“What are those funny tools in that 
bag?” she asked. 

“Those?” he laughed. “Those are golf 
clubs.”’ 


Jasmine looked no wiser. ; 
“Haven't you ever played golf?” 


“Is it a game?” 

He nodded, and she sighed. How could 
a man who carried a game about with him 
on his travels be expected to remember; 
herself? But it would never do for her 
to let him think that she considered his 
remembering her of the least importance 
one way or the other. Jasmine’s know)- 
edge of human nature was based upon the 
aphorisms in circulation among the young 
women of Sirene, few of which did not 
insist on the fact that to men the least 
eagerness in the opposite sex was distaste- 
ful. Jasmine had all the Latin love of a 
generalization, all the Latin distrust of the 
exception that tried its accuracy. 

“I'll be very cold with him,” she de- 


cided. But her coldness was tempered 
with sweetness, and if Mr. Vibart had 
ever tasted a really good ice-cream he 


might have compared Jasmine with one 
when she said good-by to him on the Spa- 
borough platform. 

“But isn’t there anybody to meet you?” 
he asked, looking around. 

“It doesn’t matter. Please don’t bother 
any more about me. I’m sure I've been 
enough of a bother already.” 

At that moment she caught sight of a 
chaise driven by a postilion in an orange 
jacket. 

“Oh, I should like to ride in that!” 

“But your people have probably sent a 
carriage.” 

“No, no!” Jasmine cried. “Let me ride 
in that,” and before Mr. Vibart could 
persuade her to wait one minute vvhile he 
inquired if any of the waiting motor-cars 
or carriages was intended for Miss Jasmine 
Grant, she had packed herself in and was 
waiting open-armed for the porter to pack 
her trunk in opposite. 

‘Il sha see you 
prophesied confidently. 

‘Perhaps,’ she murmured. “Thank you 
for helping me at York. Drive to Strath- 
she told the 


again,’ Mr. Vibart 


spey House, South Parade,” 
postilion, 

Then she blushed because she fancied 
that Mr. Vibart might suppose that she 


had called out the address so loudly for 
his benefit. She did not look round again, 
therefore, but watched the orange postilion 
jogging up and down in front, and _ the 
street lamps coming out one by one as the 
lamp-lighters went by with their long 
poles. 


HE origin of the house of Grant, like 

that of many another Scots family. is 
lost in the Scotch mists of antiquity. The 
particularly thick mist that obscured the 
origin of that branch of the family to 
which Jasmine belonged did not disperse 
until early in the nineteenth century, when 
the figure of James Grant, who began life 
nebulously as an under-gardener ‘in the 
establishment of the sixth Duke of Ayr, 
emerged well defined as a florist and nurs- 
ery gardener in the Royal Borough of 
Kensington. The rhetorical questioning of 
the claims of aristocracy implied in the 
couplet: 


When Adam delved and Eve span 
Who was then the gentleman? 


was peculiarly appropriate to this branch, 
for Jamie, besides being a gardener him- 
self, married the daughter of a Lancashire 
weaver called Jukes, who later on invented 
a loom and, what is more, profited by his 
talent. Although Jamie Grant's rapid rise 
was helped by the success of old Mr. 
Juke’s invention, he had enough talent ol 
his own to take full advantage of the 
capital that his wife brought him on the 
death of her father; in fact, by the yeal 
1837, Jamie was as reputable as any florist 
in the United Kingdom. 

A legend in the family said that on the 
fine June morning when Archbishop How- 
ley and Lord Chamberlain Conyngham 
rode from the death-bed of William 
IV at Windsor to announce to the little 
Princess in Kensington Palace her acces- 
sion, the Archbishop begged a bunch 0! 
sweet peas for his royal mistress from old 
Jamie whose garden was close to the high- 
way. If legend lied, then so did Jamies 
son, Andrew, who always declared that he 
was an eye-witness of the incident. and. 
indeed, ascribed to it his own successful 
career. Inasmuch as Andrew Grant died 
in the dignity of Lord Bishop Suiiragan 
of Clapham, there is no reason to suppose 
that he was not speaking the truth. 

According to him the incident did not 
stop with the impulse of the loyal Arch- 
bishop to stand well with his Queen on 
that sunny morning in June, but a [ew 
days later was turned into an event by 
Jamie’s sending his son with another bunch 

(Continued on page 102) 


































































ff » 
a k PEN EEN MEINE ENE NINE AEE ETAE NEI ATS | 
SOL NACE };— MAYEN IEA YASS 


Good Shoes are an Economy 





























can reduce 


STA dpb ighipiialdaLaaldabia dah aandgh gh dak dak aan aan ok alas 


quickly and safely, with- A New IpDEA IN | 


out drugs or diet or stren- AFTERNOON AND EVENING SLIPPERS 
uous exercise with Dr. | 
Lawton’'s For years many women have been compelled 
to wear extremely high heel slippers. To meet 


Guaranteed the requirements of those who desire a smart 


Fat Reducer slipper with a low heel, we have designed 





| 

ac 21a Jassz . as a | 

FOR MEN AND WOMEN this new Nassau gone It io sr 2 ith Streaked, Faded or | 
Used daily in the privacy of your imstant success, especially among the lfashion- | e . | 
ter the Reducer will show results Gray Hair Banished 


ie 6% dain ae cneman oclenaed able younger set of tall slender girls. in 30 Mi ‘nm 
withi 

upon return of the device. Con- in Inute 
venient and simple—not electrical. 

Reduces only the parts where you ‘THE glory of permanent youth is | | 
wish to lose. Easily followed in- 10w possible through the dis- 

structions enable you to retain covery of Dr. Emile, Physician- 


your normal weight after the Re- ~ Scientist of the Pasteur Institute. 

ducer has eliminated the unhealth- H ANA N SO | aciniaie | 
j i z i ith- In a natural manner INECTO I 

ful, disfiguring fatty tissue. With | RAPID ace 1 a . | 


; accomplishes repigmenta- 

" Du an or - f 
6 Se oe at porte fa tion by penetrating the hair shaft 
: : instead of merely coating the sur 


whether 10 or 100 pounds over- New Y ss Milwauk ) 
; New York Cleveland Milwaukee face of the hair as in the case of 
weight. Dr. Lawton, reduced bis ordinary hair coloring preparations. 


own weight from_211 to 152 Ibs. “hic; San Francisco 
Send for your Reducer today— Boston Chicago anF : 


It is used exclusively in the fash 


only $5 and remember, it is guar- Philadelphia Pittsburgh Paris ionable salons of London and Paris 
anteed. 4 : i and is employed by thousands of 
Buffalo St. Louis London the foremost hairdressers through- 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON il NAT out the world. INECTO RAPID 


is endorsed by the highest medical 


| 120 West 70th Street authorities. 


Department 125 L pla nes INECTO RAPID is sold under the | 
New York , No 6 4Y— | following specific guarantees: } 





















































1. To produce a color that cannot be 
distinguished from the natural color 
under the closest scrutiny. 











to 


. Not to cause dark streaks following 
successive applications 


Reduce Your Flesh || ||. * .:i's?,,.¢ mo 


Exactly where desired by wearing 4. Not to cause breakage of the hair 
5 To be harmless 1o hair or growth. 
Dr. Walter’s 
areas Medicated | 7. na i b too dark a color 
rough inability to stop tl ocess 
R eS d ucin g R u b b er at the exact shade de sired. sia 
re armen t s To color any head, anv color in 30 


minutes 
For Men and Women 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by 
leading physicians. Send 
for illustrated booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 


Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 
353 Fifth Avenue, New Eat) Brassiere In New York it is used exclusively 
Bust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) Price $7.00 in the Waldorf-Astoria, Biltmore 


Price $6.00 Philade aphte Representative: MIS : Commodore, Plaza, P. syl , 
. MARY RAMMERER. 1029 Walnut st, Neck and Chin || and other leading = 
Ao Chin Reducer San Francisco Representative: ADELE Reducer 
Price $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St. Price $3.50 | It is packed in a new and very at- | 
oe - tractive manner i ' 


- which eliminates 


TRADE MARK 


” 


a 


. Not to make the texture of the hair 
coarse or brittle 





7 


To be unaffected by permanent wav- 
ing, salt water sunlight, rain 
shampooing, perspiration, Turkish or 
Russian Baths 





10. Not to soil linens or hat linings. 


11. To produce delicate ash shades here- 
tofore impossible. 

INECTO RAPID applications are 

made at the leading hairdressing 

salons throughout the world. 












































waste. 
None Genuine Without This Trade Mark. Every won 1 
, prove the appe bi one er a 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER | should investigate INECTO ner hair | 
A treatment that will remove perma- 
nently all Superfluous Hair from the SS - SEND NO MONEY 
face or any part of the body without | 
leaving a poe on the aa delicate | SLIPPON CAP SHADE | wilt send ree pon tnd mall today. We 
ki ores” ne hair nets in large Gnd small sizes RAP an full details of INECTO 
skin. Removes entire hair roots and | Chart” touenabie' ge . ‘in the wt 
»c re a $ T + enahie yo oO « e mos 
, desttors the air duct. No dea | | (MDORT Orleans fon Atte he 
F a” — ET oe OP fringe. strayght shape. hair nets «extra hapie size 
| One application of Mi-Rita will quickly A Docon Whee Guicul | INECTO, Inc., Laboratories, 
1 and completely remove all undesirable 00 Direct Zan Us He lmporterss 818 Sixth Ave., New York 
, hair without pain, leaving the skin soft L 
and smooth. WHITE OR GREY HAIR NETS IS 





Every woman who is troubled with 41.50 A or 
superfluous hair should know that Mi- 


: a 
ZA 

| Rita will permanently destroy the most -——_——— ———- 
n stubborn growth of hair, and this treat- GEORGE ALLEN inc 

zi 





tatiana 





‘ : Send This Coupon Tod I 
ment can be used s S ! Pp ay 
e used successfully at home. 1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA DA. | INECTO, INC., LABORATORIES | 
‘ Send for Free Beauty Book listing our | 818 Sixth Ave., New York, N. ¥ | 
exclusive preparations for beautifying Gentlemen: Please send me at once. your 

Z the skin and hair, Write direct ‘to | dave of he ne J) and full | 
n eté NE AP 

y Dr. Margaret Ruppert , F ss MMI sie ssnene | 

y Sole Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment All l ] h t Addres: | 

h Dept. D, 1112 Chestnut Street 3 Ss rene air e S. : wenn | 

Philadelphia, Pa.,U.% A, (§§ Grice te te ts Ae gh oy i le eR pt Set |B foc c ccc ecsese 
Established 22 years ‘ Ditiniiendapcaeniiibbananiitnnseidncs le 


102 


Nothi 19 to ; 


6 ven the- 


the woman ‘ 
who MES) 





The New ow 


Gtiquette of Elegance 


Never any more will disfiguring 
hair-growth distress the woman of 
refinement. Neither will dainty 
women suffer any more from the 
embarrassment of undue perspira- 
tion. The simple, easy use of Neet 
now makes ideal personal elegance 
a mere routine! 


Neet De pilatory to free 
women of unsightly hair 
Neet Depilatory is a cream, fragrant and 
silky-smooth, ready for instant use. With 
it, you merely coat the hair-blemished 
s' in. Leave it there a few minutes. Then 
ri. ° the surface with clear water—and 
the hair vanishes away! It seems a 
miracle; but it is only Science, serving 
Beauty! So simple, yet so safe! And it 
leaves your skin as white as milk, as soft 
as velvet. This is the first detail of The 

New Etiquette of Elegance. 


Neet Anti-Perspirant 
10 dispel that other vexation 


Neet Anti-Perspirant completes the 
charm-adding rite. Apply it lightly to the 
underarm, already freed of hair by Neet 
Cream. Thus you avert ali undue per- 
spiration, you suppress all annoying odor, 
and your arm-pits become cool, dry and 
sweet. 


Utterly harmless 


Have no fear whatever in using Neet Depila- 


tory to erase unwanted hair, and Neet Anti- 
Perspirant to avert vexing perspiration. Neither 
will irritate your skin. Each is easy_to use, 


swift in its beneficent action and wholly safe. 

















Neet Depilatory 


Fragrant cream ready 
to use for removing 
hair. Does not irritate 

the skin. Regular size 

jar 50c (In Canada, 

65c). Large size (three 

times the quantity) $1 
($1.25 in Canada). 





Anti- 


Neet Perspirant 


Healthily 
averts undue 
perspiration 
and its unsav- 
ory odors. 
Colorless and 
stainless; 
makes dress- 
shields n ee d - 
less. Regular 
size, 50c (in 
Canada, 65c). 
See free trial 
offer in coupon. 












' 
Use the Neet Etiquette—that dual service of : 
both helps to personal hygiene—as often as you ; 
wish. You will be delighted! : 
' 

Sold nearly everywhere "Special | 

* we _ : - 
Neet preparations are widely sold by Toilet 7 H Offer . 
Counters all over America. But if you have any . PY aise ' 
difficulty in getting either of them, please do / Pg Co 609 Ohne” ; 
not experiment with futile substitutes—simol, / Pg St Stl . Mi ‘ 
order direct, using the coupon here - , With hie nn ' 
S$ is 25: 

a e 3 cents to cover cost ! 
HANNIBAL PHARMACAL CO of preparing and mail. | 
609 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo Pine eS Bberal demon: | 

_ stration package of both ! 

Neet Depilat ry and Neet } 

Anti-Perspirant ® 

Name : 

Address 





Clay. F 
A sa . A” My Dealer's Name is 
\ 


RICH RELATIV 


Mackenzie’s N 


Compton 





HARPER’S 
ES 


ovel 


BAZAR 


(Continued from page 100} 


of sweet peas to Lambeth Palace and ask- 
ing his Grace to stand godfather to a splen- 
did purple variety he had just raised. The 
Archbishop, who was a snob of the first 
water, liked the compliment; yes, and, 
anti-papist though he was, he did not ob- 
ject to the suggestion of episcopal violet 
in the dedication. He also liked young 
Andrew, and on finding that young Andrew 
wished to cultivate the True Vine instead 
of the Virginia creeper, he promised him 
his help and patronage. James, who all 
his life had been applying the principle of 
selection to flowers, realizing that what 
could be done with sweet peas could be 
done equally well with human beings, gave 
Andrew his blessing, dipped into his wife’s 
stocking and contributed what was neces- 
sary to supplement the sizarship that 
shortly after this his son won at Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 


NDREW GRANT, during his career as 
a clergyman, was called upon to select 
with even more discrimination and rigor 
than his father before him. He had first 
to make up his mind that the Puseyite 
party was not going to oust the Evangei- 
ical party to which he had attached him- 
self. He had later on to decide whether 
he should anathematize Darwin or uphold 
Bishop Colenso, a dilemma which he 
dodged by doing neither. He had also 
to choose a wife. He chose Martha Roun- 
civell, who brought him £1000 a year 
from slum rents in Sheffield, and presented 
him with five children. His greatest grief 
was when the spiritual power that he 
fancied was perceptible in his youngest 
son Sholto, a spiritual power that might 
carry him to Canterbury itself, turned out 
to be nothing but an early manifestation 
of the artistic temperament. But that dis- 
appointment was mitigated by his consecra- 
tion in 1890 as Lord Bishop Suffragan of 
Clapham. 

As soon as the Bishop was firmly in- 
stalled in Bishop's House, he who had 
observed with displeasure the number of 
empty shields in the roll of Suffragan 
Bishops in Crockford’s clergy list, ap- 
plied for a grant of arms. He came from 
an old Scots family, and he felt strongly 
on the subject of coat-armour. When he 
first went up to Cambridge, he had inter- 
ested himself in heraldry to such purpose 
that he had been convinced of old Jamie's 
right to the three antique crowns of the 
House of Grant. And though the old boy 
said he should think more of three new 
half-crowns, he offered to use them as his 
trade-mark if Andrew really hankered 
after them. Andrew discouraged the pro- 
posed sacrilege, but all the way up from 
curate to vicar, from vicar to rural dean, 
from rural dean to archdeacon, from arch- 
deacon to suffragan bishop, he did hanker 
after them, for the shadows of mighty 
ancestors loomed immense upon that im- 
penetrable Scotch mist. 

When his eldest son was born, instead 
of calling him Matthew after his wife’s 
brother, a safe candidate for future wealth, 
he called him Hector, because Hector was 
a fine old Scottish name, and most evan- 
gelically he christened the three sons who 
followed Eneas, Alexander and Sholto. 
His mortification may be imagined when 
he was informed that he was actually not 
armigerous at all, and that the coat which 
he proposed to wear, of course with a dif- 
ference, was not his to wear. 

For a while the Bishop pretended to 
exult in his empty shield. After all, he 
might hope to become a real bishop and 
contemplate one day the arms of the see 
against his name; in any case, he felt 
that his mind should be occupied with a 
heavenly crown. But the ancestral ghosts 
haunted him: he could not bear the 
thought of Crockford’s coming out year 
by year with that empty shield, and at 
last he applied for arms that should be all 


his own. On his suggestion Lyon granted 
him Or, three chaplets of peaseblossom 
purpure, slipped and leaved vert; but 
when for crest the Bishop demanded A 


Bible displayed proper, even that was dis- 
allowed, because another branch of the 
Grants had actually appropriated the Bible 
in the days of Queen Anne. “Then I will 
have the Book of Common Prayer dis- 
played proper,” said the Bishop. And the 
Book of Common Prayer he got, together 
with the Gaelic motto Suas ni bruach, 
which neither he nor his descendants ever 
learnt to pronounce properly, though they 


always understood that it meant some- 
thing like Excelsior. 
ITH such a motto it was not sur- 


prising that Sholto Grant’s refusal to 
climb should upset his relations. Sholto, 
indeed, had so little sense of profit that he 





actually failed to arrive in time to see his 
father die, and if the old gentleman's pa- 
ternal instinct had not been much de- 
veloped by his episcopate, and if he had 
not imbibed every evangelical maxim on 
the subject of forgiveness, he would prob 
ably have cut Sholto off with a shilling 
As it was, he divided his money equally 
between his five children, and it can be 
readily imagined how indignant Hector, 
Eneas and Alexander, who had all mar- 
ried well, had all worked hard to justify 
the family motto, and not one of whom 
could count on less than £2,000 a year, 
felt on finding that the £20,000, which was 
all that the Bishop of Clapham’s devotion 
to the Gospel had allowed him to leave to 
his family, was to be robbed of £4,000 fo: 
Sholto, who had married an Italian peas- 
ant girl and spent his whole life painting 
unsaleable pictures in the island of Sirene 

“Besides,” as they acutely said, “Sholto 
does not appreciate money. He will only 
go and spend it.” And spend it Sholto 
did, much to the disgust of his brothers, 
Sir Hector Grant, Bart., K.C.V.O., C.b. 
Eneas Grant, Esq., C.M.G.; Lieutenant- 
Colonel Alexander Grant, D.S.O.; and even 
of his sister, Mrs. Arnold Lightbody, the 
wife of the Very Reverend the Dean oi 
Silchester. 

Mrs. Hector, Mrs. Eneas, and Mrs. 
Alexander had their own grievance, for, 
as they reasonably asked, what had Shol- 
to’s wife contributed to the family ascent? 
They, who had followed the example set 
by Miss Jukes and Miss Rouncivell be- 
fore them, were surely entitled to reproach 
the unendowed Gelsomina. It seemed so 
extraordinary, too, that a bishop should 
have nothing better to occupy a mind on 
the brink of eternity than speculating 
whether his youngest son would arrive in 
time to see him die. They had never yet 
observed the death of a prelate, but they 
could imagine well enough what it ought 
to be to know that a continental Brad- 
shaw was not the book to prepare for a 
heavenly journey. 

And when a double knock sounded on 
the studded door of Bishop’s House, the 
Bishop had actually sat up in bed, be 
cause he thought that it was his youngest 
son, arrived in time after all. But it was 
not Sholto, and the old man had had no 
business to sit up in bed and grab at the 
telegram like that. “Wife dying in Paris 
forgive delay,” he read out, gasping. After 
which, with a smile, he murmured, ‘Per- 
haps I shall meet poor Sholto’s wiie 
above,’ and without another word died. 
It was all very well for the chaplain to 
fold his arms upon his breast, but the as- 
sembled family felt that a bishop ought 
to have died in the hope of meeting his 
Maker, not an Italian daughter-in-law of 
peasant extraction, 


I URING the ten years that had elapsed 
since then, Sholto had behaved ex- 
actly as his family had foreseen that he 
would behave. He had lost his wife, his 
money, and then most carelessly his own 
life, leaving an orphan to be provided for 
by her relatives. Luckily Sir Hector 
Grant, because he was the head of the 
family and because he had climbed a little 
higher than the rest, was willing to see 
what could be done with and what could 
be made of poor Sholto’s daughter. Not 
that the others were slow in coming for- 
ward with offers of hospitality. Their let- 
ters to Jasmine were a proof of that. But 


they all felt that Strathspey House was 
the obvious place for the experiment to 
begin. . 

Strathspey House occupied what 1s 


called a commanding position on the fash- 
ionable South Cliff of Spaborough, look- 
ing seaward over the shrubberies of the 
Spa gardens. Sir Hector Grant had 
bought it about fifteen years ago, to the 
relief of the many ladies whom in a pro- 
fessional capacity he had advised to re- 
cuperate their nerves at the famous old 
resort. That trip to Spaborough had be- 
come such a recognized formula in_ his 
consultations that it would hardly have 
been decent for Dr. Grant himself to seek 
anywhere else recreation from his practice. 
In his Harley Street consulting room 4 
colored print of the eighteenth century en- 
titled A Trip to Spaborough hung above 
the green marble clock that had been pre- 
sented to him by a ruling sovereign !0F 
keeping his oldest daughter moderately 
sane long enough to marry the son of an- 
other ruling sovereign, and, what is more 
cheat an heir presumptive with an heir 
apparent. In the caricaturist’s repre=en- 
tation a line of monstrously behooped and 
bewigged ladies and of gentlemen with 
bulbous red noses stood upon a_ barren 
(Continued on page 104) 
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Venetian Pore Cream—Amaz- 
ingly effective for reducing 
the pores and refining the tex- 
ture of the skin; prevents the 
mouths of the pores from re- 
laxing. Splendid for a skin 
coarsened by heat and sun- 
burn. $1. 
Venetian Lille Lotion—Plre- 
vents sunburn and chapping; 
imparts a lovely bloom to the 
face. 4 tints. $1.50, $2.50. 
Venetian Amoretta Cream 
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fresh and clear, 85c, $2 
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the odor and taste of cigar- 
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Success Is a Soul 


EHIND every achievement is the devo- 

tion of the individuality who breathes 
life into the work. Elizabeth Arden has 
spent years studying and researching, de- 
veloping her own methods. Her reputation 
as the foremost specialist in the art of 
cultivating beauty is international. It is a 
reputation built on 15 years of wonderful 
work. 


Elizabeth Arden's results are not super- 
ficial; her skill creates vibrant health, the 
foundation of radiant loveliness. The 
Muscle Strapping Treatments, by lifting 
sagging muscles and beautifying the skin, 
have transformed many an ordinary woman 
into a new and lovely enti 


Come to one of the Arden Salons for a 
course of Treatments. Or write Elizabeth 
Arden at her New York Salon, and let her 
suggest the course you can pursue at home. 
In summertime especially, a lovely com- 
plexion must be safeguarded by the daily 
use of the Arden Venetian Preparations. 
Write for the absorbing booklet, “The Quest 
of the Beautiful”, describing ali the Pre- 
parations and their use. 


When ordering by mail, please add 4% tax 
to your cheque or money order; also post- 
age unless order exceeds $10. Address 
Elizabeth Arden at her New York Salon. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


SALON D’ORO, 673-C FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Paris, 255 Rue St. Honoré 
Boston, 192 Boylaton St 
San Francisco, 233 Grant Ave. 
Newport, 184 Bellevue Ave. 


Detroit, Book 
Washington, 1147 
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FREE 


Contains practical suggestions on how 
to make your home artistic, cheery 
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Moh QNV 


ILK UNDERWEAR 
SILK GLOVES 


AND 


SILK HOSIERY 


A Mohawk 
Cami-Skirt for Evening Wear 


A dainty bit of silken loveliness 
designed to be worn under the 
most extreme decolletteé. No 
shoulder straps—no gaping at 
the waist-line. 


The Cami-Skirt, which is really 
a camisole and skirt cornbined, 
forms a perfect foundation for 
the sheerest of evening gowns. 
It clings so closely to the figure. 
A complete assortment of 
Mohawk productions will 
befound at the better shops 
Silk Underwear Silk Hosiery 
Silk and Mocha-Suedene Gloves 


Mohawk Glove Corporation 
257 Fourth 
Avenne 
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cliff gazing in abstraction at the sea. 
“Even in those days,’ Dr. Grant used 
to murmur, “you see, my dear lady .. . 


yes . . . even in those days... . but 
of course it’s not quite like that now. No, 
it’s not—quite—like—that—now.” The 


neurasthenic lady would certainly have 
made the prescribed trip even if it had 
been; but before she could express her 
complete subservience Dr, Grant would go 


on: “Air . . . yes, precisely 

that’s what you require . . . air! : 
Plenty of good—tfresh—air! Bathing? 
Perhaps That we shall have to settle 


later on. Yes, a little—later—on.” And 
Dr. Grant's patients were usually so much 
braced up by their visit that they would 
begin telegraphing to him at all hours of 
the day and night to find out the precise 
significance of various symptoms unnoticed 
before the cure began to work its won- 
ders. 

But the claims of exigent ladies were 
not the only reason that determined Dr. 
Grant to acquire a house at the seaside. 
As a prophylactic against his two daugh- 
ters, Lettice and Pamela, ever reaching 
the condition in which the majority of his 
female patients found themselves, their 
mother, who had an even keener instinct 
than her husband for the mode, sug- 
gested that he should build a house in 
the country, choosing a design that could 
be added to year by year as his fame and 
fortune increased. But when Mrs. Grant 
suggested building, the doctor replied, 
“Fools, May, build houses for wise men 
to live in,” and forthwith bought Strath- 
spey House to conclude the discussion. 

In this case the fool was a Hudders- 
field manufacturer whose fortunes had col- 
lapsed in some industrial earthquake and 
left him saddled with a double-fronted, 
four-storied, porticoed house, in which he 
had planned to meditate for many years 
on a successful business career put be- 
hind him. Actually he spent his declining 
years in a small boarding-house on the un- 
fashionable north side of Spaborough, 
where he existed in a miserable obscurity, 
except as often as he could persuade a 
fellow-pensioner to walk with him all the 
way up to South Parade for the purpose 
of admiring the exterior of the house that 
had once been his—a habit, by the way, 
that vexed the new owner extremely, but 
for which, under the laws of England, he 
could discover no satisfactory remedy. 


jt is scarcely necessary to add that the 
Huddersfield manufacturer never called 
it Strathspey House. That was Dr. 
Grant’s way of saying, “My heart’s in the 
Highlands a-chasing the deer,’ for it was 
down the dim glens of Strathspey that the 
prehistoric Grants had hunted in the mists 
of antiquity. 

Although Mrs. Grant had never tried 
to persuade her husband into anything 
like the baronial castle that would have 
so well become him, she had never ceased 
to protest against a country seat in a 
popular seaside resort; but she had to 
wait fifteen years before she was able to 
say “I told you so” with perfect assur- 
ance that her husband would have to bow 
his head in acknowledgment of her clearer 
foresight. The actual date of her triumph 
was the first of August in the year before 
Jasmine’s arrival, when the very next 
house in South Parade, separated from 
Strathspey House by nothing but a yard 
of sky and a hedge of ragged aucubas, was 
turned into a boarding-house and actually 
called Holyrood. 

Sir Hector Grant, K.C.V.O., C.B., 
would have found the proximity of a 
boarding-house irritating enough as it was, 
but a few months later he was created a 
baronet, and what had been merely irri- 
tating became intolerable. How could he 
advertise himself in Debrett as Sir Hec- 
tor Grant, of Strathspey House, Spabor- 
ough, when next door was a boarding es- 
tablishment called Holyrood? And if he 
described himself as Sir Hector Grant, of 
Harley Street, Borough of Marylebone, all 
the flavor would be taken out of the fine 
old Highland name and title. There was 
only one course of action. He must 
change Strathspey House to Balmoral, sell 
it to another boarding establishment, re- 
move A Trip to Spaborough from his con- 
sulting room, buy a small glen in Banff 
or Elgin with a good Gaelic sound to its 
name and send his patients to Strath- 
peffer Yet, after all, why should he 
bother? He had no male heir. What did 
it matter if he was Sir Hector Grant, of 
Harley Street, Borough of Marylebone? 
Sir Hector Grant, Bt, was good enough 
for anybody: he need not waste his money 
on glens. If old Uncle Matthew Rounci- 
vell died soon and left him his fortune, 


and the old miser owed as much to his 
nephew's title, he should be able to buy 
a castle and retire from practice. Mean- 
while, his business was to make the most 
of that title while he was alive to enjoy jt 

“Yes, perhaps it was a mistake to set. 
tle so definitely in Spaborough,” he ad- 
mitted to his wife. “But it’s too late to 
begin building now. You and the girls 
won't want to keep up an establishment 
when I’m gone. Extraordinary thing that 
Ellen’—Ellen was his only — sister— 
“should have six boys. However,” he 
went on hurriedly, “we mustnt grumble.” 


HE result of having no heir was that 

Sir Hector had to make the most of 
his title in his own lifetime, and he used 
to carry it about with him everywhere as 
a miser carries his gold. Journeys, which 
a long and successful life should have 
made arduous at fifty-eight, were now 
sweetened by his being able to register 
himself in hotel books as Hector Grant. 
Bart. Once a malevolent wit added an § 
to the Bart. in allusion to the hospital 
that produced him, and Sir Hector, gloat- 
ing over the hotel book next morning, was 
so much shocked that he insisted upon the 
abbreviation Bt. ever afterwards, It was 
the second time that verbal ingenuity had 
made free with his titles. For his volun 
tary services to his country during the 
Boer War as consulting physician—people 
used to say that he had been called in to 
pronounce upon the sanity of the British 
generals on active service—he was made 
a Companion of the Bath, and when soon 
after appeared Traumatic Neuroses, by 
Hector Grant, C.B., one reviewer sug- 
gested that the initials should be put the 
other way round, so old and out of date 
were the distinguished doctor’s theories, 

In appearance Sir Hector was extremely 
tall, extremely thin, extremely fair, with 
prominent bright blue eyes and a nodu- 
lous complexion. His manner, except with 
his wife and daughters, was masterful. 
Old maids spoke of his magnetism; women 
confided to him their love affairs; girls 
disliked him. It would be unjust to dis- 
pose of his success as lightly as the frivo- 
lous and malicious critic mentioned just 
now. He was not old-fashioned; he did 
keep abreast of all the Teutonic excur- 
sions into the vast hinterland of insanity; 
even at this period he was clicking his 
tongue in disapproval of the first stam- 
merings of Freud. He was sensitive to 
the popular myth that alienists end by 
going mad themselves, and with that sug- 
gestion in view he was on his guard against 
the least eccentricity in himself or his 
family. Mens sana in corpore sane, he 
boasted that he had never worn an over- 
coat in his life. 

He was once approached by the pro- 
prietors of a famous whisky for permis- 
sion to put his portrait if not on the bot- 
tle at least on the invoice. Although he 
felt bound to refuse, the compliment to 
his typically Caledonian appearance pleased 
him, and now on his holiday, in a suit of 
homespun with an old cap stuck over with 
flies, Sir Hector regretted that the neces- 
sity for keeping one hand in his patients’ 
pockets prevented his setting more than 
one foot upon his native heath, and even 
that one foot only. figuratively. 


pAoy GRANT, who had been the only 
daughter of a retired paper-maker and 
had brought her husband some two thou- 
sand pounds a year, was at fifty a tall, 
fair woman with cheeks that formerly 
might not unludicrously have been com- 
pared to carnations, but which now with 
their network of little crimson lines were 
more like picotees. She was one of those 
women whom it is impossible to imagine 
with nothing on. Inasmuch as she changed 
her clothes three times a day, went to bed 
at night, got up in the morning, and in 
fact behaved as a woman of flesh and 
blood does behave, it was obvious that 
she and her clothes were not really one 
and indivisible. Yet so solid and co- 
herent were they that if one of her dresses 
had hurried down-stairs after her to say 
that she had put on the wrong one, it 
might not have surprised an onlooker 
with any effect of strangeness. 

At fifty her best feature was her no=e, 
which of all features is least able to call 
attention to itself. Women with pretty 
complexions, women with liquid or lumi 


nous eyes, women with exquisite ears, 
women with lovely mouths, women W ith 
good figures, women with snowy arms, 
women with slim hands, women with 


graceful necks—all these have a property 

that bears a steady interest in becoming 

gestures. Powder-puffs, petticoats, combs, 
(Continued on page 106) 
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This is the cover of the August Harper’s Bazar 


A World of Black and White 


Why is it that in midsummer our inter- 
est in life so suddenly revives? The first 
warm days of the year find us deplorably 
lazy but when August is within hailing 
distance all our old interests lift up their 
parched heads and once more we are alert 
and anxious to know about everything that 
is going on in the world. 

The August issue of Harper’s Bazar will 
be just the tonic you need to whip these 
arousing interests into the keenest sort of 
attention. 

For instance, the fashion news from Paris 
is really exciting. 

First of all, there is the great question 
of black-and-white to be _ considered. 
You've seen the August moon rise over the 
landscape, haven't you? You've noticed 
how everything is robbed of color and the 
trees, the grass, the distant glimpse of the 
lake or the ocean all compose a charming 
world of black and white? 

Well, that is exactly what has happened 
in the Parisian world of fashion. The pre- 
vailing note in all French clothes this 
season, and at all gatherings of smart 
French women is the absence of color. In 
the August Harper’s Bazar there will be a 
special article on this subject, discussing 
thoroughly this craze for black-and-white 
and giving you complete information about 
it so that you may be guided in planning 
your wardrobe for late summer and the 
autumn. 


IS YOUR COIFFURE BECOMING? 

Rather an impertinent question, we 

admit, but if you are tired of the way you 
are wearing your hair or want something 
that will be becoming as well as new, you'll 
be delighted with the page of new French 
coiffures in the August Bazar. These were 
designed especially to go with summer 
gowns. 
_And furs? Somehow, fashion’s impera- 
tive Jemand that fur be worn on every con- 
ceivable occasion is increasing rather than 
diminishing. In recognition of this fact, 
there will be four pages of unusual designs 
in furs in the August Bazar. 

But we cannot begin to describe in detail 
all the fashion information in this August 
issue. There will be six pages of mid- 
season gowns from Paris; there will be 
articles by Lucile and Tappé, and of course 
the original creations by Erté, Soulié, and 
Steinmetz. Also, the last-minute sketches 


Irom Paris and the most charming selec- 


tions from the new Fall Millinery. 


UNUSUAL CLOTHES FOR CHILDREN 

For the woman who is worrying about 
the clothes her children will need upon their 
return to school, the August Harper’s 
Bazar will come at exactly the opportune 
moment, 

For it will contain very many suggestions 
for children’s clothes, both from Fifth 
Avenue and from Paris. The shopping 
pages especially will devote a great deal of 
attention to children’s clothes. 

PARIS, THE DANCE MAD 

You have heard of course that Paris 
has gone mad about dancing. The smartest 
dancing place of Paris in summer time is 
Poiret’s Garden. Read about it in the 
August Bazar. 

Also from Paris will come reproductions 
of Domergue’s paintings which have created 
a sensation in the art world and an article 
descriptive of them. Drian, too, will be 
represented by one of his enchanting 
drawings. 

DO YOU BELIEVE IN FAIRIES? 

So many readers of Harper’s Bazar be- 
lieved that Mrs. Francesco Bianco’s fairy 
story in the June Bazar was the best thing 
of its kind they had ever read, that we 
have persuaded Mrs. Bianco to give us 
another story for the August issue. Its 
title is “The Magic Candlestick” and it is 
illustrated by the remarkable Cubist artist, 
Ludovic Rodo Pissarro. 

Meanwhile, in the August Bazar, Comp- 
ton Mackenzie’s “Rich Relatives” will con- 
tinue its merry way and there will also be 
the beginning of a new short serial by 
Robert Hichens who wrote ‘‘The Garden 
of Allah.” 

There will also be other typical Bazar 
fiction inchuding a short story by John V. A. 
Weaver whose book of poems, “In Amer- 
ican” has been the feature in the world of 
poetry this spring. 

There will be many other features in this 
August issue; stage and society photo- 
graphs by Baron de Meyer, Antiques, Art, 
Gossip of Society—everything to help you 
realize what an exciting, delightful old 
world it really is. 

Come forth with a leap from your mid- 
summer lethargy. Go to your newsstand 
early on the morning of July 29th. and 
secure your copy of the August Harper's 
Bazar. 
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Fashion and Comfort 
Favor Soft Wool for 


Outdoor Protection 


Kenwood 
Koverlets 


the new style creation of light, 
soft wool will be greatly appre- 
ciated wherever protection from 
breeze or dampness is desirable. 


Pure wool in charming patterns 
and beautiful colorings. 

The big, generous size, 62 x 84 
inches, affords luxurious comfort. 
Made with self-edge or bound 
across ends with satin ribbon. 
Kenwood Koverlets may be obtained 
at most department stores. If your 
dealer does not have them, write us 
and we will put you in touch with onc 
who does 


Kenwood Mills, Dep’t H 


Albany, N. Y. 


Kenwood Mills, Ltd., Arnprior 


Ontario, Canada 
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Emily Blouses 


We prepay postage to any part of the 
United States if money is sent with order. 
















A smart Blouse with Peter Tailored Blouse with Tux 
Pan collar with a narrow edo collar, pleated bosom, 
pleated edge on collar, with collar, link cuffs and 
turned back cuff and down front edged with pleated 
the front. Elbow sleeve. Can ea : ; : 
be had in white only, in sizes frill Can be had in white 
32 to 42 only, in sizes 32 to 46. 
1705B—Heavy Crepe 1702B—Heavy Crepe 

de Chine... ...$7.98 de Chine...... 
1704B—Good quality 1701B—Good quality 

Habutai Habutai .....$6.98 
1703B—Fine quality 1700B—Fine quality 






Striped Dimity.$2.98 striped Dimity.$3.98 


Sraily, Blouse Shop 


4 East 344 St opposite Altmans ‘ 47West As eT 
New York City. 
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earrings, and a hundred other excuses are 
not wanting; but the only way of calling 
attention to a nose, at any rate in civ- 


ilized society, is by blowing it, which, 
however delicate the laced handkerchief, 


is never a gesture that adds to the pleas- 
ure of th> company. Lady Grant could 
do nothing with her magnificent nose ex- 
cept bring it into profile, and this gave 
her face a haughty and inattentive ex- 
pression that made people think that she 
was unsympathetic. 

Enthusiasm cannot display itself nasally 
except among rabbits, and of course ele- 
phants. Lady Grant, resembling neither 
a rabbit nor an elephant, became more 
impassive than ever at those critical mo- 
ments which, had she been endowed with 
good eyes, might have changed her whole 
character. As it was, her nose just over- 
weighted her face, not with the effect of 
caricature that a toucan’s nose produces, 
but with the stolidity and complacency of 
a grosbeak’s. She was, for instance, as 
much gratified to be the wife of a baronet 
as her husband was to be a baronet itself; 
that intractable feature of hers turned all 
the simple pleasure into pompousness. 

It is true that by calling attention to 
her daughters’ noses she was sometimes 
able to extract a compliment to her own; 
but at best this was a vicarious satisfac- 
tion, and when one day a stupid woman 
responded by suggesting that Pamela and 
Lettice had noses like their father, Lady 
Grant had to deny herself even this de- 
mand on the flattery of her friends, be- 
cause Sir Hector’s nose was hideous, really 
hideous. 


ADY GRANT had grumbled a good deal 

“about her niece’s arrival; actually she 
was looking forward to it. Several people 
had told her how splendid it was of her; 
and how like her it was to be so ready, 
and what a wonderful thing it would be 
for the niece. In fact, in the ever-widen- 
ing circle of her aunt’s acquaintance Jas- 
mine had already reached the dimensions 
of a large charitable organization. For 
some time Lady Grant had been protect- 
ing a poor cousin of her own, a Miss 
Edith Crossfield, who was so obvious ly an 
object for charity that the glory of being 
kind to her was rather dimmed Miss 
Crossfield was so poor and so humble and 
so worthy that her ladyship would have 
had to own a heart as impassive as her 
nose not to have protected her. At first 
it had been interesting to impress poor 
Edith, but as time went on poor Edith 
proved so willing to be impressed by the 
least action of dear May that it became 
no longer very interesting to impress her. 

Moreover, now that she was the wife of 
a baronet, Lady Grant was not sure that 
it reflected creditably upon her to have 
such a poor relation. There was no ro- 


mance in Edith; to speak bluntly, even 
harshly, she gave the show away. No, 
Edith must find herself lodgings some- 


where in a nice unfashionable seaside town 
and be content with a pension. Sholto’s 
existence in Sirene, his romantic and un- 
fortunate marriage, his career as a painter, 
his death in the Bay of Salerno—such a 
history added to the family past, and if 
poor Jasmine would be more expensive 
than poor Edith, she would be more use- 
ful to her aunt, and more useful to darling 
Lettice and Pamela. 

Lady Grant’s daughters were tall blondes 
in their mid-twenties, who had always 
hated each other, and whose hatred had 
never been relieved by being able to dis- 
parage each other’s appearance, owing to 
their both looking exactly alike. They 
too, perhaps, were fairly pleased at the 
notion of Jasmine’s arrival, because Cousin 
Edith was no use at all as a contrast to 
themselves; she merely lay untidily about 
the house like a duster left behind by a 
careless maid. Pamela and Lettice wanted 
to get married well and quickly; but since 
either was afraid of the other’s getting 
married first, it began to seem as if neither 
of them would get married at all. Their 
passion was golf, and it was a pity that 
the pre-matrimonial methods of savages 
were not in vogue on the Spaborough 
links; Lettice and Pamela would have 
willingly been hit on the head by a suitor’s 
golf club if they could have found them- 
selves married on returning to conscious- 
ness. Such was the family to whose 
bosom Jasmine was being jogged along 
through the lamp-lit dusk of Spaborough. 


it may be easily imagined that Lady 
Grant, after taking the trouble to send 
Nuckett with the car to meet her niece's 
arrival at Spaborough, was not pleased to 
find that she had driven up to Strathspey 
House behind an orange postilion, 


“Didn't you see Nuckett?” she asked 
of Jasmine, whose attempt to kiss her 
aunt had been rather like biting hard on 
a soft pink sweet and finding nougat or 
some such adamantine substance within 
Jasmine, wondering who Nuckett might 
be, assured her aunt that she had not 
seen him. 

“Which means that he will wait down 
there for the 9:38, Hector!’ she called to 
her husband, who was at that moment 
bending down to salute his niece. ‘“Nuckett 
will be waiting at the station for the 9:38 
What can we do about it?” 

Sir Hector recoiled from the kiss, blew 
out his cheeks, and looked at his niece 
with the expression he reserved for wan- 
tonly hysterical young girls. There en- 
sued a long discussion of the methods of 
communication with Nuckett, during which 
Jasmine’s spirits, temporarily exhilarated 
by the ride behind the orange postilion, 
sank lower than at any point on the jour- 
ney. Nor were they raised by the en- 
trance of her two cousins, who were look- 
ing at her as if one of the servants had 
upset a bottle of ink which had to be 
mopped up before they could advance an- 
other step. At last the problem of 
Nuckett’s evening was solved by entrust- 
ing the postilion with authority to recall 
him. 

“You mustn’t bother to dress for din- 
ner to-night,’ conceded Lady Grant, ap- 
parently swept by a sudden gust of be- 
nevolence. ‘Pamela, dear, take Jasmine 
to her room, will you?” 

“Do you get much golf in Sirene?” in- 
quired Pamela on the way up-stairs. 

Jasmine stared at her, or rather she 
opened wide her eyes in alarm, which had 
the effect of a stare on her cousin. 

“No, I’ve never played golf.” 

It was Pamela’s turn to stare now in 
frank horror at this revelation. 

“Never played golf?” she _ repeated 
“What did you do at home, then?” 


“I played picquet sometimes’ with 
father.” 

HIS was too much for Pamela, who 

could think of nothing more to say 


than that this was a chest of drawers and 
that that was a wardrobe, after which. 
with a hope for the success of her ablu- 
tions, she left Jasmine to herself. 

Presently a maid tapped at the door. 

“Please, miss, her ladyship would like 
to know w here you would prefer the pack- 
ing-cases put.’ 

“Oh, couldn’t you bring them up here?” 
Jasmine asked eagerly. “That is, of 
course,” she added, “if it isn’t too much 
trouble.” 

The maid protested that it would be no 
trouble at all; but her looks belied her 
speech. 

“And if you could bring them up at 
once,” added Jasmine quickly, “I should 
be very much obliged.” 

She had a plan in her head for soften- 
ing her relatives, the successful carrying 


out of which involved having the crates 
in her room. After a few minutes they 
arrived. 


“Tm afraid I can’t open them with my 
umbrella,” she said. She was not being 
facetious, for in her impetuousness she had 
tried, and broken the umbrella. “I won- 
der if you could find me a screw-driver?” 


“Oh, yes, miss, I dare say I could find 
a screw-driver.” 
“And a hammer,’ shouted Jasmine, 


rushing out of her room to the landing 
and calling down the stairs to the house- 
maid. 

“IT think I shall change my frock all the 
same,” she decided. “Or, at any rate, 
shall unpack; because if I don’t unpack 
now, I shall never unpack.” 

In order not to lose the inspiration, 
Jasmine began to unpack with such rapid- 
ity that presently the room looked like 
the inside of a clothes-basket. Then she 
undressed with equal rapidity, mixing up 
washed clothes with unwashed clothes in 
her efforts to find a clean chemise. She 
found several chemises, but by this time 
it was impossible to say which, or if any 
of them, were clean, and when the house- 
maid came back with the screw-driver 
and the hammer, she spoke to her with 
southern politeness: 


“T say, I wonder if you could lend me 
a chemise. And, I say, what is your 
name?” 


The housemaid winced at the request; 
but the traditions of service were too 
strong for her, and with no more than the 
last vibrations of a tremor in her voice, 
she replied: 

“Oh, yes, 
you a chemise. 


miss, I dare say I could find 
And, please, I'm called 


(Continued on page 107) 
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Hopkin miss.” 
“Yes, but what’s your other name? 
“Amanda, miss.” 

“What a pretty name!” 

“Yes, miss,” the housemaid agreed after 
a moment’s hesitation. “But it’s not con- 
sidered a suitable name for service, and 
her ladyship gave orders when I came that 
I was to be called Hopkins.’ 

“Well, I shall call you Amanda,’ said 
Jasmine decidedly. No doubt Hopkins 
thought that a young lady who was Ca- 
pable of borrowing a chemise from a 
housemaid was capable of calling her by 
her Christian name, and since she did not 
wish to encourage her ladyship’s niece to 
thwart her ladyship’s express wishes, she 
hurried away without replying. 


HILE she was out of the room Jas- 

mine attacked the crates, tearing 
them to pieces with her slim, brown, boy- 
ish hands as a monkey shells a coconut. 
Then she took out the pictures and set 
them up round the room in coigns of van- 
tage, two or three on the bed, one leaning 
against the looking-glass, one supported 
between the jug and the basin, and several 
more on chairs. This happened in the 


you my word, cook, I didn't know where 
I was. 


[' was a wonderful bath, and while Sir 
Hector down-stairs kept taking his 
watch out of his pocket—with every pass- 
ing minute it slid out more easily—Jas- 
mine spent a quarter of an hour in de- 
licious oblivion. At the end of it, Pamela 
came tapping at the door to tell her that 
dinner was ready, if she was. Jasmine 
was so full of water-warmed feelings that 
she leaped out of the bath, flung open the 
door, and all dripping wet and naked as 
she was assured her cousin that she her- 
self was just ready. 

“Is the island of Sirene inhabited by 
savages?’’ asked Pamela _ superciliously, 
when she brought back news to the anx- 
ious dining-room. 

This was considered a witty remark. 
Even Lettice smiled, for she already de- 
spised her cousin more than she hated 
her sister. 

“And now,” said Jasmine to herself, 
when another quarter of an hour had gone 
by and she was dressed, “and now which 
picture shall I give them?” 

She pulled down the cord of the elec- 
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Duvenor 


The new millinery mate- 
rial introduced by Gage 
Brothers & Co. is used 














































. room was littered with pictures, packing- tance olive groves, and in every back- \ 
| case wood, and clothes, all jumbled and ground the rocks and sea of Sirene. The | | 
confused together, Jasmine was able to choice resolved itself into whether you | ! 
find not only the clean chemise she re- wanted a bunch of anemones, a bunch of | 
) quired, but all the other requisite articles poppies, an armiful of broom, or a basket | . 
of attire, so that when Hopkins came back of cherries; it was really more like shop- 
Jasmine was able to wave at her in tri- ping at a greengrocer’s than choosing a j 
umph one of her own chemises. picture. In the end Jasmine, who by now i: } 
) “Never mind, Amanda; I’ve found one,” was herself beginning to feel hungry, chose | ] Paris 
she cried. fruit rather than flowers, and went down- | | ; 
“Oh, yes, miss, but please, miss, with stairs with a four-foot square canvas. "4 
) your permission I’d prefer you called me “I ought to have warned you that in “4 
4 Hopkins. I wouldn't like it to be said I the country we always dine at half-past F 
1 was going against her ladyship’s wishes seven. It was my fault,’ said Lady ” 
in private.” Grant. . 
“Well, I like Amanda,” persisted Jas- Penitence is usually as unconvincing as 
mine obstinately. gratitude, and certainly nobody in the 
“Yes, miss, and it’s very kind of you room, from Jasmine to Hargreaves, the 
e to say so, I’m sure, and it would have’ parlormaid waiting to announce dinner, 
- pleased my mother very much. But her supposed for a moment that her ladyship 
ladyship particularly passed the remark was really assuming responsibility for the 
: that she had a horror of fancy names, so long wait. 
f perhaps you’d be kind enough to call me “T thought perhaps you might like one 
h Hopkins.” : of father’s pictures,’ Jasmine began. 
_ “All right,” agreed Jasmine, who, hav- “Oh, dear me , oh, yes,” hemmed 
) ing only just arrived at Strathspey House, Lady Grant, who, to do her justice, did 
Tr found it hard to sympathize with such not want to hurt her niece’s feelings, but 
servility. “But look here, the washing- who felt that the lusciousness of the scene 
t stand’s all covered with chips and nails. presented might be too much for her hus- 
d What shall I do?” band’s appetite. Sir Hector, craning at 
A moral struggle took place in Hop- the picture, asked what the principal fig- 
\- kins’s breast, a struggle between the con- ure was holding in her basket. 
g sciousness that dinner must inevitably be “Cherries, aren’t they?’’ suggested Let- 
S ready in five minutes and the conscious- tice. 
y hess that she ought to show Miss Grant “Oh, yes, so they are,” her father 
where the bathroom was. In the end agreed. “Cherries. Precisely. . 
y cleanliness defeated godliness—for punc- Come, come, we musn’t let the soup get 
g tuality was the god of Strathspey House— cold. The dessert can wait.” 
d and she proposed a bath. 
I- “Oh, can I have a bath?” cried Jas- N the wings of a dreary little titter 
mine. “How splendid! But you are sure they moved toward the dining-room; 
d that you can spare the water? Oh, of Sir Hector, leading the way like a turkey- 
course, I forgot. This isn’t Sirene, is it?” cock in a farmyard, murmured, whether 
e, “No, miss,’ the housemaid agreed in pity for the dead brother who could 
is doubtfully. After seeing Jasmine’s room no longer feel hungry or in compassion | 
e- security of location had somehow come to for his art: } 
mean less to Hopkins; in fact she said, “Poor old Sholto. We must get it 
’ when she got back to the kitchen: “I give framed.” 
k (To be continued in the August issue.) 
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Crane Equipment 
for Country Clubs 


HE country club, with its carefully 

developed system of bathrooms, 
showers and extra lavatories, its up-to- 
the-minute kitchen plumbing fixtures, 
its special provisions for drinking water, 
its extensive heating, refrigerating and 
vacuum cleaning installations, offers 








Crane shower bath equipment is sup- the architect and building committee 
plied in types and sizes to suit the pre- 
cise requirements of every installation, an exceptional opportunity to profit by 


Crane Service. 


All of the equipment mentioned 
can be supplied by Crane Co. on a 
basis of uniform quality, reliability and 
appropriateness. The task of selection 
is simplified, harmony is obtained— 
complete and lasting satisfaction is 
assured. 


We are manufacturers cf about 20,000 arti- 
cles, including valves, pipe fittings and steam 
specialties, made of brass, iron, ferrosteel, cast 
steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all pres- 
sures and all purposes, and are distributors of 
pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


Crane “*Vitroware”’ 
Drinking Fountain 














THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE 


, CINCINNATI FARGO 
BOSTON SYRACUSE INDIANAPOLIS WATERTOWN 
SPRINGFIELD BUFFALO DETROIT ABERDEEN 
BRIDGEPORT SAVANNAH * CHICAGO GREAT FALLS 
HARTFORD ATLANTA ROCKFORD BILLINGS 


ROCHESTER KNOXVILLE OSHKOSH SPOK ANE 
NEW YORK BIRMINGHAM 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO GRAND RAPIDS SEATTLE 
MEMPHIS DAVENPORT TACOMA 
BROOKLYN LITTLE ROCK VALVES- PIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES DES MOINES PORTLAND 
2eetenenin MOO ey teeeeitbers 
SIOUX CITY SALT LAKE 
READING OKLAHOMA CITY CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS ST. PAUL OGDEN 
NEW ARK WICHITA 23 W 447 ST. and 22 W. 45= ST. 1lOS-1107 BOARD WALK MINNEAPOLIS SACRAMENTO 
CAMDEN ST. LOUIS NEW YORK CITY ATLANTIC CITY WINONA OAKLA 
BALTIMORE KANSAS CITY To which the Public ts cordially invited DULUTH SAN FRANCISCO 
WASHINGTON TERRE HAUTE Works: CHICAGO: BRIDGEPORT: BIRMINGHAM LOS ANGELES 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION 
19-25 WEST 44TH ST.. NEW YORK CRANE | MONTREAL (HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS); TORONTO, VANCOUVER, WINNIPEG, CRANE-BENNETT LTD. 
301 BRANNAN ST., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LIMITED | SYDNEY, N. S.W., QUEBEC, HALIFAX, OTTAWA, REGINA, CALGARY 45-51 LEMAN ST., LONDON, ENGLAND 


36 AVE. DE L’OPERA, PARIS, FRANCE 











THe CAREY PRINTING CO. !NC- 
New Yor 
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: Of : firsl importance 
| lo your skin ~ 
a Serfecl Sowder 
As you cherish a fresh and flawless skin, so 


you will prize L’Ile d’Amour Face Powder. 


For Lournay pledges that its every ingredi- 
ent is of the finest quality obtainable in 
France, and free from lead, starch or other 
substances that harm the skin. 





With a delicate fragrance utterly delightful, 
and shades as natural as Nature, L’lle 
d’Amour appeals instantly to the woman 
of taste. And it is so fine that it blends 
with marvellous invisibility into the skin 
and adheres without clogging the pores. 


— eacste 


ents GRE 


A good skin means so much to you that 
you should make certain your face powder 
is pure, harmless and wholesome. L’lle 
d’Amour Face Powder is of the very highest 
quality — perfected by Lournay after long 
years of experience. Use it and know that your 
skin is protected and becomingly adorned. 
Once learn its perfection and you will appreciate 
that L’Ile d’Amour Face Powder cannot be made to 


sell for less than $1 a box. 


If your dealer is unable to supply you, write 
LOURNAY, 3 Rue de L'Isly, Paris, France, or 366 
Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Preparations Lie d Amour 


CREME DE BEAUTE Vanishing Cream 50¢ 
CREME DE TOILETTE Cold Cream 506 
POUDRE (four tints) $1. TALC so¢ 
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PARFUM #125 0*100. 
EA!) DE TOILETTE #125 0°50. 


OURIAY 


3 Rue Lisly, Paris, France Sor eee. : 
« ; +7 -, ) oF ? ) on , . : ° 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York : Made ixntane 
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Lip Stick and Rouge 











{cCallum Nos. 105 - 


113-122-199 in Black; and 
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. Northampto: 


»lors, are accepted, by merchant 


end customer alike, as the standard of silk hosiery value. 


M*‘CALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY 


53-199 in Ce 
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‘You just know she wears them 





